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The object of this journal will be to studiously 
promote a healthful interest in outdoor recre- 


ation, and to cultivate a refined taste for natural 


objects. Announcement in first number of 
Forest anp Stream, Aug. 14, 1873. 





A MASSACHUSETTS BIRD STUDY. 


WE have more than once spoken of the excellent work 
done by Mr. Edw. Howe Forbush in connection with 
the State Board of Agriculture of Massachusetts, and his 
recent report to that board is well worth reading by all 
who are interested in our birds. It has to do with the 
decrease of certain birds and the causes for this decrease, 
and gives a number of suggestions for bird protection. 
The matter of the report is compiled from the author’s 
observations, and those of the persons replying to 400 
circulars sent out by him to naturalists, secretaries of 
State, game protective associations, officers of various 
societies and commissions, sportsmen, market hunters and 
intelligent observers generally. 

As might be expected, the majority of these observers 
take the view that our small birds have decreased, a de- 
crease which is far the greatest in the neighborhood of 
centers of population. The larger birds, including the 
game birds, are certainly decreasing, but some of these 
larger birds—as for example, the gulls and terns—have 
slightly increased within the past two or three years, 
owing to the passage of new laws and their enforcement. 
We may all listen respectfully to the opinion of so good 
an authority as Mr. William Brewster, who passes a 
great deal of his time afield and who says that birds do 
not appear to be decreasing generally, but there has been. 
a decrease among swallows, martins, night hawks, birds 
of prey and certain waterfowl. 

Man and man’s works are the chief cause of the de- 
struction or diminution of our birds. His rude inter- 
ference with the balance of nature, added to the injury 
worked by their natural enemies, increases the destruc- 
tion of the birds to a point where it is greater than the 
annual increase, 

While opinions are of no great value unless backed by 
evidence, the trend of feeling expressed by the observers 
consulted by Mr. Forbush is interesting. Of his 217 re- 
plies it was found that 82 assigned the diminution of 
birds to “sportsmen, or so-called sportsmen”; 70 to “Ital- 
ians and other foreigners”; 62 to “cutting of timber and 
shrubbery”; 57 to “market hunters”; 32 each to “bird 
shooters and trappers” and “egg collectors, boys and 
others”; 18 to “milliners’ hunters”; 17 to “draining 
marshes and meadows,” and 16 to “gun club and hunting 
contesis,”” 

Each observer will naturally generalize from the condi- 
tions with which he himself is cognizant, but reasons 
given for their opinions by the observers have a value; 
for example, one reporter writes that there are now at 
least seventy-five hunters provided with bird dogs, where 
thirty years ago there were only three dogs in his town. 
The improvement in firearms, from the flint lock, through 
the percussion cap, the breech loader and the pump gun, 
renders the efforts of each gunner far more destructive 
now than iormerly. In Massachusetts wildfowl shooters 
during the open season live on the ground frequented by 
the birds, and by the aid of trained live decoys often suc- 
ceed in decimating the flocks which pass them. 

The destruction caused by foreigners affects chiefly the 
small birds and those larger birds which are not game, 
Such a herons, hawks, owls and crows. These foreigners 
Come to this country under the impression that this is 
a free land, where each man may do what he pleases. 
They regard the shooting of small birds as “sport,” and 
aS we all know frequently resist the officers of the law 
Who atiempt to check their depredations. 

In offering suggestions for the better protection of the 
birds the correspondents made a multitude of suggestions 


which are grouped under four heads, which may be 
termed educational, legislative regulation of shooting, 
bounties, and miscellaneous. Of these the first two con- 
tain many ideas worthy of consideration, the third, which 
has to do with bounties, may be passed over, for it has 
been pretty well determined that bounties are ineffective ; 
but in the miscellaneous suggestions is found the excel- 
lent and practical recommendation to establish State 
reservations where birds shall be protected. 

The Commonwealth of Massachusetts has already taken 
noteworthy steps in this direction, and it may be hoped 
that the work so admirably begun may be carried much 
further. Not only Massachusetts alone, but every State 
in the Union should have a multitude of reservations to 
be left in state of nature, to be protected from injury by 
the public, and where the birds themselves shall be pro- 
tected from enemies of whatever sort. It is possible, in 
time, to bring back many of our native birds in their old 
abundance, and we believe that this will ultimately be 
done. The sooner it is done the better. 


THE TROUT OF GOLLEY BROOK. 


THE delusion that private waters may be converted 
into public waters by the simple expedient of putting 
into them fish from the State hatcheries is manifested 
anew in a case which came up last week in the Rome, 
N. Y., city court. The circumstances as developed at 
the trial were these: 

The New York game law contains a provision that in 
any town in which fish may have been placed at the ex- 
pense of the State, the Forest, Fish and Game Commis- 
sion may, on the request of the town board, “prohibit or 
regulate the taking of fish from public inland waters 
therein,” for not exceeding five years from the time the 
fish were planted. Printed notices of the prohibitions 
are to be posted along the shores of the waters affected, 
and whoever shall fish in violation of the prohibition is 
declared to be guilty of a misdemeanor. 

Taking advantage of the opportunity assumed to be 
afforded by this law to improve local trout fishing con- 
ditions, the Rome Fish and Game Protective Association 
applied for a consignment of fry from the State hatch- 
eries to be placed in a stream known as Golley Brook, 
and at the same time petitioned the Commission to close 
the brook as to fishing. This was done; the fish were 
put in, and in November, 1903, the stream was declared 
closed for a term of three years, and was posted with 
legal notices to that effect. 

Last July a Rome attorney, Elliott O. Worden, went 
fishing in Golley Brook, and when Asa Golley, the owner 
of the land from which the stream takes its name, cited 
the law to him the fisherman retorted that he was not 
worried about being arrested, but was worried as to 
whether he could get a mess or not. Mr. Worden as- 
sumed the role of one who was standing up for his 
rights. It is claimed for him that he fished in Golley 
3rook because he believed that the Commission had no 
authority to forbid his doing so, the stream not being 
within the classification of “public waters.” 

The character of the brook was described by several 
witnesses at the trial. Asa Golley, a_witness for the 
prosecution, testified that the brook was not a navigable 
stream and that logs could not be floated there. “When 


the meadows are filled with high grass,” he said, “the 


tops of the grass will meet over the brook, the brook 
being so narrow. There are arms of the brook in the 
town of Lee and the courses have been changed by the 
farm owners by plowing ditches, making more con- 
venient courses. Golley Brook is made up of several 
little springs having their source from the side hill, not 
over three-quarters of a mile away from where Worden 
was fishing.” 

Counsel for the defense claimed that the brook was not 
“public inland waters,” but a stream subject to private 
ownership, and in fact was inclosed private property. 
Charles Wengetz, a witness for the defense, testified that 
throughout most of the brook as it flowed through his 
land he could step across it; in a test made on the morn- 
ing of the trial, in a distance of 396 paces along the 
brook, a stick fourteen inches long, used to span the 
width between the banks, “got stuck fourteen times, so 


that he had to dislodge it.’ Wengetz and Edward - 


Lasha, owners of adjoining farms through which Golley 
Brook flows, testified that they had not authorized the 
posting of the stream on their property. 

Lasha, on whose farm the fishing was done, said that 


he had invited the defendant, Worden, to fish there on 
the occasion for which Worden was arrested. 

The private character of the water appears thus to have 
been demonstrated. Apparently no attempt was made by 
the prosecution to show that it was a public inland water 
for any other reason whatever than that it had been 
stocked by the State with fish, and that such stocking had 
made it public. 

The court took this view. As quoted in the printed 
report of the case, “the court said he had his notion about 
it. He said John Golley owned property through which 
Golley Brook flowed and had given his consent to have 
it stocked by trout from the State hatchery, and that the 
town board of Lee had made application to have the 
stream closed, and that the proper notices had been 
posted prohibiting fishing in that stream, and that the 
requirements of law having all been lived up to, he held 
the brook to be public inland water and found Mr. Wor- 
den guilty of a misdemeanor in violating the law, section 
156, in fishing there on July 18 last.” A fine of $10 was 
imposed, but sentence was suspended pending appeal. 

If the Golley Brook was truly described by the wit- 
nesses whose testimony we have quoted, it is manifestly 
not a public but a private water. 

If it is private water the planting in it of fry from 
State hatcheries cannot make it public. 

If it is a private water the State cannot close it to 
fishing. 

If the Rome Fish and Game Protective Association 
members want to improve the fishing in Golley Brook by 
closing it for a term of years, they may do this legiti- 
mately by planting fry in it and persuading the land own- 
ers through whose farms it flows to post the stream and 
keep fishermen out. They would be obliged, however, to 
purchase the fry from private trout culturists, for the law 
forbids supplying fish from the State hatcheries for 
stocking private waters. Nor does such an arrangement 
with the farmers appear feasible just now, for taking 
umbrage at the Worden prosecution, some of the land 
owners have posted Golley Brook on their own account, 
declaring it to be their private property, and warning 
trespassers to keep out. 





The tendency of the times is toward the more compre- 
hensive and stricter closing of all private waters against 
promiscuous public fishing. The angler who finds him- 
self shut out from streams once free to him may feel 
chagrined and outraged, and that he is deprived of what 
custom has made him consider his rights. But the 
changes are inevitable. There is no halting its progress. 
The fishing of the future, as to stream fishing for brook 
trout at least, will be in waters owned or leased by the 
fisherman, or in which he pays for the temporary privi- 
lege of fishing, or fishes as a guest. It behooves us to 
make up our minds to this, to reconcile ourselves to the 
change, and to cast about to make sure of our own per- 
sonal, individual opportunities by prudently looking out 
for number one. In doing this we shall act most wisely 
if we shall depend on the ancient and well established 
principles of land ownership and property rights, and not 
put our faith in freak products of the legislative mill, 
such, for instance, as a law declaring that the stocking 
of private waters with fish from public hatcheries throws 
those waters open to the public. 








A BETRAYAL OF TRUST. 


THAT is a most extraordinary condition of affairs in 
the Adirondacks which is described by Mr. Raymond S. 
Spears in his story of the sale of State lands by officials 
whose daty it was to protect the people’s interests. The 
State Constitution forbids the sale of lands in the Forest 
Preserve. In the face of that prohibition, if Mr. Spears 
be right as to his facts, parcels have been handed over 
to the wood alcohol manufacturer and other private pur- 
chasers. Among the lands of which the State has been 
robbed is a strip bordering on Ampersand Pond, one of 
the most famous beauty spots of the whole Adirondack 
region. 

The charges made by Mr. Spears are not general but 
specific. They are serious and demand an answer. If 
such transfers of public property into private hands have 
been made, the officials who have betrayed their trust 
should be punished; the contracts being illegal should be 
annulled, and to the people of the State should be re- 
stored the lands of whieh they have been defrauded 
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Trappers of Oregon Territory.—Il. 


(Concluded from last week.) 


Dunn describes the ways of the Columbia River 
Indians and tells of their custom of flattening the head: 
“There prevails a singular custom among all the tribes 
about the lower part of the Columbia—the flattening of 
the forehead, and compression of the whole head, which 
gives them a hideous appearance. Immediately after 
birth the infant is laid in an oblong wooden trough, by 
way of cradle, with moss under it. The end on which the 
head reposes is raised higher than the rest. A padding 
is then placed on the infant’s forehead with a piece of 
cedar bark over it; it is pressed down by cords, which 
pass through holes on each side of the trough. As the 
tightening of the padding and the pressing of the head 
to the board is gradual the process is said not to be at- 
tended with much pain. i 

“The appearance of the infant, however, while under 
it is shocking; its little black eyes seem ready to start 
from their sockets, the mouth exhibits all the indications 
of internal convulsion, and it clearly appears that the face 
is gradually undergoing a process of unnatural configura- 
tion. About a year’s pressure is sufficient to produce the 
desired effect. The head is ever after completely flat- 
tened, and the upper part of it, on the crown, seldom ex- 
ceeds an inch in width. This is deemed a mark of beauty 
and distinction, like small and crippled feet among the 
Chinese ladies of rank. 


“All their slaves, whom they purchase from the neigh- 
boring tribes, have round heads, Every child of a slave, 
if not adopted by a member of the tribe, must be left to 
nature, and therefore grow up with a round head. This 
deformity is, consequently, a mark of their freedom. On 
examining the skulls of these people several medical men 
have declared that nothing short of ocular demonstra- 
tion could have convinced them of the possibilty of 
moulding the human head into such a form. 

“Though the Indians about the head waters of the Co- 
lumbia and in the other regions bordering on the Rocky 
Mountains are called ‘Flat Heads,’ the name does not re- 
sult from such a characteristic deformity, for all these 
people have round heads; but appears to have been orig- 
inally given them from caprice, or from an observance of 
some similarity in disposition or habit, between them and 
the savages of the coast at the mouth of the river. The 
best supported opinion is, that they were of the same 
original stock with the lower tribes, but discontinued the 
custom.” 


The fishing on the Columbia, the establishment at Fort 
Vancouver, its inhabitants and its farm are all told of 
most interestingly.- It was here, we believe, that the first 
fruit trees were planted in Oregon, a region since most 
famous for fruits of all description. 

It will be remembered that in several of the old books 
written of this far western country, and the travelers who 
passed through it, mention is made of James Bird. the 
half-breed son of an employe of the Hudson’s Bay Com- 
pany. This man died on the Blackfoot Reservation in 
northern Montana only a few years ago, and his chil- 
dren and grandchildren, most of them now nearly pure 
Indians, are still living in that country. One of his esca- 
pades is related by Dunn: 

“Mr. McKay, one of the principal officers in charge of 
the Hudson’s Bay Company’s trapping party in the Snake 
country, is a gentleman of great intelligence and natural 
astuteness, and also of good feeling, and is quite as much 
at heme in the prairies and wildernesses as he is in a fort. 
I recollect a story related by him, in ‘bachelors’ hall.’ He 
was speaking of a son of a Mr. Bird, a gentleman some 
years ago in the service of the company. This young 
Bird (and a wild bird he proved to be) received a fair 
education and could converse in French and English. He 


was some time in the company’s service, but, finding 
the work too hard for him, joined the Blackfeet 
Indians, and was made a chief, and he took several 


daughters of chiefs for his wives and became a man of 
some note and respect. He received, among the trappers, 
the nick-name of Jemmy Jock. He had then been living 
with the Indians twenty years, and was much disliked by 
the American trapping parties; in fact, it has been said 
that the Americans did once offer $500 for his head, as 
they supposed he had been a leader among a tribe of 
Blackfeet when an American party was cut off by him. 
“Mr. McKay said he was once encamped in the plain, 
and imagined that the Blackfeet must be in the vicinity 
of the camp, by various marks. He accordingly at night 
gave strict orders to the Canadians on watch to keep a 
good lookout, which they did, with rifle in hand. But 
this Jemmy Jock, dressed as a Canadian voyageur, man- 
aged to enter the camp unobserved, walked up to the chief 
man on watch, and, addressing him in Canadian French, 
said that he had ‘received orders that the horses which 
were in the camp should be turned out to graze.’ The 
watchman, taking it for granted that the order came 
from McKay, ordered the horses to be let out. But be- 
fore long the camp was roused by the loud whoop of the 
Blackfeet ; some of the horses were mounted, and others 
driven off before the marauding party; the poor trappers 
being left to make the best of their way through the 
plains as they could. Sometimes in traveling through 
the plains the company’s trappers fall in with a letter, 
tied to a stick, left by this humorous half-breed, to an- 
nounce that he has camped at this spot with his party a 
short time previously—sometimes giving them good in- 
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formation, and sometimes intending to mislead and play 
them a frolicsome or mischievous trick.” 

After a more or less polemical chapter, devoted largely 
to showing that the Americans in Oregon are all wrong, 
and the British subjects all right, Dunn passes on to a 
capital review of Oregon, as it was then known, and this 
is followed by a description of Astoria, subsequently Fort 
George. Included in this is a description of the loss of 
the ship Tonquin, and of the sale by Mr. Astor of 
Astoria. Then comes a description of the extension of 
the British sphere of influence, from southwestern Ore- 
gon to the north of the mouth of the Columbia, and a 
description of that country and its products. The whole 
is very interesting as a picture of the early condition of 
the country. 

At Milbank Sound in 1833 the author and his com- 
panions, occupying a recently completed fort, came very 
near having a fight with the Indians. A man had de- 
serted the post, and had joined the savages, and the trad- 
ers, in an endeavor to get him back, took the chief of the 
Indians prisoner and held him, threatening that unless 
their man was given up they would send the chief to 
Vancouver. The whites had no water in the stockade, 
and, as Dunn says: 

“On a particular day, seeing no Indians about, we pro- 
posed to allow some of the men to go out with buckets 
to get water. Mr. Anderson and myself went outside to 
see after them while Mr. Manson kept a lookout within 
the inclosure from a high temporary watchtower. We 
had not been out many minutes when, looking around the 
bay and on a point of land about a quarter of a mile to 
the southward, we perceived a fire. At that instant sev- 
eral Indians rose up, gave the war-whoop, and the fort 
was then surrounded with hundreds of these savages— 
some armed with knives, others with guns and axes. Mr. 
Manson cried out to arms. Mr. Anderson and myself 
rushed as fast as possible to the fort, and then to the 
bastions, from whence we commenced firing along with 
the men that remained in the fort. This threw the In- 
dians into confusion and made them retreat with some 
loss of life into the woods. The whole of our outside 
men escaped unhurt into the fort, with the exception of 
two. One of these was a half-breed, who was surrounded 
by eight Indians. He was cut in the shoulder severely 
by an ax aimed at his head, after this blow he managed 
to wrest the ax from the Indian and keep his assailants 
at bay; but another Indian coming up with a gun was 
in the act of shooting him when Mr. Anderson rushed to 
the fort gate, and, with his rifle, shot the Indian. The 
others decamped and the half-breed made his way into 
the fort. The other, a Canadian, had before the disturb- 
ance fallen down with an ax in his hand, which had in- 
jured him. This man they took prisoner, dragging him, 
face downward, to the water-side and placed him, tied 
hands and feet, in a canoe, it being that night their inten- 
tion had we not had their chief in custody, to have burnt 
him. During the night they kept up a continual whoop 
and firing of guns, but kept a long distance from the fort, 
fearing we should get our big guns to bear upon them. 
Having this poor fellow in their possession all night they 
brought him in the morning under the fort and an- 
nounced a desire to speak to us; and finding their chief 
was safe, said if we would give their chief freedom they 
would return our man, The deserter they persisted they 
knew nothing of. Finding we could not get back the de- 
serter we proposed to give them their chief, provided our 
man, whom they had taken prisoner, was returned; and 
likewise we proposed that they should give us two in- 
ferior chiefs as hostages. This was done for a guaran- 
tee to prevent any of our men from being attacked by 
them in case they were compelled to go out of the fort. 
This was agreed to. The chief having been let free our 
Canadian returned next morning, and the two Indians 
were kept as hostages to insure safety to our men on 
quitting the fort for business. The Indians requested 
us to hoist our flag as a signal of peace. They informed 
us that one or two Indians had been wounded in the pre- 
vious conflict and wished to know if they came, since 
peace had been proclaimed, whether we would dress their 
wounds. To this also we willingly consented, and the 
patients were restored quite recovered. This conduct on 
our part in receiving and healing their wounded made 
a very favorable impression on them and they exhibited 
every pacific disposition. We kept, however, within the 
fort for several weeks until their vindictive feeling would 
completely have cooled down, and by that time we be- 
came mutual friends. Trade then again commenced at a 
brisk rate, and we went on building and clearing ground 
as usual, for the completion of the fort and the prepara- 
tion of our little farm. As I began to speak their lan- 
guage so I increased in favor with them.” 


In one of his concluding chapters the author discusses 
further the relative claims of Great Britain and America 
to the Oregon Territory. The points on which he bases 
his claim are three—prior discovery, taking formal pos- 
session after discovery and settlement. The British dis- 
coverers whom he names are Cooke, in 1777; Berkeley 
and Dixon, in 1787; Lieutenant Mears, in 1788; Van- 
couver, in 1792, ’93 and ’94; Broughton, who in 1792 en- 
tered the Columbia River and proceeded up it 100 miles; 
Mackenzie, in 1793. He speaks also of the Spanish ex- 
plorers, one of whom, in 1775, discovered the Columbia. 
As to American explorers he quotes Washington Irving, 
who speaks of Captain Gray who took his ship Columbia 
in 1792 into the river of that name, and up as far as 
Gray’s Bay, Captain Gray, after proceeding to sea, fell 








in with Vancouver and gave him a chart. The author 
refers also to the explorations of Lewis and Clark, whom 
he speaks of as American citizens but does not appear 
highly to regard their discoveries. 

Dunn makes quite an elaborate argument in favor of 
Great Britain, and it is a pretty good argument, too; but, 
of course, at this distance of time it is interesting only 
as a curiosity. He winds up his chapter by a quotation 
from a message of the President to Congress, saying that 
the United States have always contended that they had 
a right to the whole region of country lying on the Pacific . 
embraced between 42 degrees and 54 degrees 40 minutes 
of north latitude, winding up with this mouth-filling 
paragraph: 

“Commentary on so false and monstrous an assertion 
as this is thoroughly useless. If concession be made to 
this clain they will, by and by, claim as far as the pole. 
In a word, nothing will satisfy them short of the extinc- 
tion of British power and influence throughout the north- 
ern continent of America. And it only remains for the 
British Government and the British people to consider 
whether they will tolerate this.” 

Writing of the missionaries and their influence over 
the savages, whom they hope to convert, he declares that 
before the conquest of Canada the Jesuit missionaries 
propagated the principles of the Christian faith among 
the remotest tribes, and did it successfully, and he be- 
lieves that had not Canada been conquered by the British, 
“Christianity—perhaps Christianity in a bad form, but yet 
Christianity in all its elements—better than no Chris- 
tianity at all, would have been diffused throughout the 
continent”; and he laments that since the conquest of 
Canada very little has been done toward the conversion 
of the natives in the interior and west. He believes that 
the natives should be Christianized through the instru- 
mentality of the Church of England, or even of British 
dissenters, because, if so converted, they would, as a 
whole, attach themselves to Great Britain; but as this has 
been neglected by British missionaries it seems to him 
probable that the natives will be converted by those mis- 
sionaries who swarm into the country from the United 
States and so the British hold upon their affections must 
soon be enfeebled. Finally, he declares that “The Ameri- 
can missionaries are used by the American Government, 
and fairly represented by the American writers, as polit- 
ical instruments in exercising their influence with the 
natives to attach them to republican institutions and to 
make them the passive recipients of all sorts of anti- 
British antipathies, and thus the Americans hope to re- 
cover the position in the country which they lost by their 
want of integrity or energy as traders.” 

Georce Birp GRINNELL. 


My First Black Bear. 


THE winter before I was five years old a young uncle 
at my request taught me to read, and by the following 
spring had me able to read in my mother tongue about as 
well as I can read in it now. Soon after I had learned 
to read I got hold of several books about Indians, “Peter 
Parley’s Tales” was one of them. They told me all about 
Indians and some more, as I afterward found out when I 
had got to be an Indian (by brevet) myself. 

Now, I wanted to see these Indians and their country, 
and the Great American Desert, that took up so much of 
the map between the Mississippi River and the Rocky 
Mountains. I did afterward find the Indians but failed to 
find the Desert; it had been moved, probably. I studied 
for years after I had got to be a little older to hit on a 
plan to go West, and at last I thought I had it. 

Early in the spring of 1855 the recruiting officer at 
Pittsburg, my native city, called for recruits for the 
Mounted Rifles—it is the Third Cavalry now—and he 
wanted trumpeters also, and as I could read music now 
and make a noise on a cornet (I thought then I could 
play it) I applied for a position as trumpeter—they called 
them buglers then; the bugler has since left the regular 
army and has gone to the volunteers, he is only a trum- 
peter in the regulars now. But I struck a snag here right 
at the start. I could not enlist unless I brought my 
mother to give her consent. I was only sixteen years old. 

I might as well ask her consent to let me hang myself, 
and knowing that, I did not ask her but wrote out her 
consent myself, then lest this officer might ask me to 
write, when he enlisted me, I had a boy friend of mine 
sign for my mother and then tried again. It would not 
work. I must bring my mother, he told me. 

I was bound to go West, though. Had not Horace 
Greeley told us to go there? So I next found an old river 
steamboat that was going to St. Louis, and shipped on 
her as a cabin boy. We got to St. Louis in good time— 
that is good time for this boat, she never was in a hurry 
going anywhere. And now I was in the West, or a part 
of it, at least. The Indians and buffalo and Great Amerti- 
can Desert were still farther west. I held a council with 
myself, and as the boat was going to New Orleans next. 
I concluded to remain on her a while, the Indians and 
buffalo could be found later on, I thought. 

I was right. I found them both when I came to look 
for them, and kept on finding the buffalo for the next 
twenty-four years, and did not stop finding Indians for 
the next thirty years. The last bunch of them I evef 
found must have been mad about something, for they got 
behind rocks and trees and shot at us for two hours 

We made the trip to New Orleans and back, then put 
in most of the summer between St. Louis and Memphis. 
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This boat was what would be called a tramp now. She 
went wherever she could get a cargo that paid. About 
the first of September we took on a load of Government 
stores at St. Louis to be taken to Fort Snelling, in 
Minnesota Territcry it was thcn, and took these stores 
up to St. Paul. Here the captain concluded to tie up 
for the winter. It was rather early yet to quit,-I thought, 
but then 1 was not the captain, only the cabin boy. The 
captain owncd two-thirds of the boat himself, and his 
probable reason for tying up here was that he did not 
want to winter at St. Louis. I could not blame him. 
Since then 1 have seen numbers of fine boats torn away 
from their landings there ard crushed like eggshells when 
the ice came down in the spring. 

The crew was paid’ off and all left except the watch- 
man. I was in the West now, and likely to stay there or 
else walk home. ‘The railroads had not got quite up to 
St. Paul yet, or | might have “jumped a freight.” I 
probably would have done it. The watchman was anxious 
to keep me with him, and the captain told him to do so, 
then said to me: “You stick to my boat, Johnny, and 
when you get old cnough | will make you a mate.” 

“J am afraid I could never learn to swear hard enough, 
sir, for a mate,” I told hin. 

“Oh, yes, you can. Youcan do your share of swearing 

now. | have heard you at it when things did not suit 
you, Stay here and I'll ship you in the spring again.” 
“ St. Paul at that time was only a small town, hardly 
more than a trading post. Governor Ramsey, the first 
Governor of the Territory, was the great man here; he 
lived here. I was still stopping on the boat, when one 
day | went up town to see some Indians that had come 
in to trade. They were the Dacotas, or Sioux, as we call 
them. They call themselves Dacotas, and they were the 
first wild Indians I had ever seen. 

While I was looking at them here a young man came 
up and began to question me, and after I had told him 
where I had come from, how I had come from there 
here, and how anxious I was now to go somewhere else, 
he offered me a job driving a wagon for him, then told 
me about himself, telling mie that there were four of 
them and that they meant to remain out here a. year 
hunting. 

That suited me. I was willing to remain out here two 
years hunting, and closed the contract with him right 
then, though I expected now to be frozen half to death 
this winter, I had heard so much about this cold country 
up here, but thought that if these young men could stand 
it I could. As it afterward turned out, we camped out 
all winter, and I did not suffer any more from cold 
weather here than I would have done at home. 

These men were all gentlemen’s sons, what was still 
better as far as it concerned me they were all gentlemen 
themselves and always treated me well. They were stop- 
ping at the hotel here. It would have been a tavern far- 
ther East, and in a day or two after I joined them we got 
ready to go on the hunt, or rather continue it, as these 
men had been hunting out here since last July, they told 
ine. They had four very good saddle horses and two 
heavy ones that hauled my wagon. The wagon was a 
stout farm wagon nearly new, it had only been in use 
since last July, and we had it loaded up to the cover. It 
carried our camp outfit, tents, baggage, supplies—a big 
lot of them—and what forage we could find room for. 
We had not room for much of it, but until we had left 
the last settler behind us they bought more from time to 
time. 


These men had been driving the wagon turn about, but 
wanted a boy to do the driving. I might have done that 
and nothing else had I felt inclined to shirk my work. 
These men would never order me to do anything. I was 
only a bey, but I did my full share of all that had to be 
done in camp. I was anxious to keep this job, these men 
were going now to the country I wanted to see so bad— 
a part of that Great American Desert. They had plenty 
of firearms, rifles and shotguns. All guns then were 
muzzle-loaders, of course, and they let me use these guns 
whenever 1 wanted them, I knew how to use them; I 
had been using guns ever since I was able to hold one up 
to my shoulder, and had owned a boy’s shotgun for sev- 
eral years now; it was a cheap affair and about as safe 
as a section of gas pipe would be, but I did not know 
that then, and I kept it going, in season and out of se- 
son. We had no game wardens then, and I could kill 
rabbits in January or July, and it took all my pocket 
money for powder and caps. I dispensed with shot, 
using slugs instead, they cost me nothing but the labor of 
making them. 

Each of the men of the party carried an old style Colt’s 
dragoon pistol. They were heavy rough affairs, or would 
be now. They were all right then. There were two of 
these pistols in the wagon; they were extra. I got one 
of them and put it on a belt and it went wherever I did; 
I would not go 100 yards from camp without it. My 
carrying this pistol was one of the standing jokes in 
camp. The men were continually asking me what I 
meant to shoot with it, and I always said a bear. I was 
always looking for that bear, and at last I found him, or 
he found me; I have never been able to determine ex- 
actly which of us it was that found the other; all I know 
1s it would have been better for the bear had we not 
found each other. 

_ When we left St. Paul we traveled about southwest 
lor a while, going only a short drive each day, then 
camping, and if we found a good camp for grass often 
Stopping there several days. The party was not in a 
urry to go anywhere and took good care of the horses. 

We found settlers here for a while after leaving St. 
Paul, and when we did we would stock up with forage 
and any supplies we could get. We knew that farther 
west we would not have much chance to get any, the 
country there then had no settlers, though they were 
coming in now. We had been out some time and had 
got west of where Stillwater now is, when one morning 
we moved camp a few miles to a place where the men 
had been when out hunting the day before. We got into 
the new camp at about 10 o’clock, and made camp to re- 
main a few days at least. 

his camp was in a wide bottom that had a good crop 

Of grass, and there was a small swamp that seemed to be 

fed by a spring up on the bank above us. The place had 

been used as a camp*by Indians the summez before. 

Their wickiups, small brush lodges, stood here yet in 
~ €very direction. I used ther later on for fire wood. 

Just behind camp was a low ridge that ran up and back 
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200 yards, and behind it was a rather high hill. The ridge 
was closely covered with bushes, and a narrow path led 
through them; it began just at camp and led to the 
spring; I thought the squaws had probably made it. So 
as scon as we had got our tents up I took a tin bucket 
and started to find the spring, the swamp water was not 
fit to use. I found the spring at the foot of this high hill, 
the path led to it as I had thought it would. I carried 
down several buckets of water while one of the men got 
our dinner ready. 

In the evening after supper, when we were all seated 
around camp the men were telling about what each had 
seen to-day, they had hunted each one by hintself. One 
said that he had run across bear tracks not far from 
camp, and judging by the size of the tracks the bear that 
made them must be as big as an ox. He meant to hunt 
up that bear in the morning; it had been too late to do 
it to-night after he had found the tracks, he said. These 
men were continually finding bear tracks, always some- 
where near camp, then sending me out with a double- 
barreled shotgun to thrash around through bushes for an 
hour hunting bears while they stayed in camp and 
laughed at me, so I thought that this was only another 
bear for me to hunt to-morrow, and paid but little atten- 
tion to the story. i 

I got up now to go and get a bucket of water before 
it had got to be any later; it was almost too late now, 
it was getting dark in among those bushes up on the hill. 
Strapping on my pistcl I took the tin bucket and threw 
a timcup into it, when Mr. Remington, our leader, says: 
“You have water here, have you not, Johnny? I would 
not go after any more. Let it go until morning.” 

“T have more time now, sir. I had better get it now.” 

“But it is getting late, and that bear may be up there.” 

“If he is I will sicken him, sir. I want a bear.” 

“Now, see here, Johnny, this man who had seen the 
tracks told me if that bear is up there you let him go, 
he is my bear, I don’t want him shot; I mean to hunt him 
myself to-morrow.” 

“Yes, sir; then if I see him I’ll tell him so, and send 
him down here; then you can hunt him to-night.” 

After I had got part of the way up the path I found it 
to be so dark in here that I was more than half inclined 
to go back and wait until morning, but if I did the men 
would laugh at me, so I kept on. 

I had got about two-thirds of the way up, and just 
ahead of me about thirty ards the path made a sharp 
turn to the left; the spring was about thirty yards more 
beyond the turn. Just now some animal came around 
this turn, I could see the bushes sway as he forced his 
way through them; this path had not been made wide 
enough for him. It was so dark near the ground that I 
could barely see him, but he looked to be as big as a 
horse, 

The bear story flashed across my mind, and I let go 
of the bucket and it dropped on the rocks, the tincup in 
it making a terrible racket. The bear got on his hind legs 
and his head reached clear above the bushes. I could see 
it plainly against the sky. My first thought was to give 
a yell, then run, but I thought that if I did then the bear 
would just grab me and eat me up. I did not know as 
much about black bears then as I do now. Had I run he 
would not have followed me a foot; he was as badly 
scared as I was. He could not have been worse scared, 
though. Since then I have hunted bears and killed them, 
and hunted others and lost them, but never had one of 
them try to hunt me. The male will fight nothing unless 
he is cornered or thinks he is, for his size he is the most 
cowardly animal on the footstool. The female, if she has 
a cub following her, and she generally has, will often 
put up a fight; but I have met one that ran and left her 
cub the moment I fired at her. 1 took her cub alive, then 
hid myself and waited all forenoon for her to come look- 
ing for him. She did not come. 

I did not run, but hauling out the old pistol raised my 
left arm in front of my face for a rest, as though I were 
firing at a target, then raising the hammer took steady 
aim at his head and fired, then fired again, and had just 
fired the third shot when the bear fell with a crash, tear- 
ing down the bushes as he struck them. I have him now, 
I thought, but kept on firing until my pistol was empty. 
By this time all the men were up here. 

“What are you firing at?’ Mr. Remington asked me. 

“At a bear, I think, sir, Whatever it is it is lying up 
there in the path; I killed it.” 

They could not see it now, nor could I, and I knew 
where to look for it, but the bushes were down there, the 
bear had not got away. Drawing his pistol, Remington 
walked up there, then called out, “Yes, it is a bear, and 
the largest one this side of sunset, too.” 

The other men who still stood here began to laugh; 
they thought I had been firing at a bush, of course, and 
that Remington was keeping up the joke. 

“Come up here, you fellows,’ he told them, “and see 
if vou can find anything to laugh at here.” 

We all went up now. * The bear was lying across the 
path, his head and shoulders on top of the bushes he had 
broken down when he fell, while his hindquarters were 
shoved in among the bushes on the other side of the path. 
He may not have been the largest one in this country, 
but I have seen quite a number since then and never have 
seen one that was much more than half his size. 

They dragged him around so as to get him into the 
path, or as much of him in it as the path would hold. 
He still lay on top of the bushes on either side. Then, 
after we had examined him I went and got my bucket to 
go after the water. When I came up to them again Mr. 
Remington asked me if my pistol was empty. 

“Yes, sir,” I told him, “I gave him the whole six while 
I happened to think of it.” 

He handed his pistol to me, taking mine and saying: 
“Carry mine until I get time to load yours.” 

I remained with these men until late the following 
summer, but never after this heard any funny remarks 
about carrying a pistol, nor was I ever sent out again 
to hunt imaginary bears with a shotgun, loaded with 
No. 8 shot probably. I had found my bear now and 
killed him, i 

After I came back from the spring, we went down and 
moved some of the horses that were staked out nearest 
the fire further back, so that they would not see the bear 
when we brought him down. Then we got the bear 
down, and it took the whole five of us nearly an hour to 
do it. Then while I kept dragging in brush from the 
wickiups and piling it on the fire to make a light, the 
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men got the skin off, and I had a chance to see where I 
had hit him. One of my shots, the first one, I think, had 
taken him just below the left ear and had passed out at 
the top of his head. Another had gone in at his breast 
and missing his heart by less than an inch had buried 
itself in his backbone, going nearly through it. The other 
four shots were all misses, they had all been fired after 
he fell, as he was falling when I fired the third shot. 

I had heard of the ability of these bears to carry away. 
half a ton of lead; this one had got about two ounces 
then lay down with them. He was very fat, and I 
thought from his size that he must be very old; but Mr. 
Remington said that he was not over four years old, and 
he knew, as he was a surgeon by profession. When the 
skin was off Mr. Remington asked me what I meant to 
do with it, 

“You can have it,” I told him. “I don’t want it.” They 
all wanted it now. 

“We wijl settle this,’ Remington said. “TI’ll sell it, and 
the highest bidder takes it; the boy takes the money. 
But remember, gentlemen, that whoever does get it is 
going to pay about all that the skin is worth for it. I 
want the boy to get paid for his bear. Start it up now.” 

Thev started it at $5 and ran it up by bids of $1 and $2 
to $45, only three of them bidding on it so far, Mr. Rem- 
ingtcn had not bid at all yet, then they stopped. “Well, 
go on,” he told them. 

No, they were waiting to hear from him now, they 
said. “Fifty for me then. Go on now.” No, he could 
have it, they were through. 

I heard them say afterward that they might have sat 
and bid there all night, he would have had the skin in 
the morning. He offered me the money now. 

“No, sir,” I told him, “keep it for me. I don’t want it 
until we go home.” 

This Mr. Remington was the oldest man in the party, 
though he was only twenty-six, none of the rest were 
over twenty-two. He and they had all been through col- 
lege and he had studied medicine since and was a good 
surgeon, and a geologist. He taught me nearly all I 
know about our rocks and their age. He and the others 
would sit for hours around the fire at night talking about 
the early races in this country, the mounds and their 
builders, where our present Indians had come from, these 
mountains and valleys here, how and when they had been 
formed, and about our planets and whether or not they 
were inhabited. Remington claimed that most if not all 
of them were inhabitcd, and his arguments went far to 
convince me that they are. I could understand most sub- 
jects that they argued about, I had read about them my- 
self. Remington had got up this expedition himself, the 
others were hig guests; but when we came to stock up 
fom time to time, they always insisted on paying their 
share. 

We stretched the hide next morning and a few hours 
afterward a small party of Sioux, three famibies, came 
along, and finding us in camp, went into camp themselves 
close by. We gave them some flour, cornmeal, coffee and 
sugar, and the squaws, taking the hide, tanned it, and I 
afterward saw Mr. Remington refuse $100 for it on our 
way home. It was not worth it, though. He probably 
paid me more in the first place than it really was worth; 
but he wanted it and could afford to keep it. 

We tried cooking bear steaks,-but I did not like them 
and never have been able since to cook bear meat to suit 
me. The men did not care for it, so I let the squaws 
have it, and the Indians soon got rid of it all. 

Capita BLAnco. 

Note to the Editor—The Gatling gun that I lugged 
around with me on this expedition I had always sup- 
posed to be a Colt’s “Texas Ranger,” but when I was 
stringing the rough notes for this story together, a man 
who claimed to be pcsted on dates, told me that I was 
away off, that Colt had not invented his pistol then. As 
I did not want to kill a bear with a pistol that had not 
been invented yet, and make a fool of myself at the same 
time, I wrote to the Army and Navy Journal to find out 
and was told that the first Colt pistol called the “Texas 
model” had been put on the market in 1838. That set- 
tles that. I shot him with a Colt after all. Mine was 
not as neat as some of Colt’s productions that I have 
since carried, but it was no doubt an improvement on 
their model of 1838; that model had seen daylight just a 
year ahead of me, and Colonel Colt had not been asleep 
since then I suppose. I[ had had an intimate acquaint- 
ance with Allen’s “pepper box,” and had just missed 
shooting myself by about half an inch with one of them 
a year before I formed part of this expedition, but I had 
never had a Colt’s before this —C, B. 

[The conclusion of the hunt will be told next week.] 


Selling Adirondack State Lands. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The administration of the Adirondack forest lands has 
always been sufficien‘iy amazing, as anyone knows who 
read the newspapers during the time when Middleton 
was being turned out of the Forest Commission of New 
York. People read without surprise, but with much 
indignation, about the way in which Adirondack State 
lands were being skinred by thieves in the pulp and lum- 
ber business. That the State allowed the thieves to keep 
the pulp after 20 or 39 cents per cord had been collected 
in “fines.” Now the State is going to charge $2 per cord, 
apparently, for that is what the State is suing for. The 
fact that pulp wood is worth $4 a cord, and that no puni- 
tive fine is collected, as a rule, is interesting to the casual 
reader. 

But while we all knew that timber was being stolen, 
and that a man who tried to stop it was “marked” by the 
rascals, it was supposed that the land itself wouldn’t be 
stolen, for the State Constitution forbids that. It was 
believed to forbid the sale of State forest lands also; but 
these things seem to have been charming fancies for the 
pleasure of those who may die before they are enlight- 
ened as to the real facts of the case. 

Above Northwood, Herkimer county, is the old Hatter 
place, one that is famous among backwoodsmen of that 
locality because of ruffed grouse in the hardwood growth 
on the hillside, and because of the woodcock in the alder 
beds on the flats. Ducks are killed every year in the 
coves. or bayous, on part of it, and a runway through the 
open lot is passed by deer several times a week. 

A good interesting piece of land is this old Hatter 
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place. Half of the lot belonged to the State. For many 
years it was called the “State lot”—fifteen or twenty 
years that I know of. For the ones who wish to know 
just where this State land is, according to the map, it 
may be said that it is described in the “List of Lands in 
the Forest Preserve, 1901,” published by the Forest, Fish 
and Game Commission of New York, as follows: 

“Herkimer County, Town of Ohio, Remsenburg Pat- 
ent, Lot 79. Sub. 3, per anap of Stephen Smith 2d, in 
partition suit of Mary Shearn vs. Nicholas Mclntosh. 
Mortgage, 100 acres.” y 

The Adirondack map, published by the Forest Commis- 
sion in 1902, shows this bit of land printed in red ink, 
denvting that it is State land. 

A year ago, I was told at Northwood, that the wood 
alcohol man there was “going to buy that land.” I said 
I didn’t think it was possible, because the State Consti- 
tution amendment forbids the sale of State lands to indi- 
viduals or corporations. 

“Well, you know what money will do in politics,” was 
the pessimistic answer. , 

This year, through the kindness of Secretary Whish, 
of the Forest Commission, | received the new State map 
of the State iands in the Adirendack region. I recalled 
the conversation with the North ood woodsman, and on 
looking at the lot No. 79 | fourd that it was not red in 
the eastern half of the land, which had been State prop 
ertv so long. 

The boast of the man lookirg for hardwood to ram 
into the retorts seemed to have come only too true. How- 
ever, I had hopes that perhaps it was a typographical 
error, and wrote forthwith -to Secretary Whish, of the 
Forest Commission, asking “How about it?” 

Secretary Whish, who is always glad to answer ques- 
tions, especially when they relate to the Adirondacks or 
Catskills, wrote back immediately : 

“He (Superintendent Fox, of the Forests) says in ref- 
erence to the old Hatter place, Lot 79, Remsenburg Pat- 
tent, that the State Land Board sold it to the Finch 
Chemical Company without consulting the Commission. 
In former reports, he says, he had protested against such 
acts but without apparent success.” 

Evidently the State Land Board has committed the out- 
rage against which protested hundred of thousands of 
yoters who put in the Constitution an amendment for- 
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bidding the sale of land in the forest preserve. Here is 
a case where State lands are alleged to have been sold 
to a private corporation, those lands being a part of the 
Forest Preserve for the integrity and maintenance of 
which public sentiment is overwhelmingly favorable. 

People wanted the forest lands reserved to maintain the 
water supply, to preserve the game, and, most of all, to 
keep it open for the public health and pleasure. And yet, 
right here is a case where forest land, with hardwood 
upon it. was sold to a company engaged in making wood 
alcohol and charcoal, the most destructive thing to forest 
lands, next to fire and the water overflow. 

Then I compared the map of 1902 with the map of 1905. 
| was prepared to find land which was once “red” State 
land, but which now seems to have slipped through the 
fingers of the State Land Board into “white” or private 
ground. Anyone can compare the two maps if he wishes. 
There are many places where State land appears to have 
become private. [ will point out one more of them only. 
It is up to the State authorities to explain how it is that 
this thing is so, and it is up to the societies which have 
the best interests of the State at heart to put their law- 
yers on the trail of the men who have State land in their 
possession, by virtue of their office, or otherwise, 

No lake in the Adirondacks is more famous than Am- 
persand Pond. It has been frequently described by men 
of lesser strength who fished in it. But the best writers 
about the Adirondacks have told of it, and its beauties are 
told of in classic tales of the mountains. If any lake in 
the Adirondacks should be left open to the public this one 
ought to be. 

It is in the town of Harrietston, Franklin county, and 
is located in the extreme north end of township 27. Ac- 
cording to the map of 1902 the northeast quarter of town- 
ship 27 belongs to the State. There is a little block of 
land in the northwest corner of the township, also State 
land. Part of the Jand around Ampersand Pond 1s 
“white,” or private. But the south and southwest and 
west sides of the lake border on “red,” or State lands. 
Due south from the lake is a large, roughly triangular 
piece of State land, bounded by the meanderings of the 
mid-stream of Ward’s Brook. This triangular piece of 
land joined the northeast fourth of the township, which 
is all State land. 

The map of 1905 shows a beautiful piece of work of 
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the surveying kind—if the map is any criterion. All the 
triangle of State land has become “white”—private 
ground. _ The block of land to the southwest and west of 
Ampersand Pond .has .been shoved due west against 
Towaship 26. White Lily Pond (the other “Ampersand 
Pond”) has been shoved down from the State land of 
Township 24. By this neat little bit of business Amper- 
sand Pond becomes a body of water completely sur- 
rounded by “white” land. That is to say, it is now a 
fact, according to the reckonings of common people, that 
Ampersand and White Lily Pond are “preserved” from 
the public. 

If any act of the State Land Board, or whatever board 
is responsible for this change in the map, should be inyes- 
tigated, this one should be, It looks to me as though the 
most noted of Adirondack ponds had been juggled out of 
es of the people into those of some private 
outht. 

{t is probable that excuses of various sorts will be 
offered for the changes. In looking up the description of 
the Ampersand Pond lands one finds that the map of 1902 
was evidently wrong as regards the exact location of the 
land. Nevertheless the description _of the land as it ap- 
pears in the “List of Lands in the Forest Preserve” states 
distinctly that State land is bounded on one side by 
“Ampersand Pond or lake.” : 

“Col. W. F. Fox says he has protested against such 
acts in former reports.” For time out of mind Colonel 
Fox has been trying to get things so fixed that “judicioys 
lumbering” could be carried out on State lands. Efforts 
have also been made to have things so fixed that State 
lands could be exchanged for private lands elsewhere. 
Evidently things have been so fixed that the best parts of 
the Adirondacks can he reverted to the ownership of pri 
vate individuals or corporations, while Colonel Fox 
genially and gently “protests in his reports.” The only 
reports of Colonel Fox that I have ever seen were beau- 
tiful things said about the Adirondack lumber industry, 
and signs posted conspicuously on stumps saying “Look 
Out ‘For Fire.” 

It is perfectly evident that people who care to have the 
Adirondacks preserved for public health and public profit 
and public pleasure have something else to look out for 
besides “Fire.” RayMmonp S. Spears, . 

Lit1) Frits, N Y, Aug. 24. 





Bears of New York City. 


Since those ancient days when the youthful David, 
guarding his father’s flocks, slew a lion and a bear, and 
that other occasion when forty and two of the juvenile 
children of Beth-el were torn by two she bears at the 
request of the choleric, but no doubt kindly natured, 
Prophet Elijah, bears have always had a very great inter- 
est for children, whether of lesser or of larger growth. 

It would hardly be supposed that bears, big, ferocious 
and numerous, are to be found in New York city, mixed 
up with a population of Americans, Europeans, Africans 
and Asians, gathered from the four quarters of the 
globe, but that is the faci. Here in New York we have 
what is perhaps the largest collection of living bears in 
the whole world, and certainly the best shown collection. 
This is found at the park of the New York Zoological 
Society in the Bronx, where are now to be seen no less 
than thirteen species, comprising thirty-six individuals. 

Bears are found all over the world, south as well as 
north, though they do not seem to be abundant in the 
tropics. The writers of classical antiquity mention bears 
from Africa, Herodotus speaking of Libyan bears, and 
Pliny of those of Numidia. However, up to the present 
time no bear is known from Africa, although in the 
mountains of Abyssinia there is an unidentified animal 
which may belong to this family. Nor are there any 
bears in Australia, that land of queer mammals, whetfe. 
to be sure, we should not expect to find them. How- 
ever, in Asia, Europe, and. North America, bears are 
common enough. They are found also in South America 
among the high mountains of Chili, as well as in the 
great island of Borneo. 

The biggest"bear that we know of is one of the great 
brown bears found in Alaska. He is said to be the 
largest carnivorous mammal in the world. The polar 
bear, confined of course to arctic regions, makes a very 
good second. He is truly carnivorous and is much 
longer, slimmer and generally more adapted for life in 
the water than his heavier relatives of Alaska which live 
on a mixed diet of vegetables and fish. The tiniest bear 
in the world is the Malayan sun bear, which is shart- 
haired and stands hardly taller than a big fox terrier. 
It has, however, a big, strong head, and feet armed with 
claws, which, for the size of the animal, are enormous, 
and one might easily imagine that it would make a very 
unpleasant antagonist for an unarmed man. 

Though of course the bears are carnivors, they are 
obviously very different from dogs and cats. While the 
dcgs and cats walk on their toes, the bear plants the 
whole sole of the foot on the ground. This seems to givé 
him a clumsy motion, but it must not be thought from 
that that he is not swift of foot. On the contrary, many 
a man has learned that his saddle horse in which he 
took considerable pride was not swift enough to over- 
take a bear, and some, to their sorrow, have learned that 
their horses were not swift enough to get away from a 
bear. 

If the feet and methods of locomotion of the bear are 
unlike those of the dog and the cat, so also are his teeth. 
While the dental formula of the bear is the same that it 
is in the dog, there is a great difference in the character 
of the teeth; this is especially true of the molars. which 
in the dogs and cats are adapted for the division of flesh; 
that is to say, certain of the molars possess sharp cutting 
edges, which passing by the similar cutting edges of 
the molars in the other jaw, divide the food, which is 


flesh. In the bears, on the other hand, the same teeth are 
much more flat, broader and adapted for crushing rather 
than for cutting food. Moreover, the lower jaw of the bear 
is articulated to its skull in such a manner as to permit 
of a sidewise motion adapted to the grinding up of food. 
ihis is ‘hardly needed in the true carnivors, who require 
only to tear their food into fragments small enough to be 
swallowed and then bolt it. 

The bear is of course a vegetarian. He eats roots, ber- 
ries, fruit, grass, insects and such small creatures as he 
can catch or dig out of their burrows—chiefly mice, 
ground squirrels and perhaps woodchucks, Rarely he 
kills the larger animals, but it must be only rarely. 

The polar bear, however, is an exception to this rule. 
It lives in a country where roots and berries are scarce, 
and during by far the greater portion of the year it must 
depend for subsistence on the animals which it kills. 

The mental characteristics of the bear are always in- 
teresting. In its wild state it is characterized by ex- 
treme keenness of hearing and smell, and by ex- 
traordinary alertness and caution. Twenty-five or thirty 
years ago the bear still retained the impression that he 
was the monarch of the American woods or fields. He 
was then often found in the open at various times dur- 
ing the day, busy about his ordinary avocations. But 
since that time constant pursuit has made the animal so 
extraordinarily cautious, that it rarely ventures out dur- 
ing the daylight, except in districts most remote and 
where it has not been at all hunted. : 

In captivity the bear is easily tamed, and usually 
affectionate. It is ready in learning tricks, but, like all 
wild animals, it may be subject to panic frights, during 
which it may possibly use its great strength to the injury 
of the human being who has to do with it. Nevertheless 
cases of this kind occur very rarely, and while a bear 
is hardly to be recommended -as a pet, there is neverthe- 
less much pleasure got out of the occupation of watching 
and studying one. 

As migh: be supposed, the Zoological Society’s collec- 
tion is rich in American bears, no less than sixteen of 
the specimens being natives of this continent. There 
are two specimens of the Kadiak bear, supposed to be 
U. iniddendorfi; one Pemnsular bear (U. merriamt), 
from the Alaska Peninsula; four grizzly bears from 
Colorado, southern Alaska, Wyoming and Mexico, and 
nine bears of the black bear type, representing New York, 
Pennsylvania, Virginia, Florida, Ontario, Canada, Wis- 
consin, Mexico, Colorado and Wyoming. Besides these, 
are two splendid polar bears, which although from Nova 
Zembla, may fairly be called American, since the species 
is found throughout the Arctic of the old world and the 
new. 

From the old world there are eight species, repre- 
sented by eighteen individuals. Of these, two Syrian bears 
from Asiatic Turkey represent the bears of Scripture 
already referred to. This species is still found in the 
mountains of Palestine, and though not now very 
numerous, is still held in high respect there. In the time 
of the Crusades, bears were numerous in Palestine, and 
as they were never interfered with, were very bold. 
They are said to have frequently killed human beings for 
food, and there is a record of one which, while trying 
to’carry off a woodcutter during the time of the siege of 
Antioch, seriously wounded Geoffrey of Bouillon, who 
went to the woodcutter’s defense. 

The brown bear of Europe is another well-known old 
world form, represented here by two specimens. It is 





widely distributed over northern Europe and Asia, but 
of course has been exterminated in many localities. In 
the time of the Romans it was still found in Britain, 
whence it was taken to Rome for the sports of the 
amphitheater. In northern Europe it is still hunted and 
a considerable number are killed each year. There are 
many shooting territories still for rent in central and 
northern Europe where bears may be had—in some cases 
to the number of fifteen or twenty in a season. This is 
the form of bear commonly taken about over the country 
by wandering Italians. The bears are said to be easily 


tamed, but now and then they turn upon the keeper and 
do some damage. 

Far less well known are certain species from the fur- 
ther East, such as the hairy-eared bear(U. piscator) from 
northwestern Mongolia, the Himalayan black bear (U. 
torquatus) from Japan, the Japanese bear (U. japonicus) 
from Japan, the Yezo bear (U. ferox) from Yezo, Japan, 
and the sloth bear (U. labiatus) from India. This is a 
species of the far East, and one of its names is given on 
account of the large and well-haired ears. On account of 
its pale color, which is light brown, fawn or nearly 
white, it is sometimes called the Isabella bear. 

The Himalayan bear is a curious and handsome species. 
It is a small animal, and has very long hair on the side 
of the jaw and neck—giving the effect of a: ruff about 
the neck—very large ears and a chin which is white. The 
range of the species until within the past few years has 
been considered somewhat southern, ranging north from 
eastern Persia, but it has lately been foune in northern 
Japan. : 

The Japanese bear is a very small animal, being not 
much larger than the sun bear. . It is shy, timid and gen- 
erally carries the impression of being greatly abused 
and injured, 

Far better known than any of these is the sloth bear 
of India, which has long been hunted by the shikarees 
of that country, and which is often tamed and led about 
by strolling jugglers. It is a very mild. and gentle am- 
mal, readily becomes attached to its master, and. learns 
to perform some tricks. The sloth bear is black’ in 
color, with very long shaggy hair, but on the breast and on 
the face there is some more or less clear white. It has 
very long hooked claws and no incisor teeth. These 
teeth are lost at a very early age, and all trace of them 
disappears. For this reason the zoological position of 
the sloth bears was for a time uncertain, and some 
naturalists even called it a sloth. 

Perhaps the most curious and quaint among all the 
bears is the sun bear, called in parts of India bruang. In 
appearance it is sO grotesque as to be really attractive. 
and when tamed it becomes a very capital pet. In his 
great work on the “Mammals of India” Dr. Jerdon says: 
“The sun bear is generally found at a considerable eleva- 
tion, 9,000 to 12,000 feet and often close to the snow; but 
in winter it descends to 5,000, and even lower sometimes. 
It lives chiefly on fruits and roots, apricots, walnuts. 
apples, currants, etc., also on several grains, barley, 
Indian corn, buckwheat, ete.; and in winter chiefly 0 
various acorns, climbing the oak trees and breaking dow® 
the branches. They are very fond of honey. Now 2 
then they will kill sheep, goats, ete., thus occasionally eat- 
ing flesh. This bear has bad eyesight, but great power 
of smell, and if approached from windward is sure to 
take alarm. A wounded bear will sometimes show 
but in general it tries to escape. It is said sometimes 1 
roll itself into the form of a ball, and then roll 
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s if frightened or wounded. If met suddenly 
ag is 20 means of escape it will attack man at 
wher’ and, curious to say, it always makes for the face, 
Semen taking off most of the hairy scalp and fright- 
= disfiguring the unfortunate sufferer. There are few 
vil es in the interior where one or more individuals 
vas mutilated are not to be met with. 

: “The bruang has a smallish head and a short neck, 
which is very, strong, enabling it to tear up the great 
antains. It is also destructive to the cocoanut groves. 
‘\s this nut and the banana constitute so largely the sus- 
tenance of the natives, the animal is regarded as a pest. 
When tamed it shows so much affection and has so many 
droll ways as to make it an amusing and prized pet. — 
shen a caged captive it is In constant motion, and this 
i jot the painfully monotonous, automatic movement of 
fhe white bear, so indicative of a sense of deprived free- 
yA or the mild melancholy of the captive honey bear, 
but it is an activity which seems the irrepressible outcome 
of a brimfulness of life. Although in many of its mae 
his restlessness is ludicrous, it is really amiable anima 
sh, At any rate, it makes the bruang a star card in the 
mageric. It will walk upon its hind legs as if for a 
nstitutional that meant business, when most unexpect- 
edly the promenade is arrested, and, still Standing on its 
hind legs. the flexible body goes into a series of indescrib- 
able contortions. Putting the head on the floor, and tilt- 


ing the tailless end in the air, it goes over and — 
down in a heap, thus achieving a somersault to. a a 
clumsy and ludicrous, Then comes a pause, as 1 : or the 
moment it had exhausted its talent in the line o — 
gymnastics Now, unconsciously, as some humans do, it 


turns buttoon. Mounted on its hindlegs, a its 
pliant body as if it were a billow of sarcode, gesticulating 
with its forelimbs, protruding its long tongue to an a 
dinate extent, then fetching it in with a jerk and a cluck- 
ing sound--this clownish role is a source of ——— 
to the spectators. Perhaps this good temper it is that 
makes the bruang more entertaining than the honey bear, 
albeit the inimitable facial pranks of the latter. | 

“If ‘my Lord Mayor’s fool’ was accounted a wise man 
by the epicures because ‘he knew what was good, then 
was Sir Stamford Raffles’ tame bruang well endowed 
with worldly wisdom. Though a patron of learning, - 
founder arid first president of the Zoological Society an 
a famous author, yet Sir Stamford is more widely known 
by his graphic story of his tame Malayan bear, which, 
notwithstanding its being often cited, it would be culp- 
able in us to pass by, At any rate, a brief extract must 
be given. Says the Knight: “He was brought up in the 
nursery with the children, and, when admitted to my 
table, as was frequently the case, gave proof of his fale 
by refusing to eat any fruit but mangosteens, or to drin 
any wine but champagne. The only time I ever knew 
him to be out of humor was on an occasion when no 
champagne was forthcoming. He was naturally of an 
affectionate disposition, and it was never found necessary 
to chain or chastise him. It was usual for this bear, the 
cat, the dog, and a small Blue Mountain bird, or lory, of 
New Holland, to mess together and eat out of the same 
dish, His favorite play-fellow was the dog, whose teas- 
ing and worrying were always borne and returned with 
the utmost good humor and playfulness. As he grew up 
he became a very powerful animal, and in his rambles in 
the garden he would lay hold of the largest plantains, 
the stems of which he could scarcely embrace, and tear 


them up by the roots.’” 


Much more interesting to us than any of these foreign 
bears are those of our own country of which there are 
a good many. Time was—and it is not so very long 
ago—when it was believed that outside of the polar bear 
there were only two bears in North America, the black— 
with its color phase of brown, usually called cinnamon 
bear—and the grizzly, which ranged from the Missouri 
River across the great plains to the shores of the Pacific. 
Within a few years all this has been changed. We are 
told that there are several species of black bears, as many 
of grizzly bears, and we know now, as we did not then, 
much about the great brown bears of Alaska, and a little 
ahiput the queer glacier bear, and have a few specimens 
of a new bear described by Mr. Hornaday called Ker- 
mode’s bear. This is a white bear of very small size, and 
has been spoken of as a possible albino of the black bear ; 


but it would seem that too many specimens have been 
taken to make this possible, for albinos are not common. 
This species—if it be one—appears to be confined to the 
coasts and islands of northern British Columbia. It was 
described in the last Annual Report of the New York 


Zoological Society. 5: 
The range of the different forms of black bear is 


greater than that of any of our American bears. They 
are found all through the United States, and well up into 
Canada on both slopes of the continent. To the primitive 
Indian this was a considerable source of food, and its 


grease was highly esteemed. In autumn, winter and very 
early spring, bear hunting was an occupation to which the 
Indians greatly devoted themselves; yet, although the 
Indians believed that the bear possessed some secret 
power, and though they made every effort to secure 
them, after killing one, they always performed some 
form of sacrifice and addressed the bear, explaining why 
they had killed it, offered the pipe to it so that it might 


smoke, and finally put up the skull on a pole above the 
earth so that it might not be dragged about or treated 
disrespectfully by other animals. ‘ é 
The black bear—if.we may say so—is sometimes 
brown, and when brown it is called the cinnamon bear. 
This was formerly regarded as a species distinct from 


the black bear, and it is possible that there may be a 
brown bear of the black bear type which is a good species. 
the other hand, it is well known that in litters of 

t cubs there are sometimes two colors, black and 
town. Agair, it is known that the brown or cinnamon 
form is much more abundant in certain parts of the 
country than others, and that there are certain regions 
where it is never found. 

If the black bear has been the longest known of the 
American bears it is certain that the grizzly has been the 
Most feared. It is much the largest and strongest of the 
carnivorous animals found in the United States, and we 
May imagine that in primitive times it was rarely inter- 
fered with by the Indians. Their rude stone-headed 
‘rows could hardly reach the vitals of a grizzly bear, 
even though shot by the strongest bowman, for the inch 
Of two of loose hair, the thick hide backed by a layer of 
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fat and this again by tough muscle and bone, would tend 
to protect the heart and lungs of the animal so that every 
chance would be against the man who attacked it. It can 
hardly be doubted that a long and inherited experience 
of seeing all living creatures run away from him had 
taught the grizzly of the plains that he was invincible 
and had given him a tremendous courage; and so when 
the first white men wernt out on to the plains and met 
this beast which had always heen the ruler of the country 
he ranged in, they found ah animal not in the least afraid 
of them and quite disposed to attack them without wait- 
ing to be interfered with. The early accounts of the 
grizzly bear come as we all know from the writings of 
Lewis and Clark, who called them “white bears” and 
sometimes “gray bears,’ and for many years after their 
journey trappers passing over the plains found these 
white bears not at all disposed to get out of their way. 
but on the contrary, entirely ready to take the aggressive. 
Moreover, their numbers were something quite astonish- 
ing, for food was abundant, they had no enemies. 

All the early books tell of the numbers and boldness 
of these bears, Pattie, writing of the year 1820 or there- 
abouts, tells how when traveling through the buffalo 
range on the upper waters ofthe Arkansas in what would 
now be perhaps western Kansas or eastern Colorado, 
he counted 150 white bears in one day. On another oc- 
casion, while he was standing guard at night, he heard 
a disturbance among the picketed horses, and after a little 
while discovered that a bear had come into the herd and 
Was eating up a horse. He shot it, and his comrades ran 
out to learn the cause of the disturbance, and when the 
bear saw them it charged upon them, caught one man 
and tore him so that he died a few days later. This is 
all of the plains. 

Grizzly Adams and Mr. Allen Kelly have told us some- 
thing about the size and ferocity of the California grizz- 
ly, a beast, however, which the vaqueros of California 
armed with a rope used to handle without much danger 
or difficulty. Pattie describes the way in which they used 
to be captured in his day, and tells also of the fights that 
the Californians used to arrange between bulls and bears, 
the two animals being tied together by a rope. The vic- 
tory did not always come to the bear. This mention of 
bull fights reminds us of a tale related by a Blackfoot 
Indian and published some years ago in the book, 
“American Big Game Hunting,” of a battle between a 
grizzly bear and a young buffalo bull. In this case the 
bear was killed by the bull. The tale was related by an 
eye-witness. 


Bears of the grizzly type are found—or used to be— 
from the southern United States all along the mountains 
through northern Alaska, Just how big they grow we 
none of usS.know, but it cannot be doubted that their 
weight has:been greatly overestimated. We have heard 
peopie talk about 1,000-pound grizzly bears, but it may 
be gravely doubted if they ever grow so large. The enor- 
mous bear cdptured in the Yellowstone Park for the 
National Zoological Park at Washington weighed, if we 
recollect aright, when captured and very fat, 768 pounds. 

Of the kabits and of the hunting of the great brown 
bears of Alaska we have been told much by a few men 
who have devoted months and years to hunting in 
Alaska. Perhaps the best accounts of the bear in Kadiak 
Island and on the Alaska Peninsula are those by Messrs. 
W. Lord Smith and James H. Kidder, published in the 
volume, “American Big Game in Its Haunts.” Of these 
brown bears there are supposed to be six species, all of 
large size, all brown in color, and all of them fish-eating 
bears. Formerly very abundant, they seem now to be 
growing much less numerous, and we are told that the 
Kadiak bear, which of all of them had the greatest repu- 
tation for size, is verging toward extinction. Within the 
past year or two herds of sheep have been introduced on 
Kadiak Island, and the bears and the sheep do not ap- 
pear to get along well together. The result of this will 
certainly be that the bears, although at present protected 
by law, will shortly be exterminated. Of these brown 
bears two may be seen in the Zoological Garden. They 
are now six years old and were captured in the Copper 
River district of Alaska in 1899, and then weighed about 
eight pounds each. In November of the same year they 
weighed about ninety pounds each, and now, at the age of 
six years, are ponderous specimens. The coat is long and 
shaggy, they stand high at the shoulders, have short 
muzzles and wide heads. One of the animals which has 
now entirely shed its coat is very dark brown; the other, 
not yet shed, is reddish in color. Just which species 
these bears belong to is uncertain. Possibly they are the 
Kadiak bear or perhaps one of the other forms. There 
is no way of determining that except by looking at their 
skulls, and those we cannot at present get at. 

Nowhere in the world are to be found such splendid 
bear dens as those in the Zoological Society’s park. They 
are of great size; in each one there is room enough for 
half a dozen bears without any crowding. They are built 
partly on a high ledge of rock, in which the sleeping 
apartments have been excavated; each one is provided 
with a swimming pool, and in each one the bars—the 
fence which confines the bears—are set in the midst of a 
stone wall wide enough for the bears to walk on. They 
are open on all four sides. All this means that the bears 
have an opportunity to climb and wander about over a 
considerable area, that they can see their neighbors and 
the public, and that in hot weather they can go in swim- 
ming. It would be hard to imagine animals in confine- 
ment more cheerful and good natured than these. They 
are constantly playing, chasing each other and sparring; 
they are provided with playthings, and, on the whole, 
are busy and so happy. ; 

Very different is the condition of the bears in many of 
the gardens of Europe. They are confined in dens which 
have solid walls either on all sides forming pits, or at 
least on three sides, so that the animals can look out 
only at the public in front of them. The floors are like- 
ly to be wet, and the whole inclosures damp. They get 
little or no sunlight, have nothing to interest them, and 
for these reasons they are subject to a variety of dis- 
eases not found here. and are unhappy and cross. America 
may fairly congratulate herself on being, in the matter 
of bear dens, as in so many other matters, far in advance 
over the old world. : : 

A part of the good condition of the Zoological Society’s 
bears is undoubtedly due to the way in which they are 
fed. Twice a week they receive meat and fish, but the 
bulk of their diet consists of bread and of green vege- 
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tables. Among the latter are green corn, tomatoes, 
squash and apples, with no doubt occasionally other vege- 
tables. The bears seem to be most fond of the bread, and 
pounce on that at once, tearing out the soft inner portion 
of the loaf and greedily devouring it. Some of them at 
once run with the loaf to the water and dip the bread in 
it to soften it. The food of the polar bears is chiefly fish 
and meat, though they, too, get some bread and vege- 
oa but they naturaily are most eager for the animal 
ood. ‘ 

It is amusing to note the excitement that prevails in 
the bear dens at the approach of the keepers pushing the 
cart of food. The largest and most dignified bears mere- 
ly stand up and look; those less in size run races about 
the dens, while the little tiny bears lift up their voices 
and yell with anguish, because the food is not at that 
moment before them. 


The Natural Enemies of Birds. 


BY EDWARD HOWE FORBUSH. 


From the “Special Report on the Decrease of Certain Birds, and 
its Causes, with Suggestions for Bird Protection,” in the 
Fifty-second Annual Report of the Massachusetts State Board of 
Agriculture. 

In the opinion of many correspondents, the natural 
enemies of birds do no appreciable injury, while others 
consider them the chief cause of the decrease of birds. It 
is noticeable that some sportsmen and gunners complain 
particularly of hawks, foxes, crows, skunks and weasels. 
At first sight it might seem that those most responsible 
for the decrease of birds were trying to shift the blame; 
but we must remember that those who are most in the 
woods with the birds are most likely to observe their de- 
struction by their natural enemies. 

Under normal conditions, the natural enemies of birds 
are also their friends. There is no better proof of this 
than the statements made by the early settlers at a time 
when game birds were here in great abundance. Eagles 
and hawks were then far more numerous than they are 
now. Evidently they produced no appreciable effect on 
the numbers of game birds. 

Hawks which feed on birds will overtake the crippled, 
sickly, least active or most conspicuous birds. This re- 
sults in a survival of the wariest, strongest, most active 
and least conspicuous individuals—in a word, the fittest. 
It prevents the spread of disease and the propagation of 
weakness and unfitness; it preserves the race. This is 
true to a much less extent of the effect of shooting, for a 
charge of shot will overtake the strongest as well as the 
weakest—the fit as well as the unfit. Hawks, owls, foxes 
and other so-called enemies of birds also protect birds 
in another way. The horned owl, no doubt, now and then 
kills a grouse; but it also kills the skunk and crow, which 
destroy the grouse eggs or young. Hawks may kill game 
birds as well as other birds; but they also kill squirrels, ° 
crows, jays and weasels, the enemies of these birds. All 
this may be true of the hunter also; but hawks, owls, 
foxes and weasels kill, in addition, field-mice, deer-mice 
and shrews, all of which might otherwise increase un- 
duly, and become very destructive to eggs and young 
birds. No one knows how often the nests of birds are 
broken up by deer-mice, They climb trees like squirrels, 
nest in hollow trees, and may be as great a danger to 
birds as is the dormouse of Europe. 

‘ Shrews are notorious flesh-eaters, and possibly may be 
very destructive to ground-nesting birds; while feld- 
mice, when pushed for food, are among the most destruc- 
tive rodents known. These creatures probably feed main- 
ly at night; their habits are not well known. They can 
be held in check by natural means only, hence we must 
beware of destroying the animals that feed on them, 
Acknowledging, as we must, that under natural condi- 
tions the natural enemies of birds are useful, there is no 
doubt that under the artificial conditions produced by 
man some of them may at times need artificial check. 
Under natural conditions the crow is certainly a valuable 
force in nature; but when we have destroyed the rac- 
coans, the larger hawks, owls and eagles—the cnly crea- 
tures ‘besides man, perhaps, which serve to hold the crow 
in check—then we must also check the increase of the 
crow, or, wanting sufficient food, it will become very de- 
structive to grain, fruit, fowls and smaller birds. In like 
manner we have destroyed the wolves, which formerly 
kept the fox in check; we must, then, check the fox, lest 
it, increasing, attack our fowls and the game and insec- 
tivorous birds. For this reason, it is well that the fox 
and crow are not protected by law. 

Partly because of the fact that the natural enemies of 
birds may sometimes need an artificial check, and partly 
because the injury done by them is often much magnified, 
it seems best to publish some evidence of their compara- 
tive harmfulness, vnder the conditions now prevailing in 
this Commonwealth. 

The natural enemies of birds, noted as harmful by the 
observers“who have contributed to this portion of the re- 
port, may be arranged in the following order, with refer- 
ence to the number reporting each: Cats, eighty-two re- 
ports; foxes, fifty-eight; crows, fifty-four; English spar- 
rows, thirty-nine; hawks, thirty-four; jays, twenty-six; 
owls, twenty-two; the elements, twenty-one;* weasels, 
seventeen; skunks, six; snakes, three; pheasants, three; 
minks, three; orioles, three; chipmunks, two; raccons, 
one. 





Cats and Dogs. 


The destructiveness of the cat is noted not only by the 
greatest number of observers, but, with remarkable una- 
nimity, nearly all who report on the natural enemies 
of birds place the cat first among destructive animals. 
The domestic cat, then, introduced, fed, pampered and 
petted by man, leads the list, and sometimes leads even 
the sportsman in number of birds killed per day. 

Mr. Brewster tells of a day’s hunt by four sportsmen 
with their dogs, in which they killed but one game bird, 
a Bob White. On their return at night to the farm house 
where they were staying, they found that the old cat had 
beaten their score, having brought in, during the day, two 
Bob Whites and one grouse. _ 

Reports of the cat’s destructiveness come from every 
county in the State. Cats in good hunting grounds will 
average at least fifty birds each per year. I have re- 
corded heretofore the destruction of all the young birds 


*This subject was quite fully treated in my last special report, 
and will not be further noticed here, 
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in six nests and two of the parent birds by one cat in a 
day. Cats kill for the sake of killing, and destroy more 
birds than they can eat. They take a savage pleasure in 
playing with their prey, and torturing it in the most cruel 
manner. Cats are also more destrrctive than other ani- 
mals, because so much more abundant. f 

A friend who was raising pheasaiits was obliged to kill 
ever 200 cats in a few years. Game bitds suffer much 
from the cat, but the smallet birds suffer more. Cats afe 
far more destructive to birds than the fox, for they climb 
trees and take the young out of the nests. They easily 
¢atch young birds which are just learning to fly. They 
frequently catch the adult birds upon the ground when 
they are feeding, or when they are drinking or bathing. 
The most hatmful characteristic of the cat is its tendency 
to revert to a wild state. 


If a dog loses its master and cannot find its home it 
seeks to form the acquaintance of a new master; but the 
cat is quite as likely to take to the woods and run wild. 
It then becomes a terror to all living things which it can 
master. Whoever turns out or abandons a cat or a kit- 
ten in the country has much to answer for. Proofs of 
the destructiveness of cats are not wanting. They were 
introduced on Sable Island, off the coast of Nova Scotia, 
about 1880. They ran wild, and, multiplying rapidly, ex- 
terminated the rabbits which had been in possession of 
the island for half a century.** 


On Aldabra Island, about 200 miles northwest of 
Madagascar, cats are common. They have decimated the 
birds, having exterminated a flightless rail, an interesting 
bird peculiar to this group of islands. Cats are also 
numerous on Glorioso Island, and, as a consequence, the 
birds on this island are even less common than on 
Aldabra.+ 


Dogs destroy comparatively few birds, but some dogs 
will eat every egg they can find. Some dogs catch and 
kill young and even adult game birds. Dogs, like cats, 
kill other animals for sport. They are not nearly so ex- 
pert at catching birds as cats, but they chase and molest 
birds even where they cannot catch them. 


**“The danger of introducing noxious animals and birds,” Dr. T. 
S. Palmer, Year Book of the United States Department of Agri- 
culture for 1898, pp. 89, 90. HS eee 

¢Proc. U. S. National Museum, XVI., 1894, pp. 762, 764. 


Robin, Sparrow and Worm. 


Sayre, Pa., Aug. 25.—One of the pleasant incidents 
connected with a recent brief outing at Ithaca consisted 
cf observing, just at nightfall, a congregation of robins, 
old and young, upon a close-mown lawn. I counted 
thirty-five robins with a considerable number of English 
sparrows keeping them company. The robins hopped 
joyously about the velevty sward, stopping every two or 
three hops and tilting their heads comically to a listening 
attitude, which, upon the development of certain “ground 
signs,” apparent only to their trained perceptions, was 
instantly followed by a hard thrust of the beak into the 
soil, then a lusty upward pull, with a wriggling worm of 
substantial girth and length as a customary reward. | 

Meanwhile, the marauding sparrows were not- inactive, 
and’at every least opportunity the sturdy Britishers would 
grapple with the loose end of the captive worms and put 
up the hardest sort of a struggle for possession. As a 
result of their bulldog tenacity and impudent combative- 
ness, and a strength that appeared enormously out of pro- 
portion to their size, these natives of Johnnie Bull’s fog- 
wrapped isle were more often than not equal partakers 
with the redbreasts of the delectable morsels. My hostess 
informed me that the robins visit the lawn nightly, often 
in companies of fifty, and nearly always accompanied by 
a following of sparrows fighting for a share of the even- 
ing meal, M. CHILL. 


Eyes That Shine in the Dark. 


Mepuin, N. C., Aug. 5.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
About six years ago I wrote to you, in jest, a little com- 
ment on the old hunter’s saying that there are only two 
large mammals whose eyes will not shine by reflected 
light, namely, man and hog. 

I write now in earnest to report the case of a man 
whose eyes do “shine in the dark” like a cat’s. He is a 
Carolina mountaineer and neighbcr of mine, Walt Proc- 
tor by name. His eyes are gray, the irises small, and the 
pupils more sensitive, I think, than normal. He has a 
nervous affection of the eyes, causing him to roll them 
frequently and blink, His ordinary expression is staring. 
When sitting in a dark room I have seen his eyes flare 
as a lamp approached, precisely as the eyes of a deer or 
a cat will shine under such circumstances. 

Horace KEPHART. 





whe Real Old Florida Mosquito. 


THE yacht Mystery, Capt. Charles Meloy, with Enigi- 
neer W. J. Krome, and others of the Florida East Coag 
Railway extension operations aboard, returned to port 
yesterday afternoon from the lower Coast where ¢ 
have been for the past week or ten days. The Mystery 
came directly through from West Key with the excep. 
tion of a few stops yesterday at the various camps oy 
Key Largo and Long Key. 

In speaking of the trip Captain Meloy said that the 
mosquitoes were so bad that they dared not go ashore 
at any of the camps, but had to anchor in the stream 
while boats from the shore came out to them. They 
burned ten pounds of insect powder on the trip up, and 
had to keep the boat closed and screened to keep out the 
pests, that literally filled the air. 

The men at the camps are protected as much as pos- 
sible with screen and smudges, huge fires and smokes be. 
ing burned all the time in order that the men can pursue 
their work of grading. Old settlers announce withoyt 


hey 


hesitation that the mosquitoes are the worst this year 
that they have ever been, and they predi.t that there wil] 
be no relief unil the fall hurricanes set in—Miani (Fla,) 


Metropolis, Aug. 19. 





Cabia Blanco. 


Rome, Ga., Aug. 21.—Editor Forest and Stream: It was 
with deepest regret that I read in your last number of 
the death of Cabia Blanco. I had learned to search oy 
his contributions and read them first, knowing that | 
would find them both interesting and instructiy: 

Some twenty years later than the time of his narratives 
it was my good fortune to spend several year: in the 
West, a larger part of this time was spent among the very 
scenes of his stories, and that fact has made them doubly 
interesting to me. I know enough of the times aiid coun- 
try of which he wrote, to say that his description of the 
West, its people and their life, was most true. [ sip- 
cerely hope that Forest AND STREAM has a reserve store 
of his writings, which they will continue to publish, 

With best wishes for the continued success of your 
splendid paper. J. W. Harvey, 

[We have several unpublished manuscripts of Cabia 
Blanco’s, which we shall print in forthcoming numbers.| 


GAME RAG AND GUN | 


A Day with the Pheasants. 


Tom and I have always been clost friends. Referring 
to this not long ago, Tom, who is a stenographer in the 
office of a cement company, said that our friendship was 
“cemented.” 

For many years we have hunted together, and we never 
failed to have a good time. We are no game hogs nor 
pot hunters, therefore we are not chagrined when our 
hunting coats, do not bulge out with an abundance of 
game. Since we understand each other almost to perfec- 
tion, and know full well what constitutes true sportsman- 
ship, we can feel satisfied if a day’s hunting nets no more 
than a single bird, or rabbit, or squirrel. 

Long before the season opened last fall both Tom 
and 1 were taken with the gunning fever. There was 
nothing but think hunting, talk hunting, and write hunt- 
ing. The days seemed to pass by exceedingly slow. But 
lastly, the woods began to take on their autumn robes 
and looked as if there had been poured upon them from 
large pitchers great quantities of richest hues. The gray 
autumnal haze rested along the hills, and ever and anon 
could be heard the distant but clear call of the Bob 
White, One morning frost was on the “punkin,” the 
corn and the grass. Our hunting blood began to course 
faster through our veins, and fancy and imagination run- 
ning riot held before our mental eyes scenes galore of 
stubble, heath and forest where the quail would run, the 
rabbit bound and the pheasant drum on an old Jog. 

For several years Tom and I had taken .our hunting 
trips to a somewhat wild section about twenty-five miles 
north of here, where relatives of mine reside. The, place 
has been always alluring to us, and, although we. never 
secured much game there, we always came away with 
something, and with minds made up to go there again. 
So of course last fall we decided to visit the “old camp- 
ing ground,” as Tom delights to call it. The long looked 
for day finally arrived. With full hunting paraphernalia 
I repaired to Tom’s house, and we prepared everything 
for the great “shoot” on the morrow. We counted our 
shells and jokingly remarked what this or that shell 
would bring down. Guns were examined to see that they 
were ali right, so if we would miss we could not lay the 
blame on the weapons. We turned in at 11 o’clock for a 
few hours’ sleep, and promptly at 2 the alarm clock, not 
a foot away from my head, began drumming away for 
dear life. Sleepy as I was, at first impulse I felt like 
knocking it over, but I quickly realized that it meant us 
good and did just what it was expected to do. 

When I nudged Tom in the ribs with my elbow he evi- 
dently thought. in his half-awakeness, that I had spied 
game, for he sleepily said: ‘Did you find him?” 

While I fed the horse Tom prepared lunch. That hav- 
ing been disposed of we loaded our guns, coats and shells 
on the buggy, hitched -up and were off. The early morn- 
ing air was brisk and bracing. The frost sparkled in the 
bright silvery moonlight that lit up hill and vale. Sev- 
eral times rabbits bounded across the road, and we were 
almost tempted to get our guns out. 

We had to cross a high mountain, and when we came 
to the foot of it Tom and I alighted to lighten the load 
for old “Doll.” As we trudged along Tom said: “Kill- 
deer (Tom always calls me that, though I never shot a 
deer) do you remember that song we used to sing years 


ago, ‘When Up the Mountain Climbing?’” I said I did, 
and there in. the stillness of the bright moonlight night, 
with the wide valley lying peacefully at our feet, Tom and 
| burst forth in song. The duet that rang out on the 
night air, that leaped from crag to precipice, and that 
echoed and re-echoed from mountain to valley, would 
have graced many a stage. 

We traveled about eight miles on the other side of the 
mountain and by dawn had reached our destination. The 
horse was put away, and we were taken to a steaming 
breakfast, for which the long ride in the brisk morning 
air had given us good appetites. When breakfast was 
over it did not take us long to don our hunting togs and 
shoulder our guns. We had no dogs, since neither of us 
owned any, and to shoot over a strange dog does not 
work well. 

We made our way to a stubble field behind the barn, 
and when we came to the end of it a big rabbit jumped up 
not more than ten yards ahead of us. He took but three 
or four bounds before Tom laid him low. As I picked 
him up, I made a remark that proved true afterwards. 
“Let us look him well over, it might be the only one we 
get.” We worked out a number of fields without find- 
ing anything, and came to a little woods. We heard the 
bark of a squirrel, and as I sneaked around to locate it, 
I almost stepped on a rabbit. As it ran away I emptied 
a shell at him but missed. I saw the squirrel, shot at it, 
and thought I saw it drop. But it disappeared on the 
other side of the trunk, and I have not seen it to this day. 

We trudged all the rest of the morning without seeing 
fur or feather. We rettirned to our host’s for a sumptu- 
ous dinner of buckwheat cakes and fresh sausages. Talk 
about your meals at Delmonico’s. This dinner of ours 
beats those all hollow.’. While we held an impromptu 
smoker and related our morning’s work our host told us 
of a wood of young pines where we might possibly find 
pheasants. We heeded the suggestion and went there. 
As we crossed an old log bridge over a small creek there 
suddenly darted out from under the bridge a pheasant 
whose whir-r-r as it sailed up the valley I can hear yet 
to this day. 

After half an hour’s tramping we came to the pine 
woods. As we entered we saw several grapevines, and 
concluded, on examination, that it was a feeding place for 
pheasants. We kindly thought the birds might not be far 
away, and while we stood there planning what course to 
take, a pheasant whirred out from a small pine. We both 
fired, somewhat alternately. Tom had the last shot and 
the bird dropped. It was a nice pheasant, so plump and 
so beautifully marked. “Almost a pity to shoot it,” re- 
marked Tom, as he let it drop into his pocket. 

I left Tom, and by a circuitous way reached the farther 
end of the woods. I looked carefully on every pine tree 
expecting to see a pheasant somewhere. Suddenly one 
flew out of a small spruce right at my feet. I sent the 
right barrel after it but missed. As the bird circled and 
crossed an opening of an old wagon road I gave the 
pheasant the left barrel and it came down. The report 
of my shooting had started another bird, which flew 
through the woods toward Tom and close enough to him 
that he shot it on the first try. I wriggled around under 
the low pines for almost an hour without seeing any 
more game. Everything was quiet in Tom’s direction. I 
sat down on the soft pine needles which covered the 





ground to the depth of half an inch, and concluded to 
wait and rest. I drew my bird from my pocket and was, 
reveling in my luck when I heard that whir again not 
far away. I looked in the direction of the sound and saw 
a bird alight hardly fifteen yards away. I rose, craned my 
neck every which way to get a good look at the bird, 
when off it flew. Up went my gun, and bang, bang, the 
bird was mine. Tom was now making his way toward 
me, and started two birds out of a pine. He brought one 
of them down, and I missed the other as it flew past me. 
We sat down and started to rehearse our adventures. 
We had five pheasants, all big, plump birds. Pipes were 
lit and the smoke from them encircled our heads. We 
drank in the fragrance of the sweet pine odors, and gath- 
ered in nature as our hearts desired. Thus we sat there 
for perhaps half an hour, till the cool shadows began to 
fall over the valley and hillside. 

“Well, old boy,” said Tom, as he slapped me on the 
knee, “I guess we have to be going.” I nodded assent, 
and as I scrambled to my feet I noticed Tom’s: tall 
straight figure standing aside of me, rigid, and hispgun 
slowly coming up to his shoulder. His big black: eyes 
were beaming. I stepped behind him, and peeped over 
his gun. Way off, probably eighty yards, there was a 
pheasant sitting on a tall pine. “To far, Tom,’ I whis- 
pered. But he made no answer. The next moment he 
fired, and the bird dropped. We ran up and found it 
dead. A single pellet of No. 4 shot had entered the bird's 
head and killed it. ; 

We started back through an, old wagon road. We 
noticed a ‘grapevine some fifteen yards in from the path, 
and we said simultaneously, “There might be a pheasant. 
We approached slowly and carefully, and saw two pheas- 
ants sitting on the vine picking off the grapes. I was to 
take the one on the right and Tom the other one. He 
counted up to two when off flew the pheasants. Tom’ 
went to the right and mine took a bee-line away from 
us. Tom dropped his with the second barrel, and I hit 
mine but did not kill it. We hustled in the direction 
where we thought we saw it come down, but had to hunt 
about twenty minutes before we found it, when | killed it. 

It was growing dusk and we hurried back to the house. 
Our host had fed our horse, and a supper awaited us. Of 
course we were too hungry to say “no” to that. Half an 
hour later we were on our way home, with hunting fevet 
somewhat abated, and wishing ‘many returns of such @ 
happy day. GEORGE FRANKLIN KUNKEL. 





It Will Interest Them. 
To Each Reader: 


If you find in the Forest anp STREAM news or discussions of 
interest, your friends and acquaintances who are fond of out-door 
life will probably also enjoy reading it. If you think of any who 
would do so, and care to send them coin cards, which, when tt 
turned with a nominal sum, will entitle them to one short-time 
“trial trip,” we shall be glad to send you, without cost, com 
cards for such distribution, upon receiving from you 4 post 
card request. Or, the following blank may be sent: 


Forest and Stream Publishing Co., 
346 Broadway, New York. : 
eee ere eee Forest anp Stream Coit 


Cards to distribute to friends. 
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Camping in Louisiana. 


Wuen the “Cannon Ball” stopped at Eldorado that 
Saturday morning the small group of negroes gathered 
on the store platform, watched with interest to see 
what important personage would alight from the train, 
Eldorado was only a small station and the fast ex- 
press Was seldom known to stop, and then only for some 
one who had a “pull.” Fortunately, we were in this 
category, SO the before-mentioned dusky aggregation 
peheld quite a party disembarked, to-wit, Mr. Austin 
and his young son, Howard, Mr. Lancaster, Tripod, 
Charlie and Tom, the negro cook and “chambermaid,’ 
respectively. and the writer. The camping outfit, pro- 
visions, a skiff and a duck boat had been shipped three 
jays before by freight, and Mr. Lancaster had been as- 
wired by the railroad people that they would be waiting 
jor us When we arrived, the distance from Vicksburg 
being only 25 milés. Vhat, then, was our surprise and 
disappoiitmnent to find that nothing had been seen nor 
vend of vur traps. We immediately resorted to that 
iiost handy instrument, the long-distance phone; and 
aiter about an hour’s wait, ascertained that the lost 
articles had never gotten away from the river bank op- 
posite Vicksburg and could not reach us earlier than 
about 10 o'clock at night. We had expected to be in 
camp that alternoon and to put in Sunday in locating 
the best ranges. Our intention had been to launch our 
boats in the river, which ran within goo yards of the 
tation, and row. down about filteen miles to an old 
camping site of Mr. Lancaster's, where he had found 
4 good many, turkeys a year before, but after ,inter- 
viewing an old trapper who was familiar with the sur- 
rounding woods for miles, we decided to load our traps 
on two of the plantation wagons and haul them across 
aneck of land about two miles in width that would put 
us some eight or nine miles up the river, which miade a 
big bend at this point. 

After dinner Tripod and I set out to explore the pro- 
posed camping site. We declined the proffered horses, 
as we are both good walkers, and at the end of half an 
hour were standiig on the river bank two miles away. 
4 small bateau was found and we paddled across. 
Tripod scrambled up the bank and disappeared into the 
woods, while I kept to the boat, paddling close to the 
leit bank o: the stream, under the heavy overhanging 
timber. Pretty soon I saw a black squirrel high up on 
a cypress tree just at the water’s edge. With as little 
commotion as possible I brought the boat nearly under 
the tree and waited. Soon his head appeared and the 
next mamceht he was floundering in the water and the 
next Was lying in the bottom of the bateau. I paddled 
about half a mile up stream and then turned back, but 
sow only squirrels, bagging four. It was beginning to 
grow dark and I was afraid Tripod had missed his way, 
bet soon heard him halloo not 100 yards away, and in 

few moments we were on the other side trudging 
back by the hght of a young moon. Tripod said that 
he had fushed four turkeys not a quarter of a mile from 
where he leit the boat, and marked them in a cypress 
trake, and proposed that we get out early the next 
morning and try to get some meat. So 4 A. M. found 
ls retracing our steps over the frozen ground, and at 
ihe frst gray streak of dawn we had taken up our posi- 
urs, 1 just in front of an old cypress stump and he about 
ico yards to the rear. Tripod had cut short the careers 
bf quite a number of wary old gobblers, but I had yet my 
at to kill, so he generously placed me in the most 

vorable position. He had his “call” along, and as 
‘von as we were properly stationed, gave a few yelps. 
No response. Another trial. Same result. By this 
ame I was nearly frozen, having been motionless for 
some minutes. Another yelp from Tripod and my 
heart stood still when a well-defined answer was heard 
‘way OH in front. Then the music began in earnest. 


“> 





[rped, “yelp! yelp! yelp!” Turkey, “yelp! yelp! yelp!” 
wd sc on, the answering game sounding closer each 
lume rntil he was within 150 or 200 yards, and I could 
not tell which yelp came from Tripod and which from 
the tirkey, so perfect was the imitation. Talk about 


buck ague, it is not a circumstance to turkey ague. I 
strained my eyes to.get a glimpse of the turkey, but that 
irst glimpse was not had, for, either hearing the beating 
ol my heart or detecting a false note in the call, the 
turkey did not come in sight, but turned back when 
nearly within range, and let us know, by a few desultory 
yelps, that he was getting further away. After an ex- 
ammation of the surrounding woods, it developed that 
We had, in the semi-darkness, gotten a little too far 
“own into the brake and out of the feeding range, and 
\hat this probably had excited his suspicions and made 

im airaid to come on. 
: Aiter making a wide detour of some four or five 
ives ior the purpose of exploring the woods, we re- 
. sed the river, and as we landed heard the negroes 
per to the mules and the wagons bumping over 
* hali-frozcn boekshot. Dinner time’ found us in camp 
and pretty well fixed up. A lot of hay had been brought 
oe “seo , oe ition, and this was spread out in the sleep- 
_ Ss, between which a fly was stretched for the din- 
— = \\hen we thought that dinner was over and 
we about leave the table for the camp-fire, Mr. 
,.Stin said. “!lold on, boys, wait just a minute.” He then 
ae nto the main tent and presently reap- 
4c, bearing two big mince pies. It was just two 
"i — Christmas, and Mrs. Austin had filled up a 
oe ith all sorts of good things; and after that 
ood = ae in a hurry to leave the table until Mr. 

tin had visited his basket. 

ol it was * inday, Mr. Austin said that he and How- 
i would paddle up the river a few miles just to take 
a ! and not do any hunting; but the rest of 
i on sian ‘areful of our souls and determined to see 
that the “ bring some meat into camp. _ It was agreed 
down sea of us should converge, just after sun- 
» about the brake where the turkeys had been 





=“ to locate their roosting place. - 1 was to 
as wean the east end, Tripod on the opposite 
west oor way down and Mr. Lancaster at the 
s} ossed the river and hunted up the bank, 
) VUNg (at) squirrels with a .22 Marlin rifle, occasion- 
mene and as the shadows lengthened, turned 


po eps toward the cypress brake. Taking up a 
POSILION or . 


log, 1 waited and watched, The woods 


were. fairly alive with squirrels, scampering about, 
chasing each other from tree to tree, some sitting not 
thirty feet away and chattering vociferously. The 
turkeys must not be frightened, however, so they were 
unmolested. Soom an owl’s hoot sounded from the 
opposite side of the brake, and was answered by another 
away off in the woods. Thought I, “Tripod, you can 
fool me on the turkey call, but I know you from an 
owl,” and moved up a little to put more distance be- 
tween us and get a better position. Just then was 
heard, about a mile away, apparently, ‘bang! bang! 
bang!” the reports being only a few seconds apart. It 
sounded from the wrong place to be one of our party. 
It was growing so dark, and I had seen no turkeys, so 
I abandoned my stand and made toward camp. Reach- 
ing the river bank, I hailed Charley, who brought the 
skiff and ferried me over. 

I found Tripod in camp, he having just come in from 
the opposite direction. ‘“Didn’t you hoot over by the 
brake a little while ago?” I said. 

“No, I got so far from the brake that I didn’t try 
to make it back.” 

“So it was an owl that I heard, and not you. 
again.” 

“Didn’t you hear me shoot away down toward the 
railroad?” 

“Was that you who shot three times just after sun- 
down?” 

“It was; and I got my meat. It was so dark in the 
woods that I could es see the sights when a spike 
buck walked from behind a fallen trée about seventy- 
five yards off.- He bounded off at the first shot, but 
the second staggered him, and the last brought him 
down. Who'll go and help bririg him in?” 

Volunteers were not lacking, and we were soon at 
Tripod’s heels. How he did it was a marvel to the 


Fooled 


rest of us, but in the dim light of a quarter moon he 
walked a mile through the woods and as straight to the 
deer as if he had followed that path every day for a 
year, and he had never been in these woods before that 
day. With an ax and some rope, a sort of hand-barrow 





CAMP VENISON. 


or litter was made, upon which the buck was placed 
and the homeward march began. It was a pretty heavy 
lift, but we finally got it into camp. 

When the sun rose next morning it found me backed 
up against a big tree, where I had been for over an 
hovr, moving nothing but my_ head and eyes, and nearer 
an icicle than anything else. I had never hunted deer 
before, my shooting having been confined to quail, 
ducks and squirrels. Tripod was my instructor and I 
was making as apt a pupil as I could, considering that 
the thermometer was about 20 degrees Fahr. Under 
his tutelage, 1 had donned several suits of heavy under- 
wear, put over these a pair of rusty old trousers and a 


quick motion, as throwing up the hand or turning the 
head suddenly, is immediately detected by everything 
in the woods within eyeshot; but a very deliberate 
movement is apt to go unnoticed and ordinarily at- 
tracts no more attention than a twig waving in the 
breeze. Never get behind a tree and look out, or you 
will be sure not to get a shot. Stand in front of the 
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“LOADED” BUT SOBER. 


tree, and if properly dressed you will blend with it and 
not be seen unless you move. Never wear a coat in 
the woods, as it drags the bushes and interferes with 
sneaking. If you get too cold and want to move about 
a little, or wish to change your position, take a few 
deliberate steps, then stop and look carefully about 
the woods, take a few more, etc.” 

As day began to break, the squirrels came out and 
took the woods. One little fellow ran down a tree a 
few feet away, scampered through the leaves and up 
the other side of the tree that 1 was leaning against. 
He perched on a limb overhead, and began to drop 
bark on me. Several others came crawling head first 
down a pecan tree, fifteen feet in front, eyeing me 
closely, and when a slight movement was made they 
all “vamoosed” in a great hurry. But bigger game 
was in mind, and the squirrels frolicked about with 
perfect impunity, and a seeming knowledge of their 
safety. 

When I was almost frozen stiff and had seen no deer, 
a cautious move was made down a depression, where 
the walking was comparatively clear. After a little, I 
stopped again, cocked rifle in hand, as I always carried 
it. A careful search of the bank of the slough to the 
right revealed nothing of unusual interest, and I was 
just bringing my eyes around toward the ridge on my 
left when I was almost electrified to see, not fifty yards 
away, leisurely taking his way along, a big buck with 
a splendid pair of antlers. He was crossing the ridge 
at a slight angle, his course lying diagonally across 
mine. The deer was in quite a thicket of saplings, and 
I was afraid that if I tried to shoot through them, the 
ball might hit a tree and have its force spent or be 
deflected. About thirty feet in front of him there was a 
comparatively open space, and I cautiously raised my 
gun toward this point. and about the time I got it to 
my shoulder, the deer stepped out into the space. When 
I shot he fell, but was up again in an instant, pursuing 
his course at the same gait as if nothing unusual had 
happened. While he was falling and getting up I 
had thrown another cartridge into the rifle and now 
brought it up again, as deliberately as before. Just 
as I got it in position the deer reached another com- 
paratively open space, and I let him have it again. 
He dropped in his tracks. I had immediately thrown 
in another cartridge, as before. The buck lay on the 





THE TRAPPER AT HOME, 


dead-grass flannel top-shirt, a pair of long woolen socks, 
into which my trousers were stuffed, rubber-soled 
tennis shoes and a skull-cap, tree bark color. I wore 
no coat, but had on a pair of dog-skin gloves, which 
] had worn in spite of protest and pronounced disgust. 

“You can’t shoot in those!” 

“I’ve done it many a time when hunting quail, and 
if ncthing else stands between me and killing a deer, J 
wouldn't like to be in the deer’s place.” 

My instructions were to stand in front of a tree with 
my back to it and not move any more than was abso- 
lutely necessary; to turn my head slowly from side to 
side and search the woods for game. “Let all of your 
movements be deliberate,” went the directions. “Any 


ground kicking, with his back to me. I advanced 
cautiously to within twenty yards of him and put an- 
other bullet into the back of his neck. He stopped 
kicking. I walked around him and saw that he was still 
breathing. I had heard so many stories of dead deer 
getting up and running away that I was not willing to 
take any chances on this, so placed the muzzle of the 
rifle (a .38 Winchester) a foot from his heart, and 
drove a bullet through him. And then, and not till 
then, did I begin to get excited.’ It was the same sen- 
sation that I experienced when at ten years of age I 
killed my first rabbit. I lifted up my voice and re- 
leased it. Two hours before I had heard a single shot, 
probably Tripod; but now he must have gone to camp, 
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for I could get no response. I was afraid to leave the 
deer for fear I would be unable to find it again, not 
being the woodsman that my brother is. Finally I hit 
on a scheme that promised success. I hung my hand- 
kerchief up as high over the deer as I could reach 
and started toward camp, marking my trail by stick- 
ing bits of paper on bushes at intervals of seventy-five 
or eighty yards. Coming out at last into an old field, 
I marked well the point where I left the woods and 
hurried on to camp. Tom was its only occupant. I 
penciled a note to the manager to send a mule, and 
started him off with it, and just then Tripod hove in 
sight. “Did you get him?” he asked. 

“Yes, and he’s a whopper.” 

“I heard you shoot and then your calls for me, but 
the wind was against me and I couldn’t ‘make you hear 
my answer. Are you sending ‘for a mule?” I re- 
sponded in the affirmative, and he said, “Well, send 
for two.” He then told me how hé had jumped a buck 
and two does, shooting at the former, how they dis- 
appeared behind some bushes before he could get an- 
other shot, and how he heard a fall with a great crash 
such as might have been caused by an elephant, and 
found the deer about 200 yards away in a fallen tree- 
tops:stone dead. It was another spike buck. 

By: dinner time both deer were in camp. Only 
twenty+{our hours in camp, and three fine bucks to our 
credit. © 

Just across the chute, only a few hundred yards 
away, was the camp of an old trapper and fisherman. 
His habitation consisted of a tent fly with a bunk in- 
side and a pantry made by elevating an ordinary wooden 
box on poles just outside the tent. The edges of the 
fly were several feet above the ground, so that the 
wintry winds had free access to the inside. Although 
old, gray and deaf, the old man did not seem to suffer 
from exposure, and was doubtless pretty thoroughly 
hardened. He would sit by our camp-fire with us in 
the evenings and relate the experiences of his wild life, 
and would occasionally take a meal with us. He knew 
every inch of the woods for miles around, and talked 
entertainingly of his nomadic existence. 

We learned of some outrageous slaughter by certain 
game hogs from New Orleans who had been in camp 
a few miles down the river several days before our 
arrival. They hunted with dogs and killed nineteen 
deer during the week of their stay. Louisiana has 
since passed a very good game law, requiring non- 
residents to take out a license, prohibiting the killing 
of does and turkey hens as well as fawns, and limit- 
ing the number of bucks and gobblers that can be killed 
by one person in a season. Much to my regret, I had 
to leave camp the next day and return to civilization. 
The rest of the party remained for several days longer, 
but added only squirrels to the bag, our three bucks 
being the only big game killed. Tripod scorns squir- 
rels when there are any deer or turkeys about, and 
continued to hunt big game, but had no luck. Mr. 
Austin and Mr. Lancaster saw eight or ten deer drink- 
ing on the river bank or crossing the stream, but 
could never get quite close enough for a shot. 

All of our friends had venison for several days after 
my return home, and a pretty pair of antlers hangs 
over my mantle, under which are two enlarged pho- 
tos, one of the deer on the mule, and the other a view 
of our camp, which was dubbed “Camp Venison.” 

Jo Bo. 


LOovISIANA, 


The Elusive Wild Turkey. 


Tue wild turkey (like the red man) has almost en- 
tirely disappeared under the influence of civilization and 
the modern firearm, You seldom hear of a turkey being 
bagged these days, through sections that abounded with 
them as recently as twenty-five years ago. The would- 
be Nimrod must be sharp and altogether patient if he 
ever hopes to bag the wise American bird. I well re- 
member my first experience in wild turkey shooting, 
which occurred some ten years ago in the Santee River 
swamp and goes to show how one will be led into count- 
ing full-grown gobblers before the eggs are even 
hatched. 

I had been wild duck hunting all the morning with no 
great success, and was in the act of crossing a slough or 
waterway via a log about the size of one’s leg, when I 
noticed the leaves about me had been scratched into 
little piles and dust sprinkled thereon. Although I had 
never seen the like before, I needed no one to tell me 
turkeys had been using this place not only as a feeding 
ground, but had been taking dust baths just as domestic 
hens do.~ I had often heard old hunters tell how they 
had baited a place such as this, and after building a 
blind, had succeeded in killing as many as seven at one 
shot, so thought I. “I will do likewise,” and away I 
went for some shelled corn, and getting about a quart, 
crawled back about 200 yards only to find the birds had 
not returned. 

I then set about preparing for a sunrise slaughter the 
following morning. I dug a trench about eight feet long 
by three inches wide and scattered the corn in this. A 
large log partly hidden by scrub cane served me for a 
blind. It was twenty feet from one end of my trench 
and from behind it one could get a raking shot along the 
entire trench, = 

I was in my blind an hour before daylight crouched in 
a most uncomfortable position, with the mercury about 
twenty above. Every minute seemed an hour, and I be- 
gan to fear that should the turkeys come I would be un- 
able to cock my gun, for my fingers were -becoming 
absolutely numb from the cold. After what seemed an 
eternity, daylight at last began to appear, but no turkeys; 
8 o’clock no turkeys, 8.30 nothing doing. The sun came 
up and thawed me out somewhat. About 9 or thereabout 
I was just in the act of rising and stretching my limbs 
that were nearly paralyzed, having beer in ane position 
for more than four hours, when I heard the unmistakable 
put-put of a turkey hen about fifty yards to my right in 
the dense swamp. I at once began raising my gun inch 
by inch into position across the log, but before attaining 
a good range of the trench down flew a turkey hen and 
alighted not four yards from me. How she kept from 
seeing me will always remain a mystery to me, for I 
could see the black pupils in her eyes, shé was so close. 


After one or two more put-puts, down came a fine 
old gobbler, then another, and another, until the ground 
in front of me appeared to be one mass of red legs, green 
and brown feathers and gobbler beards. First one then 
another, then two would eat, but I was determined to 
wait until several were eating at a time when I could get 
their heads in line. At last the opportunity came; at 
least a dozen began eating the corn at once. Now came 
the ticklish moment. On bringing my eye down along 
the barrel I found my gun-sight ranged too high, and the 
only remedy was to raise my body higher, which would 
never do, or back further away from the log, which 
would also bring me in good line. I decided to adopt 
the latter course and began moving back inch by inch 
until my gun covered about the center of turkey popula- 
tion, then clinching-my teeth together I pulled both trig- 
gers at the same instant. 

There was a tremendous explosion, the recoil kicking 
me entirely over on my back. If the reader ever shot 
black powder early in the morning in a swampy place, 
he knows what was doing in the matter of smoke. I 
could see nothing for some seconds, but the whole 
swamp seemed to be one mass of flapping turkey wings, 
dead leaves and dust, to say nothing of the blue powder 
smoke, I ran out from behind my blind expecting great 
slaughter to meet my excited gaze, but not a feather of 
a turkey was left to tell the tale. 

I was dumbfounded, what on earth could have kept me 
from killing at least six fine turkeys. I examined my 
shells, thinking possibly no shot were put in them, but 
found them O. K. After rubbing my eyes and walking 
around I went back to the log over which I had shot, and 
what do you think I found? In backing away from the 
log, trying for a better range, my gun muzzle had come 
slightly below the upper curvature of the log and had 
blown away a clean groove about the size of my wrist 
across the top of the log. Such of the shot as were not 
rendered useless were deflected far above the turkeys’ 
heads. This also accounted for the gun kicking me with 
such a vengeance. 

Since then I always advise a novice to shoot the first 
turkey he sees, even though it be a small hen. “A bird 
in the hand is worth two in the bush.” W. O. H. 


Quail of the Mexican Llanos. 


TAPACHULA, Mexico, Aug. 4—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The papers you sent me were duly received; 
many thanks. I do very little hunting these days, as up 
here in the coffee district there is not much to hunt, and 
the trip down to the coast is a longand tiresome one. A 
few weeks ago a friend and myself went on the llanos 
for a quail shoot. We had no dogs, but each of us had 
a vaquero to do the retrieving. We rode about twenty 
yards apart in order to find the bevies. In about two 
hours’ shooting we killed forty quail, one pigeon and 
four rabbits. At least half of the game was killed from 
the saddle. I do not think a dog could be used on ac- 
count of the heat and the very high grass. 

The quail here are the Bob White, a little smaller, and 
the male a much darker colored bird than those in the 
United States. Some years ago, I think in 1895, I shot 
and presented to Mr. Nelson ai:d Mr. Boardman, who I 
believe were collecting for the Smithsonian Institution, 
a number of these quail, so I suppose you must know all 
about them. The call is exactly like the quail I knew as 
a boy in North Carolina. On these lIlanos, just below 
Tapachula, they can be found in vast numbers. I have 
flushed with two or three vaqueros riding alongside of 
me several hundred in a three or four hours’ ride. When 
the grass is burned off in March they can then be killed 
in great quantities. Even then I doubt if a dog could be 
used, as he would get foot sore in a short time. 

On these Ilanos there are clumps of bushes about thirty 
feet high which do not burn, and here the quail are to be 
found. All one has to do is to send in his Indian boy 
to flush them out. They will then fly to the next nearest 
clump. One takes his stand between these clumps and 
you have fine shooting. I have myself alone killed sixty- 
seven in one evening’s shoot. You must make the boy 
flush slowly so as to give you time to reload. 

I use a Parker cylinder bore, No. 12 gauge gun for quail 
and a Greener choke bore for ducks and turkey. The 
guns weigh 7% pounds each. I use nitro powder and 
No. 9 and No. 6 shot. We also have splendid duck shoot- 
ing, which I will tell you about later. GUATEMALA. 

{The quail of which Guatemala speaks is very likely 
Colinus minor Nelson, though there are so many mem- 
bers of the family Perdicide in southern Mexico and in 
Central America that this is little more than a guess.] 


Coon Hunting in the Autumn. 


Jersey City, N. J., Aug. 26.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: In Forest AND SrreAM of Aug. 5 “Hermit” 
gives a very interesting account of the strategy of a 
mother raccoon, where, at the risk of her own life, she 
brings “Hermit’s” pets to a safe hiding place, then led off 
the hounds and, I am glad to note, lost them. 

The hounds in question, as I take it from “Hermit’s” 
account, gave tongue while on the track, which gave the 
coon time to scheme out plans for safety. Had they been 
thoroughbred ‘coon dogs, that give tongue only when 
treed, “Hermit” would have seen the extermination of 
his pets: A good ‘coon dog coming upon that family of 
*coons, with scarcely any warning, would have sent the 
young up the nearest tree and mother ’coon would not 
leave them to go any great distance. 

’Coon hunting is a sport indulged in by few. I have 
heard it said that a man must have a depraved taste for 
sport to enjoy it; and that reminds me of a story I heard 
told by a friend of mine from Maryland. George always 
enjoyed ’coon hunting and kept two good hounds for that 
purpose. One night as George started out on a ’coon 
hunt with a party of friends, his father hailed him, say- 
ing: “George, say George, why do you boys want to 
tramp the woods all night for ’cgon, when you might 
just as well’run our cat up one of these trees-and drink 
your whisky right here.” 

With one or two good companions and a first-class 
hound I can enjoy any night in the fall after ’coons, end 
I firmly believe that if sportsmen in certain sections 
would tie up their bird dogs for a season or two and use 
‘coon or fox hounds instead they would accomplish wan- 
ders toward game protection. 


With the passing away of Cabia Blanco, of whog 
death I read with regret, Forest AND STREAM loses an 
interesting and ready writer. His articles, written in 4 
simple and entertaining manner, carried with them a 
charm that I, and I dare say, every other reader of your 
valuable paper enjoyed very much. I sincerely hope that 
some time in the near future we may see his Writings 
put up in book form, to find a place alongside those of 
Fred Mather, two sportsmen and writers of a class that 
are fast passing away. Otto Kim. 


Montana Jottings. 


Cuoreau, Mont., Aug. 14.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Mr. J. M. Wharton, manager of the Clarke Electric Lines 
in Butte, recently visited Kalispell to purchase a buffalo 
from the Conrad herd for the museum at Columbia 
Gardens in Butte. Mr. Wharton selected a yearling byl]. 
which the next day was shipped to Butte, where it will, 
no doubt, prove a great attraction. 

Henry Good, who lives near Whitefish, was fined $109 
by Judge Erickson, at Kalispell, on the charge of killing 
deer out of season. The deer was actually killed by Mr. 
Good’s brother, but the meat was found in his posses. 
sion, and while he was only technically to blame for the 
killing, he assumed all responsibility when Mr. Lownds, 
the game warden, called on him in regard to it, and he 
paid the fine. 

During the first three days of July there were turned 
into the several bounty inspectors of Teton county a 
quantity of the scalps of stock-destroying animals. These 
scalps were of coyotes 45, coyote pups 360, wolf 1, wolf 
pups 2. Of these skins 216 were presented at Cut Bank, 
105 at Dupuyer, 81 at Choteau, 12 at Conrad, and 2 at 
Lowry. Biro. 


THE MANY-USE OIL 


This unique oil polishes stock and barrel. Use it.—Ady. 


Camp-fire Slickerings, 
inds me.” 


How Jim Brown Did Up Old 
Man Miilet. 


DuRInG my experience in Texas I heard many yarns 
about the “old days,” mostly told by the light of the camp 
fire. Some of them are well worth repeating, and I shall 
try to give one of the best as nearly as I can remember it. 

The hash-knife outfit was in cow camp one evening in 
what was called the West Pasture, a block of land con- 
taining about 18,000 acres. The day’s work was done, 
and we were sitting around the camp fire after supper. 
Everyone was comfortably tired. The boys had just 
started singing, when an old fellow, commonly called 
“Jim,” rode up. He unsaddled his pony, and sitting down 
among us began talking over the range conditions, Some 
influence had made him reminiscent. As the general con- 
versation died away he turned to the crowd: : 

“Boys, did you all ever hear how, back in the seventies, 
Waggoner’s foreman, Jim Brown, did up old man Millet? 
Millet, you know, owned this same ranch at that time. 

As no one said anything, he continued: “Brown was 
one of the nerviest men on the range at that time. He 
had to be to hold his job. Millet was a hard one. It used 
to be said he wouldn’t have a man work for him who 
wasn’t wanted for something by the law. He had started 
in a small way, but by lifting everyone’s cattle within 100 
miles he had got his herd up into the thousands. 

“Now, Brown had a bunch of fat steers in the Wichita 
Breaks, which he was fixing to round up and ship that 
spring. Before he got round to it, though, some of Mil- 
let’s boys got over into that part of the country, and run- 
ning into the cattle rounded up what they could find and 
brought them back to their headquarters right here on 
Elm Creek. 

“Brown got wind of this and decided to get those steers 
back. Millet, however, had never been known to let g0 
anything he fastened on to, so it was a risky proposition, 
with big chances of gun play. Brown took a bunch 0! 
his boys, and hearing that Millet was rounding neat Elm 
Creek, he rode over to look on. 

“Now, as it happened, old man Millet had gone over 
with his wife to watch the ¢utting. He was sitting ™ 
his buggy, his wife beside him, when Brown rode up with 
his boys. Jim alwavs carried his shotgun slung to his 
saddle horn, an’ it proved useful that day. Taking the 
situation at a glance, he rode over in front of Millet 
jerked out his shotgun, an’ layin’ it over his a. 
turned to his boys, saying: ‘Jump right in, fellers. am 
cut them out. The first man that shoots, old man Milles 
mine. e 

“His boys proceeded to ‘jump right in.’ To add to the 
tension, one of them who was heading a steer back a" 
Brown, shot straight down at his feet. [srown didnt 
move, and after his steers were bunched sent them along. 
He waited till they had got a good piece up the trail. then 
hung his spurs in his pony and loped after ae 








Whistling. 


Negroes and boys may whistle in the strect.— 
The boys because they’re void of better -cns¢, 
And Afric’s sons because kind Providenc« 

Has gifted them with pipes complete, 

For oft they make a music rather sweet. 
Indeed, I listen with a sort of pleasure 
When they perform in harmony and measure, 

And beat the time with swiftly moving fec'. 
And even men may whistle when they bar 

A tale that’s somewhat marvelous and touc™ 

In_case like this it may be well enough 
To make their incredulity. appear; — 

Yet still I think most sensible men with me 

That whistling is a bore will heartily agre* 
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THE current edition of the Game Laws '» mes 
everywhere, contains all the fish and game laws @ up-tt 
man ought to know. It is complete, accurate am 
date, 
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Meditations] of an Angler. 


Iil.—The Old Miil Pond. 


Tuey, the Powers, called it a mill pond—they, the 
big of body but small of mind, whose power consisted 
of their size and the many years it had taken them to 
acquire it, To us who really knew, it was an ocean as 
boundless as the realms of our imagination and as deep 
as that other sky you could see on a still day far, far 
down below in the dark depths of the water. And on 
this ocean sailed many beautiful ships, a fanciful fleet of 
dreams, that sometimes touched at our port, and bore 
us away, so far away, to lands not shown on any 
mariner’s chart. 

They with the eyes that could not see, knew nothing 
of these beautiful ships. Perchance they may have at 
one time in their lives, but it had been so long ago 
that they had forgotten how to distinguish one of these 
wonderful vessels when it sailed majestically into port; 
neither did they know the magic watch word, without 
which no one could take passage on any of these boats. 
To them a piece of drift wood floating by, or a dead 
leaf being lightly blown along the surface of the water 
meant nothing more than was outwardly visible to the 
uneducated eye. They could not know, nor did we 
expect them to, that that dark piece of drift wood was 
in reality a large ocean-going vessel—a galley most 
likely, from the looks of her—bound for the land of 
Ophir or one of the “Delectable Isles,’ or that the 
dead leaf was a graceful, white-winged shallop, outward 
bound into the great unknown, and that we had only 
but to choose which one should be ours. 

I wonder if we could recognize our own fleet of ships 
to-day. It is only a few of the favored ones whose 
vision remains clear and undefiled through all the long 
years 

This mill pond—for the sake of harmony we shall 
so designate it—was altogethér different from any mill 
pond that ever shed its waters over an old, moss- 
covered, wooden dam. You probably know of a pond 
somewhere just as different in its way, but it is very 
doubtful if its “way” would compare. favorably with this 
one of ours. Ours was a wonderful body of water. 

At one end was the old stone mill, standing there 
like the ruins of some ancient castle. To the best of 
our belief it had always stood there unchanged and 
unchangeable, and would always stand so long as the 
foundations of the world remained unmoved. It was 
a big, square, stone structure, with yawning openings 
in place of doors and windows, enveloped in the gloomy 
atmosphere of desolation. I have never seen a build- 
ing of its kind since that seemed so big. It was a 
peculiar building. At night it was three times as big 
as it was in the day time—especially if one had to pass 
it alone. 

Oi course it was haunted, haunted by the worst 
“hant” that ever scared a boy half to death. None of 
us ever saw the ghost, or whatever it was. To look 
upon it would have been—well, there is no telling just 
what would have happened. To doubt its existence 
would have been like doubting the Ten Commandments. 
We were conscious of its awful presence, always, and 
seldom ventured alone within the walls of its dwelling, 
— when “stumped” to do so in the cheerful light of 

ay. 

Some envious one will doubtless rise up and declare 
that this hant was no worse than some hants he used 
to know about before he reached the folly of man’s 
estate; but such a one knoweth not whereof -he de- 
clareth. Of course there were other hants—lots and 
lots of them. In my youth I considered myself quite 
an authority on the subject. I knew of half a dozen— 
favorites of ours, as it were—that could have more than 
stirred the quills on a fretful porcupine; but it—this 
awiul thing of the mill which we never dared even 
whisper about, nay, hardly think about—it, with one 
chilling breath, would have made a fretful porcupine 
look like a par-boiled possum. A fellow had to have 
his nerve with him, I tell you, to pass that mill alone 
aiter dark. You dared not run, because there was an 
ugly tempered dog on the other side of the street who 
considered running, after business hours, a deliberate 
challenge, an excuse to attack you basely in the rear. 

But. hant, and dog and all, the mill, with its mill-race 
crumbling slowly to decay and the water gates closed 
for all time, added much to the attractiveness of the 
pond itself. And beside the mill was the old wooden 
dam. slimy and slippery and green with age, over which 
the water splashed in a thin, transparent sheet, or 
roared tumultuously in a torrent, according to the 
temper of the pond itself and the condition of the 
weather. This old dam was all that could be desired, 
although the Powers had declared it forbidden ground. 

n the spring of the vear it was a famous place for 
redhorse and suckers. That was the only season when 
we, emboldened by numbers, became very familiar with 
the dam, and an air of solitude at all times brooded 
over the place. 

n one side of the pond, not far from the mill, there 
a row of willows, large, wide spreading trees with 
their branches hanging low, far over the water. The 
largest of these trees held a place of its own’ in our 
smal! world. It was a trysting place or a rendezvous, 
3 castle or a humble cot, a full-rigged ship—four-masted 
with all sails spread—or a more modern railway train 
that traversed anywhere and everywhere at a wonder- 
tul rate.of speed. Indeed, it was all things to all of us 
at a'l times. Only in the dull moments, when over- 
Worked imaginations flagged and life became devoid 
Oo! entertainment for the nonce, did it really assume its 
Proper semblance of a tree, ; 





Was 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


I remember something that happened to me in this 
very tree one time that left an indelible impression upon 
my mind, likewise my heart. One large limb of the tree 
extended far over the water. For the edification of a 
young and beautiful matron whom I secretly adored, 
and intended to win and wed so soon as | had put her 
objectionable husband out of the way, for her edifica- 
tion, I say, I was “playing smart” on the slippery sur- 
face of this limb, with a recklessness born of blighted 
hopes and a heart surcharged with unrequited passion, 
She cautioned me to be careful. I laughed a mirthless 
laugh, or at least I tried to make it mirthless. I know 
it sounded throaty. I would show her how lightly I 
valued my ruined life. And I showed her. I think I 
essayed to “skin the cat.” I know that I landed flat on 
my face in a foot or two of mud and water. 

Whether it was her heartless laughter or the sudden 
wetting that dampened my ardor, I have never fully 
decided. Sufficient unto the day. From that time on I 
avoided her, and for the space of three weeks renewed 
my attentions to Annie, the washer-woman’s seductive 
daughter—she whom I had so lightly cast aside for this 
other fickle, cold-hearted woman. 

At the foot of this big willow tree was a small boat 
house and a pier. Both the boat house and the pier 
possessed possibilities not unlike those of the tree. 
Father Noah would have raved with envy could he 
but have seen us voyaging on the flood in our wonder- 
ful ark. Imagine his chagrin, if he had taken us for 
castaways floating about on a boat house, and had 
hastened to our rescue, when he got near enough to 
discover what we really were. It would have been 
a good one on him. We ojiten admitted as much to 
one another. 

It was off this pier that I caught my first fish, I think, 
because my earliest recollection of baiting a hook 
carries me back to this particular spot. You might 
care to hear about it, and why I remember it. I could 
not manage the slippery angleworm, and in my im- 
patience I absent-mindedly did as I should have done 
had I been threading a needle. I wet the thread. That 
moment will remain fresh in my memory so long as 
memory shall endure. We learned to swim at the pier, 
aided and encouraged by its protecting presence. In- 
deed all of our adventures in the aquatic world centered 
around the place. 

There were times when you could lie flat down on 
your stomach at the end of the pier, and gaze so far 
down into the water that you knew you were getting 
your first glimpse of China. For a long time I secretly 
wondered why the pond did not fall through and drown 
China. 

It would take volumes and many tomes to contain a 
full chronicle of all the deeds performed beneath the 
shade of this big willow. Like the great oaks im- 
mortalized in history, this big willow will always hold 
its place undisturbed in the memories of some of us 
who fought, bled and all but died beneath its spreading 
branches. 

There were other parts of the pond that had their 
points of interest, like the deep hole, where we feared 
to go in swimming, and the railroad bridge which we 
were ordered to shun under penaltv of chastisement most 
dire by the Powers. The deep hole possessed terrors 
of its own that made any further warnings on the part 
of the Powers surperfluous. That part of the pond, 
where the railway track and embankment lay, had no 
attraction for us, save that it was forbidden ground, 
therefore not to be entirely ignored. Above the bridge 
was what we called the Upper Pond, where the inlet 
entered, after meandering through some miles of pasture 
and meadow land. 

Such was the pond. It may have been a mile long, or 
twenty. We knew not, neither did we care. To us it 
was a body of water of ever-varying dimensions; some- 
times a mere lake, at others a measureless ocean. As 
much of it was ours as we cared to claim, and there was 
always enough to go around. 





Of course we had a boat, or the use of one which was 
the same thing. It was a plain, home-made, flat-bot- 
tomed affair, not much to boast of in the way of ap- 
pearances, but altogether sufficient for our needs and 
requirements. Some inventive genius had persuaded 
the owner of the boat that he could attach a labor- 
saving device—his own invention—to the stern in the 
form of a propeller. whereby much comfort would ac- 
crue to the owner, and incidentally, I suppose, much 
glory to the inventor. 

The latter devoted himself to his task for weeks. I 
have a dim recollection of how we watched him at his 
labors with feelings akin to awe. He bored two holes 
in the stern below the waterline for some mysterious 
reason not comprehended by us at the time, nor, as I 
have since come to believe, clearly understood by him- 
self, unless he had a grudge against the owner. After 
boring the holes, and doing some things to the inside 
of the boat that he ought not to have done, the in- 
ventor relapsed into his former normal state of obscur- 
ity from which he never again emerged, except once 
when he gave us a mean dog—but that has nothing to 
do with the boat. 

The holes were a great success. They defied all our 
efforts at corking and caulking, consequently we gen- 
erally had a plentiful supply of water in the boat, which, 
however, was not a matter of very great inconvenience 
to a boy. 

That old boat figured in many of our adventures by 
sea, and by its aid we learned many important things. 
We were not supposed to use it save under the pro- 
tecting auspices of one of the Powers; but whenever 
the Powers slumbered in a false security begotten of 
our temporary innocent doings, we had a way of 







capturing the ship and escaping with our prize, all un- 
beknown to our unwatchful enemy. Once safely under 
way, like gallant freebooters of yore, we could steer 
our course wherever there seemed to be a chance of 
seizing upon richly laden merchantman; or if in a 
dangerous, reckless mood we would ravage the coast. 

There was the clan of McLaughlin, headed by the 
peg-legged Chief Paddy, ably seconded by that old 

termagent he called his wife; Chief Paddy, who looked 
upon the bottle when it was full, and never ceased gaz- 
ing until naught but an odor remained: His wife was 
a witch, and we knew it. She had two large bumps on 
her head which her scant hoary locks failed to conceal. 
Whether these bumps were due to nature or to an 
ebullition of spirits begotten in Chief Paddy’s over- 
heated brain we never knew. We leaned to the latter 
theory. . 

The lands of the McLaughlin's bordered on the coast, 
and once we kad scaled the precipitous heights, against 
which “the loud-sounding sea” thundered and roared, 
their vast domain with its acres upon acres of “peraties 
an’ cabbages” lay spread out before us at our mercy, 
unless the old lady McLaughlin discovered us from her 
watch tower, in which event we stayed not on the 
order of our going, for we greatly feared the bane of 
her evil eye. 

Further up the coast was the Murphy crew, with our 
mortal enemy, Timothy, at the head of it. We called 
him—what was it we called him? I remember now. 
Timothy Ticklebreeches. That was it, all honor to him 
who invented the cognomen! How often did we hurl 
the hated sobriquet in his teeth from the safe shelter 
of our own back yard. I feared him with a great and 
wholesome fear, accentuated by a keen sense of guilt. 
Well do I remember the time I fell into his hands. 

I was fishing in the deep hole, all intent upon the 
business in hand. Suddenly I heard a heavy step. I 
looked up and there he was before me, the much- 
dreaded Ticklebreeches. Why I did not die of fright 
right then and there I know not. He seized me by the 
scruff of the neck and my posterior extremities, and 
swinging me over the pool, told me, with an oath, that 
he was going to drown me. He did not, of course, but 
the effect was the same. That was a harrowing ex- 
perience. 

Yes, Timothy Ticklebreeches was a powerful man, 
one much to be feared, and bitter was the feud be- 
tween us. But his pig pen was near the high water 
line, and it was rare sport to bombard this same pig 
pen from the lofty poop deck of our noble ship, and 
hear the pigs squeal and run about; and then when the 
Lady Murphy came screeching to the rescue with her 
long, bony arms waving in the air and her sunbonnet 
streaming out behind (we were almost certain that she 
had been born with the sunbonnet on), with a loud 
defiant chorus of “Old Timothy Ticklebreeches,” to 
bring the ship around to the breeze, and continue on 
our devastating way. 

We were monarchs of the high sea, and little did 
the Powers suspect that the innocent-looking craft 
which they called a rowboat, was, in reality, the dreaded 
“Black Avenger of the Spanish Main.” 





“Mother, may I go out to swim?” 
“Yes, my darling daughter; 
Hang your clothes on a hickory limb, 
But don’t go near the water.” 


That is one of the first poems I ever learned, outside 
of Mother Goose. It is always associated in my mind 
with a long, tough, pliable switch or a_ thin-soled, 
equally pliable slipper and great bodily pain, fleeting, it 
is true, but none the less poignant while it lasted. 
Paradoxical as the poem may seem to be, it is no more 
so than the commands of some of the Powers, “You 
must not go in swimming until you have learned to 
swim,” said they. 

The part that always bothered me about the poem 
was the “darling daughter.” In my day daughters did 
not indulge in the manly sports to any great extent. 
However, as it is the only swimming poem I ever knew. 
it will have to stand for an introduction. 

The school where we acquired ‘“‘much wuthless in- 
formation,” and some that was not so worthless, stood 
on the shores of the pond. The playground ran down 
to the water’s edge, and was divided therefrom by a 
tall board- fence. It was a thoughtless, unkind act for 
the founders of the school to have -selected such a loca- 
tion for a temple of learning; unkind thus to thrust 
temptation in the thorny path of erring youth. 

You remember, as well as I do, that if you held up 
two fingers on the sly, it meant, “Let’s go in swimming.” 

Imagine yourself back there in that schoolroom. It is 
a warm June day. The.nerve-racking silence of the 
room is broken by a hundred tempting sounds that 
drift through the open window from the outside world, 
calling you, with insistent voices, to come out and 
play. There is the rat-tat-tat and clear, challenging 
ery of the red-headed woodpecker. You know where 
his nest is; the trouble is you can’t get at it. And 
then comes the chirp of a robin or the soft liquid notes 
of a bluebird, and many other calls that you are familiar 
with. In the midst of it all a delicious sound of barking 
and snarling and yelping suddenly greets your ears, and 
you know that a dog fight is on somewhere in the 
neighborhood, and you ‘curse fate for chaining you here 
at a stupid desk. - 

After the dog fight has subsided, perhaps a lazy 
bumble bee will fly in at the window, and having 
created a mild sensation by buzzing about the room, 
go whizzing out through another window. You groan 
inwardly, and wish that you were the woodpecker, or 
the robin, or the bumble bee or even the dog that 
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“got licked” just now—anything, if you could only be 
out of doors where you belong. 

In the midst of these vain longings, the boy across 
the room catches your eye and immediately holds up 
the fatal two fingers. The bargain is made then and 
there. What matter if the Power with authority vested 
in himself over your individual person has commanded 
you to come straight home from school, and perform 
some menial task, like weeding the garden or some 
such thing? The swimming hole is calling you with 
all its Siren voices. a ae 

The school room now becomes an institution ¢s- 
pecially devised for the torture of all those who would 
swim, and when the reluctant hands of the clock at last 
announce your freedom, you can hardly restrain a shout 
of joy. The mandate of the Power has no weight with 
you now, and you seek the swimming pool by a 
devious route to avoid detection. With the first plunge 
in the water the cares of the day are washed away and 
forgotten, and happiness reigns supreme. 

And in the evening, just at supper time, when you 
return and would fain efface yourself, and avoid un- 
welcome attentions from the family circle, but without 
success, what do you care after it is all over? You 
had your fun, and the aftermath can be considered in- 
versely in the nature of a quid pro quo. 

The “crick” or inlet that flowed into the pond pos- 
sessed swimming features not to be overlooked. There 
was a bend in the stream which appealed to us strongly. 
Why, is another question. We had to walk a long way 
to get to it, but once there we were satisfied. It 
abounded in blood-suckers, and mud turtles were not 
unknown. There was not much room in which to 
disport oneself, and we always came out of it dirtier 
than we went in. I fail to remember what its attrac- 
tion was unless it was the dirt, but at times we pre- 
ferred it to all other swimming holes. It was the 
innocent cause of many a misunderstanding between the 
Powers and ourselves. 





There always came a season of the year when certain 
fishermen wanted live bait for lake fishing. At such a 
time they would approach us with fair sounding words 
and the air of philanthropists, and engage us to supply 
them with minnows at the munificent sum of one-half 
a cent a piece. Enough minnows at half a cent a piece 
will make a man wealthy, and naturally we always 
figured “enough” as the limit to the number we pro- 
posed to catch. 

Hopefully would we sally forth the next morning. 
Hopefully would we spend all of the wealth-to-come be- 
fore we reached the fishing grounds. Patiently would 
we toil all day long, lugging the pails that grew heavier 
and heavier as the hours slipped by, and what would 
be our reward? After fishing like Isaac for three days, 
if we caught a hundred minnows we were in luck. That 
meant 16 2/3 cents apiece for the three of us. 

The recollection of this enterprise—for strange to say 
it was of frequent occurrence—is very painful to me, 
because it shows a sad lack of judgment on our part. 
Why, we could earn half a cent a shoo for brushing 
flies from the horses at the blacksmith shop, and the 
work was easy and instructive, not to mention per- 
quisites in the form of horse-shoe nails and such things. 
Surely we should not have allowed ourselves to be led 
astray by this dream of riches the fishermen created 
for our undoing. Vanity of vanities! What need had 
we of wealth with only a small portion of our own 
vast kingdom.as yet explored. 





Did we ever explore all of our kingdom? No, we 
never did. Such kingdoms are never fully explored. 
It would take much longer than the evolden days allotted 
to us in childhood to discover more than a tithe of 
our possessions. It is only when the golden days have 
fled that we realize, with a sigh, all the good things that 
were ours which we failed to garner in. But the old 
mill pond yielded much treasure trove to us, and the 
half can never be told of all its possibilities. Probably, 
nay, assuredly I should lose my bearings if I went 
back there now and attempted to live the joyous past 
anew, or even to discover one of our many beautiful 
ships that sailed our untroubled seas. I have forgotten 
how. We all forget, more’s the pity. 

Like voices in a dream come the echoes of those days 
when all life was very real to us, and when faith in all 
things was our sacred creed. Blessed is the man that 
has saved one link from the broken chain of years to 
connect him with that good time, for it may serve him 
as an open Sesame to a half forgotten world where 
even an old mill pond may become a mighty ocean, and 
a dead leaf on the water a white-winged shallop ready 
to bear him wither-so-ever his heart desires. 

Fayette Dvurtin. 


Susquehanna Bass Fishing, 


Sayre, Pa., Aug. 25.—Bass fishing on the Susquehanna 
River at all points where bass are usually taken has been 
excellent of late, and many fine creels of black, and the 
locally known yellow bass, have been taken. At Union 
Springs, on Cayuga Lake, I ~hear black bass are being 
caught in goodly numbers. In fact, the bass fishermen 
are now enjoying a fine harvest of sport, with a promise 
of good fishing to continue for some weeks to come, 

M. CHILL. 





“A Flying Trip.” 

Ossininc, N. Y., Aug. 25.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
In the little article printed this week under the heading, 
“A Flying Trip,” some one has changed the distance 
from Daytona to Ponce Park from 14 to 64 miles. A 
trip of 64 miles in a small launch in less than two hours 
would be a flying trip, indeed. Cuas, G. BLANDForD. 





Genesis of the Ouananiche. 
Sussex, N. B., Aug. 20—Mr. Chambers’ paper in issue 


of roth inst. on “The Genesis of the Ouananiche” is an- 


excellent one, and I am quite in accord with his opinions. 
It contains much valuable information. 


W. H. VeEnninc. 


THE MANY-USE OIL 
Oils gun locks, revolvers and reels. Just right.—Adv. 


FOREST AND STREAM. ~— 
Newfoundland Notes. 


Since last writing, your correspondent has been along 
the whole length of the railway line from end to end, 
and has seen some angling and anglers. The number 
of American visitors is increasing each year; the present 
season has been a record one up to date. The visitors 
included all kinds and classes, from the Hon. Elihu 
Root, Secretary of State, to the young angler with his 
brand new “dux-back” outfit, bent on for the first time. 

It is really surprising the numbers who came along 
this season. Twenty anglers got off at one station, the 
day I was coming through. At another station six or 
seven American gentlemen got on to run seven miles to 
a salmon pool along the line, and there were three times 
as many ladies and children on the little station seeing 
them off. The ladies and children were all brown and 
bareheaded, and seemed to be in the ruddiest health and 
the highest spirits. The fun and the banter and the 
various injunctions from car to station, and vice versa, 
enlivened the whole train, and when the mighty hunters 
got aboard the train, willing hands were stretched out 
to take their traps and duffle upon the brakes, where 
they rode till they came to their salmon pool. 

Secretary Root, and his two sons, and Col. Sanger 
spent several days among the salmon pools and got 
good sport. 

Numbers of other professional men from various parts 
of the United States fished at different places along 
the line. 

We stopped off at Nardini’s for a couple of days, and 
while there Peter Benoit, the guide, came down with 
twenty-one salmon and grilse as the result of a day and 
night’s fishing. Next day I went up for a couple of 
hours with Peter, but as I had to catch a train, I was 
in a hurry and did not get up to the best pools. We 


succeeded though in getting seven grilse and salmon, 


and had a good morning’s sport. 

Our next stop was at Bay of Islands. Here we met 
several parties, who were outfitting for a trip along the 
line. Among others were Mr. and Mrs. P., of Lake- 
ville, Conn., and Capt. G., C. I. V., England. We spent 
a very pleasant day with the former, and were present 
with them at a very interesting luncheon on Wood's 
Island, and regretted very much when the time for 
parting came. They camped up on Sand Lake River, 
and enjoyed the sport. Capt. G. was a veritable nimrod. 
He had shot and fished in nearly every part of the 
world—killed a bigger elephant than Selous in Africa, 
was familiar with Norway, and had shot wapiti and 
mountain sheep in the United States. Like a good 
Englishman, he held up his end in the Boer war, and, 
judging from his height and muscle, hardened by in- 
cessant outdoor exercise, must have proved a tough 
proposition to many a guileless South Africander. His 
prowess as a hunter was only equalled by his modesty, 
and your correspondent is indebted to a gentleman who 
knew him very well, for these and other particulars. 

We took the Reid, N. F., coastal boat Glencoe and 
went down the shore. Among the passengers were two 
parties of American ladies and gentlemen. They were 
delighted with the trip. The running into the different 
little sea ports, the variety and bé@auty of the scenery, 
supplied interesting subjects for conversation, and for 
the large number of cameras that were brought into 
requisition. 

A trip on one of these coastal boats is a great treat. 
The little ships are well fitted with all modern marine 
ithprovements; the service is up-to-date, and the officials 
are courteous. For anyone wanting a sea trip in 
smooth water, with any amount of variety, a run along 
the coast in one of those little steamers leaves nothing 
to be desired. 

We camped for ten days on one of the best salmon 
and sea trout pools in Newfoundland. This pool has 
the great advantage of not being easily accessible to 
the ordinary angler out for a day or two, so we had 
the exclusive use of it just the same as if we were pro- 
prietors. We left the ship and were rowed seven miles 
up the north arm and then tramped four miles up to 
the pool and pitched our camp in an ideal spot. We 
were early for the sea trout, and got only a fair catch, 
and we were just a little late for the salmon. We 
should have gone some miles further up stream to 
get them. Nevertheless, the first morning’s fishing in 
the upper pool resulted in my hooking a gamey nine- 
pounder. I had forgotten my net and was by myself 
with a shelving bank and no beach to land him. I held 
him for thirty-five minutes and the only thing that 
troubled was that when I got back to the camp without 
him, I’d be greeted with the usual incredulous smile. 
This spurred me to extra care, and eventually I killed 
my little fish and got him in a fissure of the rock and 
lahded him. Within the next hour I landed, with the 
assistance of the guide, four other salmon and grilse 
ranging from 3% to 5 pounds—one fellow particularly, 
a 4%-pounder,. gave me nearly the best sport i had 
ever enjoyed. He went over the whole pool, and 
jumped ten or twelve times, and nearly exhausted the 
line on my reel. After that the weather got bright and 
clear, and the fish sluggish. We used to watch them 
lying in the pool, and tried in-.vain all the flies in the 
book. Hurled across their very noses they would not 
look at them. However, we used to get a few at early 
morn and dewy eve, and this kept us in good spirits. 
Just before we broke camp it rained some, and the first 
large installment of sea trout arrived. We had good 
fishing the last evening we were there, and if we had 
been ten days later, instead of earlier, we would have 
all the fishing we wanted, My share of the spoils was a 
large firkin of preserved salmon, grilse and sea trout. 

But if I had not caught a single fish, I would still 
have enjoyed the outing. It is an ideal place to camp, 
and we were fitted up like a modern hotel. The sur- 
roundings are beautiful, and we were in the center of 
the caribou country. The deer in winter are there in 
thousands, and a hunter camped where we were, could 
get his choice of heads or he could get easily the most 
unique photograph in America. The thought that 
struck me was that it was an ideal place for the erec- 
tion of a clubhouse, and as the gentleman who accom- 
panied me is the proprietor of 100 acres, in fact, the only 
timber land near the pool, and as he is desirous of dis- 
posing of it, I would not be surprised if some reader 
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of Forest AND STREAM in the very near future, had a 
log-cabin hunting lodge here for the very best shooting 
and fishing on the island. It is one of the very few 
places left—that is, not overrun with the ordinary 
anglers who spend only three or four days on a pool 
and whip it to death. 

The reports from other parts showed that the fishing 
was good. Mr. W. Warren and two other gentlemen 
fishing on the Humber caught seventy-seven salmon, 
the largest weighing 13 pounds. They saw hundreds 
leaping the falls. There were ten rods fishing there, 
and at times they'd all be hauling fish together. 

Mr. F. I. Morris, with two others, caught 160 pounds 
of sea trout at Placentia, and had great sport. Mr. }. 
Rooney and another caught fifty-three salmon at 
Salmonier, and reported several other parties equally 
well fished. , 

I append two extracts from late local papers, which 
are self-explanatory—dozens of other clippings’ at hand 
repeat the same tale: 

“Capt. Gillett, who is on the west coast fishing, landed 
a salmon weighing 252 pounds at the Dumping Pool, 
Harry’s Brook. He is charmed with the sport he has 
had and purposes sending the fish to London to show 
his friends.” 

This one is from the humorous contributor of the 
Trade Review, which sometimes @escends from dis- 
cussing the price of the bag and the barrel and quintal 
of fish, to note other happenings. Incidentally it may 
induce some next year’s June brides to come along this 
way for a 12-pound fish: 

“A breezy correspondent to a sporting journal (says 
the Fishing Gazette) thus ‘booms’ a popular Maine 
summer resort: ‘A young honeymoon pair came here 
last season fishing, and took a 634-pound grilse. This 
summer they are back again with a little baby of iden- 
tically the same weight as the salmon.’ If it is any in- 
ducement to honeymooners, we can safely say that 12- 


pound fish and ditto babies are more in our line in* 


Newfoundland.” 


Grace’s Quarters. 


Ba.timore, Md., Aug. 23.+There is a popular idea in 
the minds of most fishermen- that the further away from 
home one goes the bettey fishing; in fact, many believe 
that it is absolutely impossible to find good fishing of any 
sort within miles of Baltimore, and will therefore put 
themselves to considerable time and expense each year 
journeying away from Maryland waters in search of suit- 
able fishing grounds, whicli, in all probability, could be 
found within easy reach of their home, did they but 
know it. “But to think of a place is one thing, and to 
know it is another,” said Mr. George Schaaf, president 
and captain of the Moonhouse Social Club. 

Every frequenter of the Gunpowder, roam as much as 
he may, will finally fix on one particular portion of the 
river as his favorite. All do not choose the same local- 
ity, for from a fishing standpoint one place is as good as 
another; and so in this instafice our members are partial 
to Grace’s Quarters, where they camp yearly. 

_ The club was formed several years ago by hard work- 
ing young business men of East Baltimore, who yearly 
long for this week of their vacation. It is composed of 
the following members: Mr. George Schaaf, president 
and captain, and the Executive Committee of Messrs. 
George Fink, William Fehle, William Frostburg, Harry 
Miskimon, George Hannauer, Edward Eisenhut, William 
Eisenhut, George Zang, F. Quaty, William Gaffey, John 
S. Gittings, V. Gallenz and John Forster. They are all 
there, and we have “slathers” of fish when the river is in 
condition; it’s real sport, yet fish are funny critters, and 
have their off days for biting. 
“When they will, they will, 
You may depend on ’t; 
And when they won't, they won't, 
And that’s the end of it.” 


Grace’s Quarters, Md., was the home of the late presi- 
dent of the Pennsylvania Railroad. It is beautifully lo- 
cated and admirably laid off, being within a short drive 
of Chase’s Station, on the P., W. & B. R. R., over roads 
that have a strange mixture of luxury and wildness. The 
writer had the pleasure of visiting the shore. It was an 
ideal day, when the crisp morning air sets the blood a- 
tingle and the dewy cobwebs flash like diamonds in the 
rising sun, the putple haze haloes the distance and the 
walk more than repays for the labor expended, the stride 
is longer and more tireless, the appetite keener for it 
amid such picturesque scenery, which is one of the pecu- 
liar attractions of the place; and the, greeting and the 
good time I had were a combination hard to beat. 

The boys were out amid their native surroundings. and 
there was excellent fishing that day, the catch comprising 
white and yellow perch, rock or striped bass, jack tailors, 
young bluefish, bullheads or catties, eels and soft and 
hardshell crabs. They have a well built cabin, with a 
central building ef unique construction used for a dining 
room. The culinary department—presided over by a 
genial “South befo’ de war” darkey, James Chew, a> 
rugged a bit of human timber as one can find in a month 
of travel. To hear old Jim spin a yarn of Massa ‘Thomp- 
son killing ducks and catching fish is to get a taste of 
something not yet redrced to print. He is an expert in 
such matters as cornpone, Maryland beaten biscuits, fish, 
soft crabs and chicken suppers that are a delight to critic 
and epicure. ; 

The glorious sunset as we saw it, transforming the 
trees and water courses, was a glowing panorama until 
it faded away. One cannot afford to miss becoming :c- 
quainted with the versatile manager, Mr. Joseph New- 
kirk. He serves to make the visitor forget that he is a 
guest, he is one of those men one occasionally meets in 
position of large responsibility, a thorough sportsman 
with both rod and gun, one who seems neither inflated 
by his success nor harassed by his many cares. 

Grace’s Quarters has offered hospitality to a great 
many different anglers and a most enjoyable fellowship 
pervades the angling camp. Quiet refinement is the key- 
note of this quaint, complete country home, and after a 
visit of even brief duration one fully understands why 
the members and guests return year after year. 





“It's a jolly old life for a week cr two, 
With a bunch of good fellows and nothing to do.” 


Jonun T, Hiaatns. 
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The “Old Angler” at His Best. 


Editor Forest and Stream: a 

Most of your readers know the “Old Angler” simply 
as a keen controversialist, but I wish to present him now 
at the age of eighty-four years as an inventor and a dis- 
coverer. Just imagine! In evidence I inclose for your 
inspection a trio of salmon flies which you will admit are 
deftly tied and superior at least to the average shop fly. 
They were tied as patterns for the instruction of a 
youngster who has contracted the cacoethes tiendi in con- 
nection with the desire to go fishing. The “Old Angler 
calls him “his boy,” and speaks well of his proficiency, 
for he says: “He is a quick learner, and | will shortly 
send you some more, some of his work, and more of my 
own, for | find that I am recovering some of my old deft- 
ness in the art.” But the merit of the work (which re- 
quires delicate manipulation and keen eyesight) is not in 
its delicacy, beauty and accuracy, as fly-casters say, but 
consists in the fact that the flies are tied with fine wire 
loops instead of with gut loops, an entirely new innova- 
tion, and the wonder is, as the old man himself says, that 
the wire was not universally adopted long ago for sal- 
mon flies,or indeed, for all flies except the smallest trout 
fies, though he adds by way of accounting, that “the 
wire loop doubles the life of the fly, and that profes- 
sional fly-dressers probably want their goods to wear out 
soon, so as to keep the market open for a continuous 
demand.” It is certainly a remarkable achievement, this 
feat of invention and fabrication, and I would fain do the 
yenerable record-breaker honor by giving his name were 
] not forbidden. However, every one knows the “Old 
Angler” as a prodigy of mental vigor and a Hercules in 
polemics, and so I would let his case rest right here 
were it not for his discovery, which is one of the most 
remarkable in scientific investigation and ought to be 
exploited. . : 5 , 

In mention thereof it may be said that very little addi- 
tional is likely to be learned in the life history of the 
salmon, so that when an observer adds something quite 
out of the ordinary it should be fully recognized. What 
the “Old Angler” has discovered then: is what concerns 
the function of the hook on the male salmon’s lower jaw. 
This has been a matter of speculation for decades, since 
it pertains only to the one sex. I myself inferred that its 
use Was in some way associated with fecundation, which 
is as near any ichthyologist every came to a correct solu- 
tion of the puzzle. But now the “Old Angler” says, “I 
am convinced that the function of this male hook is to 
rupture the membrane which closets the mouth of the 
oviduct, leading from near the gills to the vent. The old 
notion thet the female deposited her eggs in the ridd or 
furrow, and that the male followed her, shedding his 
milt over them, is all wrong. The fish are side by side 
in the ridd, and the jets of ova, as they issue from the 
female, are met by simultaneous jets of milt from the 
male, and it is my belief that the ova are as thoroughly 
and effectively vivified in the natural process as they 
can be by any artificial manipulation. The female does 
not extrude all her ova into one ridd. The ova in the 
upper part of the lobes are ripe days before the ova in 
the lower vart of the lobes, and several ridds are made, 
and several days occupied in the process. This part of 
the life history of the salmon is that least understood.” 

. CHARLES HALLOCK, 


The Old Colony Club. 


Boston, Mass., Aug. 25.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The annual meeting and clambake of the Old Colony 
Club was held at Padanarum, South Dartmouth, on 
Friday, Aug. 25. This is an event of much interest to 
the summer people as well as the natives of towns bor- 
dering on Buzzard’s Bay. In spite of a rainy morning 
with no indications of favorable weather for an outing, 
more than one hundred members made the trip in special 
electrics, starting from Buzzard’s Bay, passing through 
Wareham, Marion, Mattapoisett, Fairhaven and New 
Bedford and reaching the station of the New Bedford 
Y. C. at 12 o'clock. 

The yacht club had extended to the Old Colony Club 
the use of their premises for the occasion. At the busi- 
ness meeting Gerard C. Tobey, Esq., of Wareham, was 
elected president by the unanimous vote of the meeting. 
Messrs. Charles S. Hamlin, Dr. Maurice H. Richardson 
and Thomas Jefferson, vice-presidents; Charles H. Tay- 
lor, Jr., secretary-treasurer; Charles P. Horton, W. A. 
Nye, George I. Briggs. John I. Bryant, George W. Fish, 
N. H. Emmons, G. W. Jones, Col. H. E. Converse, John 
W. Delano, Edward Hamlin, Theophilus Parsons, Ed- 
ward Atkinson, Louis Bacon, B. H. Anthony, James L. 
Wesson, F. E. Elwell, B. F. Gibbs, H. Stockton, Lau- 
rence Minot, T. C. Thacher, Horace S. Crowell, mem- 
bers of the Executive Committee. 

A resolution on the death of Joseph Jefferson, which 
had been engrossed, was adopted by a standing vote. 
‘The report cf the treasurer showed a balance on hand 
of $992.32. The sum of $100 was appropriated toward 
the expense of opposing the establishment of a leprosy 
colony on Penikese Island. The secretary reported that 
the Executive Committee were able to defeat the bill to 
permit the taking of menhaden for bait, which was re- 
ported upon adversely by the fish and game committee ot 
the Legislature last winter. He also stated that some 
similar bill would probably be brought forward next win- 
ter, and on his recommendation the Executive Commit- 
ne = authorized to take the necessary steps to secure 
ts defeat 

After the business meeting the members repaired to 

ban’s Folly Hotel nearby, where the clambake was 
served. After dinner President Tobey presented Hon. 

- S. Hamlin, who delivered an address on “Penikese 
and the Leper Colony,” in which he reviewed in detail 
the Various steps by which the Board of State Charities 
Was authorized to make provision for the care of the five 
unfortunate persons in this State afflicted with leprosy. 
Although the island has been purchased no lepers will 
ever be placed there if the members of the Old Colony 
Club can prevent it. Mr. Hamlin’s address was received 
with marked tokens of approval. 

t. Augustus L. Thorndike, of Brewster, explained 

w the plan to place the lepers in the neighborhood of 

- town was frustrated, and condemned the Penikese 

‘cation. Senator H. A, Harding, of Chatham, explained 
: 


he Ww 


and heartily condemned the manner in which legislation 
to permit the taking of the island was obtained. All the 
speakers expressed the opinion that as it was due to the 
neglect of United States officials that the lepers are here, 
it 1s incumbent on the Federal Government to make pro~ 
vision for their proper care, and that one of the Massa- 
chusetts Senators had stated that on the reassembly of 
Congress such action would undoubtedly be taken. 

Dr, George W. Field, chairman of the fish and game 
commission, spoke upon the “Artificial Propagation of 
Shellfish and Crustaceans.” Rev. Allan Hudson, of Brock- 
ton, in a very jovial way entertained the members for a 
few moments, after which, assuming a more serious tone, 
he paid a touching tribute to Mr. Jefferson, and said he 
thought the noted actor should have a monument erected 
to his memory on Buzzard’s Bay. The last speaker was 
Gen. Charles H. Taylor, who after alluding in a feeling 
manner to the club’s loss in the death of Mr. Jefferson, 
read a poem appropriate to the occasion. 

The club has for its main object the protection of the 


fish in the bay from the destruction incident to the use . 


of seines, nets and pounds, Its membership of about 200 
is composed of the solid men among the permanent resi- 
dents of the towns and those who have summer homes 
on the shores. That it is a power to be reckoned with on 
Beacon Hill was abundantly shown two years ago, when 
the American Fisheries Pena employed the late 
Attorney-General Hosea M. Knowlton to aid in an effort 
to repeal the law against seining menhaden in the bay. 
It was a bitter fight. Mr. Knowlton was able to get the 
bill through the committee but no further. CENTRAL. 





Chicago Fly-Casting Scores. 


THE winning scores of the Chicago international fly 
and bait-casting tournament, Aug. 18, 19 and 20, were 
given in our issue of last week. We supplement that re- 






port with the full record of scores as follows. For the 

full conditions of each event, see last issue: 
First Event—Long-distance fly-casting: 

Feet. Feet. 

Ns cia dsidiutawees ween dake SOE ES eee 104 

sone.) Le. Bie! MIN is< u.0't0 novteeues 102 

cee hee, Wee. Bsa cccccccescens 88 

ee | Wa Ba CER icic vnc cecsescces 83 





104 
Diamond trophy, E. J. Mills; first prize, R. C. Leonard; second, 
F. N. Peet; third, John Waddell; tied for fourth, H. G. Hascall 


and A. C. Smith. : ; 
Extra Event—Salmon-casting for distance: 


Feet. Feet. 
a eee eee ee a eee 121 
BO, Mina Wawesestcieses as ee ee eee ere 
We. Bs INS cade cectenevesad 129 John Waddell ............0.- 





Silver cup, R. C. Leonard. : 
Second Event—Distance and Accuracy fly-casting: 


Per Cent. Per Cent. 
| Se ay ee Bese A. C. Septic. ccccccsees 97 12-15 
ear 99 ee A Ere 97 11-15 
Rite. BOO iosccvexes SE. CB IM  cccindsces 97 9-15 
csc caeviaes 98 7-15 John Waddell........... 97 5-15 
H. Wheeler Perce....... 98 7-15 W. McCown ............§ 3 11-15 
a ae 98 3-15 G. A. Hinterleitner...... 92 10-15 
E. R. Letterman........ 97 13-15 


Diamond trophy, H. G. Hascall; first prize, F. N. Peet; second, 
=’ s. Looaaed: third, and fourth, H. Wheeler Perce and !. H. 
3ellows, by agreement on the tie; fifth E. J. Mills; sixth, E. R. 
I .etterman. 

Third Event—Accuracy and Delicacy fly-casting, dry fly: 


er Cent. Per Cent. 
es Pes Paine Sssixsaieese 99 5-30 John Waddell........... 97 12-30 
ae er Saeee C.F. Beeweccssccccccs 96 24-30 
) i ae ee $8 23:30 FE. J. Mills..............- 96 15-30 
0 ae 98 10-30 W. T. Church........... 9% 1-30 


Diamond trophy, F. N. Peet; first prize, A. C. Smith won on 
the cast-off of tie; second, H. G. Hascall; third, I. H. Bellows; 
fourth, John Waddell. 

Fourth Event—Delicacy and accuracy bait-casting, %-oz. weight: 



















Per Cent. Per Cent. 

iG. Wee ccs esc 98 1-15 FF. D. Rhodes........... 96 12-15 
R. C. Leonard.. -.-98 H. D. Armstrong....... 96 10-15 
TW, MEE vecncevened 98 TE. Wee cnc ccceee 9 9-15 
E. R. Bartholomew..... we get OO eS 96 7-15 
G. A. Hinterleitner..... 97 11-15 D. W. Osborne......... 9 6-15 
N. C. Heston 9 - W. J. Jamison.......... 9 5-15 
Tilden Robb ry a ee: 9 4-15 
eS See 0097 | pF 5 
a re weal - ST, ae 
O..F. LAG. 6200008080 7 8 Fo POE asivns oxeaws 93 10-15 
H Wheeler Perce - ey 93 10-15 
ag errors 97 415 E. Py sc cdacecceta 93 7-15 
E. R. Letterman........ ie ee ener 93 6-15 
Ae SO eee 97 1-15 H.C. Chapman.......... 92 3-15 
: ee eee 97 1-15 John Waddell............ 90 14-15 

Diamond medal, H. G. Hascall; first prize, William Stanley; 
second, R. C. Leonard; third, E. R. Bartholomew; fourth, G. A. 
ee fifth, L. N. Place; sixth, Tilden Robb; seventh, 
F. N. Peet. 

Fifth Event—Distance and accuracy bait-casting, %4-0z. weight: 

Per Cent. Per Cent. 

E. 98 410 Reuben Leonard ......... 96 5-10 
E. Ty Ain Snes sasbondas 96 4-10 
oO Dae Ce sothaanas 9% 4-10 
H J. R. Dishington......... 96 3-10 
Bi RRS carenesccevced ee rr 96 3-10 
W. E. Kidder... wen A. Van Bochove ......... 96 2-10 
N. C. Heston.... 9-10 W. J. Jamison........... 96 2-10 
F. P.. Nayloe....... «ae ae 96 2-10 
JT. W. Bramhall.... 8-10 Chas. F. Browne......... 95 8-10 
Wm. Stanley ..... 8-10 BY | rs. 95 8-10 
H. G. Hascall...... Be | Bis Be Fake wes dsenccnas 95 8-10 
I. H._ Bellows... 7 @6P.. J. Van Grnum........: % 7-10 
C. F. Brown...... ee A Ae ee 95 7-10 
Wm. McCown... 5-10 W. W. McFarlin......... 95 6-10 
AE Be eekaeces ee) A Be OR oeccececccus 95 5-10 
Ue) Pisncaceakecusde® kt, ee SO ae 9 3-10 
E. B. Bartholomew 2-10 John Waddell ........... 94 9-10 
F. W. Heminghaus.......$ Pee, Bei, Bb ace nc ssidéeoue 94 9-10 
P. J. Linderman 1-10 Arthur Webb ........... 94 7-10 
| ae a eae 97 ee 94 7-10 
E. M..Wertenberg....... 97 Mrs. E. B. Bartholomew.94 5-10 
it Bi ates dnasine ce 96 9-10 Mrs. F. D. Rhodes....... 93 7-10 
oe = "eae Pewee Wh, Po ce vccisincns 94 7-10 
Dy Mae MS 008 6 05c006e 96 8-10 J. D. Rowland........... 93 3-10 
Wi SS doccecoeede de ee ee 93 3-10 
8 oe eee 95 8-10 F. W. McAnanny........ 93 
TEE PR vouscccucncas 93 7-10 F. G. Worden............ 92 9-10 
G. A. Hinterleitner .....$ G20 BH. DB. Moves... ...cccacés 91 4-10 
pe eee 96 5-10 H. G. Armstrong........ 89 2-10 

Diamond trophy, E. R. Letterman; first prize, E. R. Owens, 
of the Kalamazoo “bunch”: second, Loomis: third, A. 


Rabbers: fourth, W. E. Kidder, Kansas City; fifth, H. Wheeler 
Ferce; sixth, N. C. Heston; seventh, William Stanley; eighth, F. 
P. Naylor; ninth, J. W. Bramhall. 

Sixth Event—Long-distance bait-casting, %-oz. weights: 


Feet. Feet. 

F. B. Bartholomew...... 183 49-60 R. J. Duncan............ 124 47-60 
i Ee 4 vc <ncexve 178 4660 Frank Bush ............ 118 47-60 
ee ae 176 246% G. A. Hinterleitner..... 118 19-60 
D. W. Osborne.......... 167 442. HH. EL Rice........ccccce 113 12-60 
PTE, wubtquqeaties 161 52-60 John Waddell........... 5 5-60 
TR acdc cccincees 159 360 C. F. Brown............. 103 28-60 
F. M. Wertenberg...... 153 43-60 Edgar Roseman......... 91 24-60 
E. R. WLetterman........ WROD OF. NN. - PeCt. . ccccciccveccs 89 31-60 
Wm. McCown .......... 137 33-60 A. C. Smith............. 56 31-60 
i Gi IR bth led 5c na 132 5260 F. P. Naylor............ 43 24-60 
ee Bi i xsacdccvasise 127 20-60 


Diamond trophy and world’s record for this event, E. B. Bar- 
tholomew; first orize, F. D. Rhodes; second, L. G. Tooley, who 
also was awarded the special prize for the longest single cast, he 
having scored 194 feet 8 inches; third, D, W, Osborne; fourth 
prize, A, Rabbers, 


Ee Br 


Fox Hunting in Tennessee. 


BeFrore the war no part of America carried out the 
English traditions of this fascinating pastime as did the 
South, and to-day, although lacking in organization and 
systematic work, we have here some of the best breeds 
of dogs for practical uses in the country. Around 
Nashville we have some good packs of dogs and more 
enthusiasts of. the royal sport. This coterie keeps up 
its meetings all the year round, and only the hot, dry 
spells of some of the summer months find them com- 
plaining, like the farmer, of the bad times of the pres- 
ent and the grand times of the past. Nearly all are 


“hard-working business and professional men, and they 


get nervous and unfit for work, they say (to their wives) 
unless they get a run or two during the month. It 
needs but to see the comradeship of such a party as we 
got together last night to prove the truth of this. 

We left the city at 4 o’clock, and several eyebrows 
went up as my overcoat was seen under my arm, for 
it was then blazing hot. A trolley ride to the country 
home of Professor Draughon and then a good dinner, 
and then the harnessing of the dogs into their own 
wagon—to keep them fresh—and we were off, leaving 
violet clouds and an orange sunset in the west as our 
steady but brisk fox-hunting mare carried us toward 
the south. The Professor had to complain a little of 
the warmth and of the lack of rain—it never does to 
have all conditions favorable when our favorite horse, 
gun or dog is put to the test; but the clapping hoofs 
of our equine abettor sounded so cheerful that he could 
not put hope out of my heart, and I saw the faint 
crescent of the new moon come out against the sky 
with more than my usual pleasure at this sight. 

All good men and animals have their peculiarities 
and special ailments, and our mare had hay-fever, for 
we had scarcely come upon a hay field, the cocks stand- 
ing in ample outlines against the twilight, when she 
began to sniff and shake her head. She finally stopped, 
turned around her head and began to scratch her nose 
against the shaft of the buggy. This was repeated to 
her infinite relief several times and all was well by the 
time we reached our meeting place. This was at Pro- 
fessor Alfred Ferrell’s, and Mr. Dale and Mr. Ash- 
worth also were waiting for us under the trees. I was 
quite lost in the flow of technical dog talk which fol- 
lowed. I had no idea of the many points which seemed 
from the energetic asseverations of my friends to be 
of the most vital importance. We might have still been 
in the discussion, but one man had no dogs to praise 
and he said, “Let’s go.” 

Within a mile or so, as we trotted comfortably down 
the pike, we heard the joyful cry of our Blue dog (I 
don’t know why he was called Blue). He was leading 
the trail and the Professor stood up in the buggy and 
looked over his way with great satisfaction. The pack 
was soon working vigorously, and then broke out in 
the fierce quick notes which indicated close pursuit. 
My hunters were able, by their intimate acquaintance 
with the neighborhood, to follow the line of the chase 
as though looking at it. Here was the picket fence, 
there the bad bluff where some faults were being 
made, now again come the exultant waves of savage 
melody. Reynard was evidently as game as his pur- 
suers, for he led them almost to the city out of mere 
love of the race, we thought. 

Finally somebody else’s dog got after a young fox, 
and so great is the idea with dogs and men of just 
stopping by the way to snap up the other good thing, 
that even the Blue dog fell into the snare and left our 
entertainer of the night free to seek some dewy bed 
of grass to rest and smile at our discomfiture. 

The night fell cool and my overcoat was needed, the 
stars had grown pale, and the great trecs of the Ayres 
estate, in which we were hunting, seemed to hang in 
heavier shadows on the night—there was nothing left 
for it but to drive home dozing and starting up at the 
strange outlines appearing all along, which darkness 
always gives to the most familiar objects. 

EpGAR MAGNEss. 

NassvitLe, Tenn., Aug 5. 





Points and Flushes. 


THE premium list of the Richmond County Agricul- 
tural Society’s first annual dog show, Fair Grounds, Don- 
gan Hills, S. I., Sept. 4-7, can be obtained on application 
to the Secretary, Edward P. Doyle, Port Richmond, S. I. 





Musical Rocsters. 


THE following comes down from Le Sueur: “John E. 
Noyes, a retired merchant of Le Sueur, has a fine, large 
black Minorca rooster that every time it raises its voice 
crows a tune. There is no mistake about it, and the 
many musicians who have listened to his efforts all unite 
in bearing out the statement and in recognizing the tune 
he crows, which is “The Maid Has Lost Her Shoes.’ This 
is no made-up story, but is true, every word of it, and is 
directly vouched for by Mr. and Mrs. Noyes and by one 
of the teachers in the public schools here, who is a student 
of nature and close observer of animals.” 

Now here is a study in “new nature” worthy of the at- 
tention of its brightest student. Who taught this rooster 
to sing instead of to crow? By what system of evolu- 
tion did he arrive at this stage of musical development? 
A Brahmin would solve the problem off-hand by stating 
that it was simply a case of the transmigration of a mu- 
sical soul into the body of a rooster. 

The crowing of a rooster has from time immemorial 
been. the bane of the life of the sleepy farm hand, a sort 
of agricultural alarm clock as it were. Now, whether 
the situation would be ameliorated by having a rooster 
awaken you to the tune of “Hiawatha,” “Bedelia” or 
“Docley” is a question. Would it not be better to leave 
bad enough alone. CHARLES CRISTADORO, 


3 THE MANY-USE OIL 
Prevents the Rod from splitting and whitening. —Adv. 
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Yachting Fixtures for 1905. 


Memsens of Race Committees and Secretaries will confer a favor 
by sending notice of errors or omissions in the following iist, and 
also changes which may be made in the future: 


SEPTEMBER. 


Duxdury, M. Y. R. A., open. 
Beverly, open. 

. Duxbury, M. Y. R. A., open. 
Eastern, power boat races. 
Larchmont, club. 

Edgewood, open. 

Knickerbocker, cruise. 
Knickerbocker, one-design power- boats. 

Rhode Island, cruising race. 
Seaside Park, championship. 

Royal Canadian, cruising race. 

New Rochelle, cruise. 

Wollaston, cruise. 

Chicago, cruise. 

West Hampton C. C., open. 
Sippican, open. 

Beverly, club. 

Corinthian, club. 

Corinthian of San Francisco, cruise. 

Nova Scotia, Wenonah cup. 
San Francisco, cruise. 
Lakewood (Cleveland), club. 
Detroit, Country Club series. 
Lynn, M. Y. R. A., open. 
—- Bay Y. R. A., open. 

easide Park, open. 

6. National Power Boat Carnival. 
Chicago, club. 

Cobweb, open. 

. Ponoquoque C. C., association race. 
Beverly, open. 

Corinthian, handicap. 

. Norwalk, annual. 

Sachem’s Head, annual. 
Wollaston, club. 

San Francisco, cruise. 

Lakewood (Cleveland), club. 
Sachem’s Head, annual. 
Larchmont, fall regatta. 

Country Club (Detroit), cruise. 
Chicago, club. 

Country Club (Detroit), club. 

. Chicago, club. 

Country Club (Detroit), club. 

Sea Side, power boat races. 
National Power Boat Carnival. 

Knickerbocker, one-design power boats. 
Bristol, open. 

New York, autumn cups, Glen Cove. 
Royal Canadian, Prince of Wales Cup. 
Chicago, club. 

Sea Side, club. 

Beverly, club. 

. Corinthian, club. 

. Boston, club, Hull. 

San Francisco, interclub. 

. Larchmont, club. 

. Corinthian of San Francisco, interclub. 

10. Rendezvous, M. Y. R. A., Hull. 

10. Bristol, open. 

10. Middletown, power boat races. 

11. Detroit, sweepstakes. 

16. Knickerbocker, power boat races. 
16. Royal Canadian, club. 

16. Chicago, cruise. 

16. San Francisco, cruise. 

17. Lakewood (Cleveland), club. 

24. Morrisania, open. ] 
24. San Francisco, cruise. 
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A MISTAKEN IMPRESSION. 


Tue kaleidescopic season of racing which the present 
year has brought forth has blinded many yachtsmen. to 
conditions as they really exist. Unwarranted decrease 
in interest and a pessimistic attitude toward the future 
have resulted. There has never been a time when the 
agents which go to make vitality in the sport have been 
more actively at work. The general adoption of a uni- 
form rule of rating by the leading clubs of the East has 
placed yachting in our waters on a firmer footing than 
has ever been the case before in this or any other 
country. An increase in the number of long distance 
events for boats of cruising type has developed some- 
thing more than a knowledge of mere harbor sailing. 
American genius and seamanship have been tested and 
not found wanting in three international events—the 
struggles for the Canada and Seawanhaka cups and the 
transatlantic journey for the trophy offered by the 
Emperor of Germany. These achievements will go 
down in history and be read long after the victories and 
defeats of this year are forgotten. There is every rea- 
son to believe that the signs of health are not merely 
of momentary nature. The racing and building of this 
year have demonstrated that no mistake was made in 
adopting. the new rule. Friends now stand where 
enemies were once intrenched, until to-day the owners 
of boats, heavily taxed by the new formula, are about 
the only interested ones who do not regard the advent 
of the new regulations as a boon to yachting. Building 
should be greatly on the increase during the coming 
winter. The uncertainty existing when almost every 
organization had its pet method of measurement. has 
been effectively removed. Now a yachtsman can place 
an order for a craft. knowing that he will be able to 
sail at any of the prominent clubs with the same rating 
and a good chance of meeting class competitors. Such 
conditions not only tend to encourage the building of 
new boats, but assure the disposal of such craft at any 
time at a fair price. With only a few weeks more be- 
fore hauling out time the horizon is clear and the bright- 
est prospects are held out for the season of 1906. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


POWER BOAT LEGISLATION. 


Tue American Association of Masters and Pilots of 
Steam Vessels is endeavoring to secure the co-operation 
of the Department of Commerce and Labor in asking 
Congress to - ass !aws which bring all power craft under 
the regulation of the Government Steamboat Inspection 
Service. Boats under fifteen tons are now exempt from 
Federal jurisdiction. One of the claims made is that 
many small craft are handled by unlicensed pilots in 
such a manner as to be a menace to navigation, showing 
no side lights at night and in other ways violating the 
ordinary rules observed by boats of all classes. It is 
to be regretted that the latter charge is not without 
foundation. With the development of the easily 
operated marine motor the number of power boats has 
grown rapidly within the last few years. Too often 
have owners fallen into the mistake of thinking that the 
handling of the wheel and the operation of the engine 
is all the knowledge required to fit one for successful 
motor boating. The possessor of a power creation, 
however small, should make it a duty to learn at least 
the ordinary rules by which water traffic is regulated. 
Few people would think of driving through a crowded 
street without conforming to the rules which time and 
custom have laid down for horse drawn vehicles. No 
less a reason exists for a thorough knowledge among 


power boat men of the regulations governing traffic at 
sea. 





Seawanhaka Conditions. 


MontTrREAL, Que., Aug. 21.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The writer, with others, was much surprised at the tone 
of the leader in your issue of roth inst. in reference to 
the Seawanhaka international race. In arguing for a 
change in the rules governing these races for the chal- 
lenge cup you refer to the type of yacht developed in the 
past as being altogether undesirable, and suggest that 
such yachts as the Gravesend Bay 22-footers or the 
Herreshoff 30-focters should rather be encouraged. As 
the Canada Cup provides races for yachts as small as the 
30-footers, most yachtsmen, I feel sure, would like this 
cup to continue to be for the encouragement of day 
boats, which will always differ materially from cabin 
yachts. If this is so, the question is whether the boats 
developed heretofore for these races have proved to be 
suitable and desirable day boats. 

The writer has had the good fortune to have had some 
experience of the yachting all over the English speaking 
world, including Australia and New Zealand and many 
years on the Clyde, but after becoming acquainted with 
these Seawanhaka yachts I have no hesitation in deciding 
in their favor, and for the following reasons: 

1. Sarety.—A keel boat which is not wholly and care- 
fully decked in may prove a veritable death trap, found- 
ering in a quite moderate sea or going down after being 
struck by a squall. The Seawanhaka boats have ample 
buoyancy when filled with water, and have enormous 
initial stability. 

2. Roominess.—It is possible to comfortably carry 
more people in one of these yachts than in any other 
yacht of similar size, 

3. Cost.—These yachts are much less expensive than 
ballasted yachts of similar size, and as the future of 
yachting depends largely upon the opportunity afforded 
the younger (and usually less affluent) members of our 
clubs, this question should be carefully considered. 

4. Speev.—There is no doubt that in this quality the 
Seawanhaka yachts have no rivals afloat. The ability to 
“get there” is to-day more than ever necessary in our 
yachting. This small class lends itself much better to the 
development of speed than does any other. 

Even if these claims of superiority were wholly unwar- 
ranted it seems to me that Uncle Sam should hesitate tc 
make any change in the conditions governing the Sea- 
wanhaka Cup racing until he introduces a more desirable 
type in the America’s Cup contests, the rules in these 
races being so localized that yachtsmen abroad have now 
definitely refused to submit themselves to them. 

I hesitate to refer to one other point but will only just 
mention it. This cup has become famous through the 
contests waged over it in the present type of yacht. If the 
type is radically altered the cup at once loses all value as 
an international trophy, as that value is wholly due to 
its history in connection with the Royal St. Lawrence 
Y. C. The suggestion of shutting out that club from all 
future contests is altogether unworthy of a sportsman. 

SCOTSMAN: 

[The possibility of the Royal St. Lawrence Y. C. being 
forced from further competition is by far the strongest 
argument put forth by “Scotsman” for a retention of 
the present Cup conditions. In the editorial to which 
exception is taken the “suggestion of shutting out that 
club from future contests” wag not made. The exact 
words were: 

Any move which might bar from further competition the sports- 
men who have so gallantly defended the trophy for nearly a 
decade would be regretted; nevertheless, even if such a result be 
unavoidable, the general welfare of yachting is to be taken {into 
consid®ration 

If through the introduction of the keel boat members 
of the Montreal club, because of purely local conditions, 
should find it impracticable to again race for the cup, 
there would be no remedy for such a result, although it 
would be regretted the world over. “Scotsman” fails to 
grasp the breadth of treatment necessary when consider- 

ing the general good of all yachting.—Ep.] 





Chica ‘o Letter. 


THE sensation of the past week in Chicago y 


achting 
circles has been the announcement that Mr. Fred A. 


Price, commodore of the Columbia Y. C., stung by the 
criticisms brought about by his neglect of the chances 
of his organization in the Lipton Cup series of races fe. 
cently contested here and won by the Detroit Country 


Club 21-footer Ste. Claire, has decided to quit the racing 
game for good. It was also rumored that Mr. Price had 
decided to resign from the commodoreship of the Colum. 
bia Y. C., but this rumor is unfounded.* While it is ex. 
tremely doubtful whether he would be a candidate for 
the office again, even if it should be offered him, he js 
not likely to throw down the burden of his responsibijj- 
ties at the present time. 

While Mr. Price’s methods and personality have not 
endeared him to a majoritv of club fellows, he has many 
stanch friends who recognize that he has done more for 
the yachting game in Chicago than any other individyal 
member of any club here, and they regret to see him 
step down and out of active competition. His warring 
spirit has been for competition and aggressive develop- 
ment. He has led the Columbia Y. C. through some 
narrow and arduous paths to a degree of success, and has 
brought into the sport many men of money and infly- 
ence. He has been liberal in building and buying yachts 
to uphold the glories of the organization which honored 
him by repeatedly electing him to its highest office, and 
he. has lavished hts time in promoting the interests of the 
club. He owns now two of the best boats on the lake— 
the famous old sloop Vencedor, for years queen of these 
waters, and the handsome new auxiliary yaw] Juanita, 
one of the biggest and finest cruisers on fresh water. 

That Mr. Price is a bad loser he himself admits. It is 
his main fault and it is this trait that caused him to lose 
interest in the new Lipton Cup defender, Quien Sabe, 
when she did not show up as well as he hoped for her. 

“I am out of racing,” Mr. Price says. “I shall not give 
up the game, for I enjoy it too well. I will confine my- 
self to cruises in Juanita when I can spare the time from 
my business, which is growing to such proportions that 
I really cannot take as active an interest in yachting as | 
did formerly.” 

Quien Sabe was sold at auction on Aug. 21 and bought 
in by Mr. Allan H. Pirie, a Chicagoan who is better 
known in yachting circles on the Sound than he is in 
these waters. Mr. Pirie had hopes to get the beautiful 
little 21-footer into condition to take her to Detroit to 
race for the Walker and Country Club cups, both of 
which are open to this class. He found that the altera- 
tions necessary to put her in winning shape would not 
be completed in time for the event, so he gave up the 
idea and will try out the boat so as to get her in shape 
for the next Lipton Cup races. Chicago will be repre- 
sented in Detroit by Yo San, formerly owned by Com- 
modore Price and now the property of Mr. David Ham- 
mond. 

Yo San has been in Mackinac all summer where Mr. 
Hammond has been residing and is now on the way to 
Detroit. The boat is faster than ever before and Colum- 
bia sailors hope she may win some of the honors from 
the Michigan sailors. 

She will be well sailed as Mr. Hammond has developed 
a crack crew with “Billy” Avery as skipper, himself, 
Frank Kehoe, Sam Avery and Ray Thorne as crew. This 
crew is remarkable in that it is composed of five of the 
fastest and best swimmers in Chicago, all of them being 
members of the famous C. A. A. swimming and water 
polo team, which has an unbroken string of western vic- 
tories to its credit, only the New York A. C. ever having 
lowered its colors. 

The fourth leg in the series for the National Sports- 
man’s Cup was sailed on Aug. 26, five 30-footers of the 
Columbia Y. C. being sent away on the short-end course 
at 2:30 o’clock. Columbia finished first, but lost out on 
time allowance to Privateer. Gloria finished third. In 
the cruising class but two yachts accepted the issue, Jean- 
nettie leading Charlotte R. to the finish line by 15m. 

The yachts were started from the club house in a light, 
puffy wind that changed frequently from E. to N.E. 
Privateer crossed the line first, Gloria, Nymph, Colum- 
bia and Smuggler following in order. At the last minute 
the judges decided to change the course of the race from 
the regular Columbia run around the two cribs to a lee- 
ward and windward race around the four-mile crib and 
return. The first leg was a beat to the crib, Privateer 
leading more than half the way to the mark before the 
Columbia, pointing higher, could overtake her. 

Rounding the crib the Columbia led by 4m., and from 
that point she always held the others safe. Privateer 
was second. On the run to the gap, the finishing line, 
Privateer picked up 3m. of the time she had lost on the 
first leg and came within an ace of winning from Colum- 
bia without .time allowance. 

Columbia crossed the line at 4:43:25, but lost first 
place to Privateer, which made up all but 20s. of the 3m. 
lead Columbia -had gained on the first leg. Privateer fin- 
ished at 4:43:47 and Gloria was third at 4:49:11. She 
only “beat Smuggler in b- 4s. 

The Chelsea clock seems in a fair way to become tht 
property of Jeannettie, which has won two lec: in the 

series for the trophy. Charlotte R. was the only other 
starter in this class. Thev took the same course as the 
30-footers, Jeannettie finishing at 5:04:10 and Charlotte 
R. at 5:18:25. Following is the standing of the compet 
tors for the Sportsman’s Cup: 


Former New 
Points. Points Toa 
> 





Columbia ... i 4 1 
Nymph ... 10 1 
Privateer ... 6 5 0 
Smuggler ....... 8 : ° 
EE icf nat ubideninonnien salve a 3 
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Onekama Sailing Club. 


THE first annual cruising race of the Onekama S. C. 
proved a great success in every way. Outside races on 
courses long enough to make navigation an important 
element’ will henceforth hold prominent places in this 
club’s schedules, . The race was from Manistee, Mich., 
to Kewaunee, Wis., straight across Lake Michigan, a dis- 
tance of 59 miles. The start was made on the evening 
of Aug. 5 in order that the skippers should be thrown 
entirely on their own resources in the matter of naviga- 
tion. The finish showed that this was the controlling 
factor. 

Four yachts, all of the cabin yachts of the Onekama 
S. C., sailed the race. They were the 21-footer Eleanor, 
late of Chicago; the Togo, an old-fashioned sloop, 33ft. 
over all, and the two little cutters, Lydia Pinkham and 
Belle Marie. It was the Pinkham’s first race, and her 
mast was stepped only the day before the start. The two 
last named are 2oft. waterline, but are unusually able 
little craft. 

As in all Onekama S. C. races, arbitrary handicaps 
were imposed. Eleanor and Togo allowed Lydia Pink- 
ham 30m. and Belle Marie 60m. Lydia Pinkham allowed 
the last named 3om. It was arranged that the start 
should be made by casting off lines from the Manistee 
Pierhead, because there is insufficient room for maneu- 
vering inside, and darkness made it impossible to start 
outside of the channel. The first yacht to finish was re- 
quired to report to the life saving station a Kewaunee 
and take the times of the succeeding yachts. The start 
was set for 10 P. M. 

Contrary to expectations, the weather was favorable to 
a quick and easy passage. The course of W. by N. 4 N 
brought the wind on the beam, It was a fine moonlight 
night with enough haze to obscure a craft distant a hun- 
dred yards or more. The sea was smooth. Pinkham 
was first out in the weather position with Togo under 
her lee. Eleanor quickly showed her quality by passing 
through Pinkham’s weather, and She was not passed dur- 
ing the race. On Belle Marie an immense balloonjib was 
set, and as soon as she cleared the pierhead it scooped up 
a hogshead or more of water. It was apparent that the 
wind was not fair enough to make it advantageous, so 
in it came. The time thus lost was made up in a few 
minutes, and the little cutter threatened to pass between 
Pinkham and Togo, when the former got things more to 
her liking, and slowly drew ahead until she disappeared 
in Eleanor’s wake, one point above the charted course. 
Then for an hour or moré the two stragglers engaged 
in a lufing match. Unable to weather Togo, Belle Marie 
finally accepted a leeward position, and fell off on the 
true course. 

Never was an outside race sailed under more enjoy- 
able conditions. The breeze freshened and drew more 
fair after midnight. There was nothing to do but hold 
the course, smoke, and listen to the swish of the little 
seas that lapped along the starboard side. 

Morning dawned fair with the wind still holding fresh 
and the water smooth. On board Belle Marie we first 
made out a yacht slightly ahead and five or six miles to 
windward. She was Lydia Pinkham. Dead astern was 
a sail that afterward was hidden by the sun. This was 
Togo, though we didn’t suspect at that time that we had 
left her so far in the night. To help out on sail we car- 
ried our No, 2 jib upside down to fill the space under the 

staysail. About 5 o’clock land was made out, and from 
that time all hands were busy looking for signs of port. 
Kewaunee does not show up well from the lake, but Al- 
gomah, nine miles to windward, looms large. We easily 
made out the latter town when about fifteen miles from 
land, and held a course a few miles to leeward. Two of 
the yachts we knew were further from Kewaunee than 
we, and both gave us time. Eleanor we supposed had 
already made port, and we could hope for no better than 
second position at the best. 

But a little later a sail was made out against the green 
of the Wisconsin hills. Could it be Eleanor, squared 
away before the northeast wind, looking for her port 
after holding some miles too high? This was our sus- 
picion, and such soon proved to be the case. When con- 
vinced of this we put our helm up, got out a spinnaker, 
and soon were racing down wind. Finally Kewaunee 
was made out, and we were able to time Eleanor as she 
entered, Twenty-five minutes later we rounded the pier- 
head, and received a salute from the fog station. Togo, 
coming through the haze in the east on a better course 
than ours, was saluted eighteen minutes later. Pinkham, 

we knew, had mistaken her port. She came down the 
beach about an hour later. 

It appears that on Eleanor a course one point high had 
been held in the expectation that the wind would draw to 

northwest on the further shore. The course was cov- 
roe much faster than was anticipated, and not until it 

vas seen at a distance of less than half a mile that there 
was no fog station on the piers at Algomah, whither she 

pointed, did her crew realize their mistake. With Pink- 
ham the blunder was ludicrous. She sailed into Algo- 
mah, a new port to all on board, and finding ro other 
vacht in the harbor. a ringing cheer was given for vic- 

tory. “Look out, or you'll be on a rock,” sung out a 

man on the bridge. “Well, where in blazes are we?” 

demanded her skipper. “In Algomah,” was the disheart- 
ening reply. “Down helm, ready for stays, out we go,” 
aid Pinkham’s skipper. 

At 4 o’clock the same afternoon, with a fresh northeast 

vind, all four yachts started on a cruise to Ludington, 

he course being about S.S.E. and the distance 63 miles. 

This time there was a sea running, and Togo soon took 

«p her rightful position near Eleanor, leaving the two 

utters in each other’s company and far astern. All car- 
tied double reefs but Belle Marie, which swung full sail. 

But as the wind increaged toward sunset, we snugged 
down to two reefs and No. 3 jib. At the same time Pink- 
ham reduced to three reefs in mainsail and no headsail, 

ind the two larger yachts to three reefs and small jibs. 

The moon rose with a threatening ring around it, and 
at 10 o’clock the wind backed two points and made a 

‘ough cross-sea, At 11 o'clock it was dead ahead, so we 

vent on to the starboard tack, which was held until 7 in 

‘he morning. It was a night well calculated to try out 

mall craft. The wind switched just enough to keep the 

eas extremely rough, and the yachts that escaped solid 
eas were thoroughly drenched with crests. 
A good view of the Michigan coast was made out at 7 
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A. M. and we found ourselves about 20 miles west of 
Arcadia, or 25 miles northwest of Manistee. Going on 
to the port tack we fetched a lee under Big Poirit Sauble 
just before noon, and sailed to Manistee in smooth water, 
arriving at 2-P. M. Pinkham came in at 4:20 and Togo 
at 5 P. M. Eleanor was so far ahead of us that when 
her position was made out early in the morning she was 
close to Point Betsie. She entered Frankfort at-8 A. M. 
and sailed to Manistee the succeeding day. 

All of the boats had made fairly good weather on what 
was a decidedly trying run, for it is no joke to be headed 
in mid-iake by half a gale of wind in a yacht 2oft. long 
on the waterline. All of the skippers and crews, eighteen 
in all, were strictly amateurs. Further outside racing is 
scheduled for the present season, and next year the chief 
event will be a handicap race to Kewaunee and return 
without stopping, to Onekama, the club’s home port, a 
distance of 120 miles, Hersert L. HARLEY. 


Eastern Y. C. 
Ocean Race—Marblehead to Halifax. 


THE ocean race of the Eastern Y. C. from Marblehead 
to Halifax resulted in victory for Elmina in the large 
schooner class, and for Hope Leslie in the smaller 
schooner class. The start of this race has already been 
given in these columns. Corona got away first in the 
larger schooner class, while Hope Leslie was first to start 
in the smaller schooner class, with Agatha on her 
weather quarter. Elmina, Corona and Hope Leslie ar- 
rived at Halifax on Wednesday. Elmina arrived first 
and Hope Leslie, while Corona was about seven hours 
behind Elmina. Corona had led Elmina all the way, in 
light breezes to squalls, from S. to S.W., until she had 
reached the Nova Scotia coast and lost the race through 
failure to pick up the whistling buoy off Sambro Head. 
It is evident that Hope Leslie led her class all the way. 
Black Hawk, the smallest boat racing, reached Halifax 
on Thursday. Agatha encountered fog and put in to Bar 
Harbor. 

The little sloop Sauquoit had a tough time of it. The 
valloonjib was split, and after passing Cape Sable four 
reefs were tucked in the mainsail. Sambro buoy was 
passed, the boat running some 30 miles beyond it, and 
heaving to for hours until the fog cleared. Sauquoit 
was given a special prize, as she had no class competitor. 

At 9:30 o’clock on Tuesday morning Corona’s ballon- 
jibtopsail was blown clear out of the bolt ropes by the 
strong S.W. breeze. She was then 160 miles from 
Marblehead and 167 from Halifax. She had Cape Sable 
Light abeam at 1:15 P. M. and at 4 o’clock Elmina was 
sighted between four and five miles in her wake. Both 
were carrying spinnakers to starboard at that time. A 
thick fog set in at 6 o’clock. It lasted all Tuesday night 
and most of Wednesday. 

The following excerpt from the log of Corona shows 
what a baffling time the boat had before getting into 
Halifax Harbor: 

Tuesday.—7 :30 A. M., light fog; 8:15, fog very thick; 

9, log 152% miles; 1:15 ‘P.M, Cape Sable Light, bearing 
NE by E., distance 5 miles, log 212%4 miles; 3, log 
2271%4 miles; 4, log 23614 miles; 4:45, log 244 miles ; 6. 
thick fog. log 25714 miles; 8, fog still continues with 
wind freshening; 10, still foggy, log 307 miles. 

Wednesday.—12:30 A. M., strong breeze, S.S.W., no 
sign of Sambro whistle buoy or Sambro gun, about 15 
miles E. of Sambro whistling buoy, strong swell on; 6, 
thunder, lightning and rain storm, clearing away the fog, 
log 348 miles, Hope Leslie about N.E.; 8, log 361 miles; 
11:30, Pennant Point whistling buoy ahead ; 12:40 P. M., 
Sambro buoy abeam to port, log 387% miles ; 2:20, Che- 
bucto Head, still foggy; 3. clearing, log 404 ‘miles. 

The official summary of the race follows: 


Schooners—Class B. 


Start. Finish. 
Aug.21,A.M. Aug.23,A.M. Elapsed. Corrected. 
Elmina, F. F. Brewster.10 32 00 8 25 18 45 33 18 45 53 18 
P. M. 


Corona, A. F. Luke..... 10 31 06 4 51 02 53 19 56 52 53 17 
Class E—Schooners. 


Hope Leslie, L. Minot..10 35 42 ll ~ 31 48 51 49 48 51 49 
Aug. 24, A.M. 
Black Hawk, C. Gibson.10 31 00 9 5 "14 70 14 14 62 02 46 


Agatha, W. S. Eaton...Did not finish. 
" Sloop Class. _ 
Sauquoit,T.K.Lothrop,Jr10 36 52 115158 72 15 06 
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ON BOARD BLACK HAWK. 

Monpay, the day of the start, dawned bright and 
clear, but with the wind in the east, where it had been 
for over a week. The large number of prospective 
entries dwindled down to five starters, Corona and 
Elmina in Class B, and Hope Leslie, Agatha and Black 
Hawk in Class E. The preparatory gun was fired at 
10:20, and the one starting the big schooners at 10:30. 
The Class E vessels started at 10:35. The wind was E., 
very paltry. All stood off shore to clear Half Way 
Rock. Then all but Black Hawk went to the starboard 
tack and stood along the shore as far as Gloucester. 
Black Hawk stood out to sea until she could clear 
Thatcher’s Island on the other tack. This proved a 
mistake, as at Eastern Point the other vessels were a 
mile or two ahead. Thatcher’s Island was passed at 
5:30 and the wind hauled to S.S:E., enabling us to lay 
our course for Cape Sable. It increased to a good 
sailing breeze, and Black Hawk commenced to get a 
good move on. 

Monday night was a beautiful one, the wind holding 
true and strong and hauling gradually to the S.S.W., so 
that we set the balloon jib at 10:30. This sail was kept 
on the boat until noon of the next day, when the wind 
became a little too strong. 

Tuesday was bright and clear until afternoon, when 
we suddenly ran into a fog bank. Black Hawk reeled 
off 8 and 9 knots all day long, the wind being. just “pbaft 
the beam and with every sail set. 

At noon the owner took observations for latitude 
and longitude, which tallied within a mile or two with 
the dead reckoning. This exact knowledge of our 
whereabouts was of great value when along toward 
night we ran into thick fog and realized that we should 
have to round Cape Sable and its dangerous outlying 
rocks entirely by dead reckoning. We passed by the 
Cape about 9 o'clock, plowing along with rail awash, 
every sail still set and the fog very dense, We passed 
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a tug about this time, which reassured us as to the safe 
extent of our offing. 

At 10:30 we swung off E.N.E. for Halifax. At dawn 
we had some severe thunder showers, one squall com- 
pelling us to get down our upper canvas and mainsail in 
a hurry. The.fog shut in again after the showers, while 
the wind remained S.W. and very light. 

At 11:50, Wednesday morning, we made the buoy off 
La Hare River and laid our course from there for 
the whistling buoy off Sambro Island. The wind was 
very light all day and finally flattened entirely when we 
were a few miles west of Sambro Light. The fog dis- 
appeared ahout 8 o’clock, and the rest of the night was 
a drift with barely steerage way. At sunrise we were 
off Chebucto Head, the first land to be seen since leav- 
ing Cape Ann. 

For several hours we drifted along up Halifax Harbor 
until within half a minute of the finish we got a S.W. 
full sail breeze and swept across the finish line in fine 
style, receiving salutes from the Halifax Y. C., the 
assembled yachts and the cruiser Canada. Black Hawk 
finished at 9:51. We found that the Elmina, Corona and 
Hope Leslie had arrived before us, Agatha and Sau- 
quoit being still unheard from. 

NorMAN L. SKENE. 


PlymouthYacht Club, 


PiymMouTH, Mass., Aug. 25.—Ladies’ day with the 
Plymouth Y. C. was celebrated by a picnic at the Gurnet. 
With members and their friends the party numbered over 
200, and the sailboats, launches and other boats connected 
with the club were called into use to transport the party. 
Baseball and other sports occupied part of the time. 
Dinner was served in the pavilion. During the after- 
noon, through the courtesy of Captain Rogers, of the 
Gurnet Life Saving Station, the crew gave a practice 
drill, including the capsizing of the surf boat. This drill 
was much appreciated by all the party, many of whom 
had never seen anything of the kind before. 

The twin lighthouses were also open to the party, and 
the workings of the light explained to the visitors. These 
lights were one of the earliest established light stations 
on the Atlantic coast. A southwest wind made the re- 
turn trip a bit rougher than the trip of the morning, but 
the celebration of the day was carried through without 
any mishap and was voted by all as one of the best out- 
ings the Plymouth Y. C. ever had. 

The motor boat Glissando, of the Fall River Y. C., 
winner of second prize in the recent motor race from 
New York to Marblehead, was a recent visitor in our 
harbor, putting in here for the night on the return trip 
after the race. The boat attracted considerable attention 
and most fayorable comment, both on the comfortable, 
yet compact, arrangement of interior, and upon the ease 
with which the boat was handled and moved through the 
water. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


For advertising relating to this department see pages ii and iit. 








YACHT SWEETHEART LAUNCHED.—The new gasolene 
yacht Sweetheart, built by the Gas Engine & Power Co. 
and Chas. L. Seabury & Co., Cons. for Mr. H. P. 
Sauers, of Philadelphia, was recently launched at the 
Morris Heights yards, and was taken away by the owner, 
who will use her in the vicinity of Chesapeake Bay. This 
yacht was designed primarily for day cruising service, - 
and is built along lines similar to large launches of a spe- 
cial type, of which this season the Seabury Company have 
built several. The general dimensions of the new yacht 
are 65ft. over all, 56ft. on the waterline, 12ft. beam, and 
3ft. draft. The construction of the boat is first-class, and 
the very best materials have been used. The forward 
cabin is divided into two compartments. Going aft from 
the saloon a passageway on the starboard side leads into 
the main cabin and dining saloon. A large galley com- 
partment is located forward of the dining saloon on the 
port side. The motor room is amidships located on the 
port side of passageway. The motive power consists of 
two latest pattern Speedway 6x 6-inch gasolene motors, 
four-cylinder, four-stroke type, which will give the yacht 
a speed of 10%4 miles an-hour. A military mast is fitted 
over the forward deck. 


James HocartH Deap.—James Hogarth, father of the 
well known Clyde skippers Archie and William Hogarth, 
was recently drowned by the sinking of his fishing smack 
after a collision. Two other men on the foundered ves- 
sel were saved. It is supposed that Hogarth became en- 
tangled in some of the gear or rigging. The deceased 
was Over 70 years of age. 


Attantic Y. C. Race To Fire Istanp.—Conditions 
have been announced for the Atlantic Y. C. race for 
schooners to Fire Island and return, which starts from 
Sea Gate on Saturday, Sept. 2. Former Vice-Commo- 
dore Frederick D. Underwood offers a valuable cup for 
first prize. Competition is open to schooners in any 
recognized club in classes E or above, all sailing in one 
division on regular time allowance. 


Recent SALES.—The sloop Ondawa, formerly raced by 
Mr. Henry J. Roberts, has been sold to Col. David E. 
Austen. The latter recently disposed of his schooner 
Wayward to Mr. C. Augustus Seton. Messrs. J. H: & 
W. D. Haviland have sold the sloop Bonito to Mr. J. 
Bertrand, of the Stuyvesant Y. C. To take the place of 
Bonito Messrs. Haviland have bought the vaw! Sakana 
of Mr. Robert McCreery 

Ree 


Bette Harsor Y. C. Invitation Recatra.—The new 
Belle Harbor Y. C., whose station is at Rockaway, an- 
nounces an invitation regatta to be held on Saturday, 
Sept. 2. Racing length will be computed by the old rule. 
The Atlantic, Brooklyn, Marine and Field, Bensonhurst, 
Bayswater, Bergen Beach and Canarsie Y. C.’s have been 
invited to compete. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 
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Royal Nova Scotia Yacht Squadron. 


Halifax, N. S.—Saturday, Aug. 26. 


Tue famous Prince of Wales cup, presented to the Halifax 
yachtsmen in 1860 by the present King of England as a perpetual 
challenge trophy, was sailed for on Aug. 26 over a course of 30 
miles, and won by Frederick F.- Brewster’s new schooner Elmina, 
competing in the colors of the New York Y. C. 

The other American yachts entered wese Corona, _ the 
schooner Hope Leslie, flagship of the Easteréa Y. C., and the 
— Cossack, also of the stern Y. C. 

While all the boats entered were competing for the Prince of 
‘Wales cup, the entries were divided into four classes, and in each 
‘class a silver bowl with handles was offered as a _ special 
prize by the Royal Nova Scotia Y. S., under the direction of 
which the race was sailed. The winners of thes: cups were 
Elmina, Gloria, Cossack, afid the 33-footer Princess, a Crownin- 
shield designed boat, built at Port Hawkesbury. The cups become 
the property of the winners, but the Prince of Wales cup must 
be returned next year to be raced for at Halifax. 

The course was over two sides of a right angle triangle, 
on the base and 8 on the perpendicular. The wind was S.E. at 
the start, later shifting to E. by S. The first leg was a close 
reach, then came a beat of 8 miles, a run of 8 miles and a reach 
home. The breeze was strong and steady throughout the race. 

Corona took the lead at the start, and for 2 miles sailed a neck- 
and-neck race with Elmina, which she finally passed, forcing her 
way by to weather. Elmina at once luffed out and tacked, making 
a shori hitch. The tack proved unnecessary, as the yachts could 
lay their course easily for the turn after getting free of the land. 

At the first turn Corona had a lead of a minute and a half. On 
the wind Elmina pointed higher, and in the 8-mile beat made good 
her loss, with four minutes added. On the run and reach of 15 
miles home the lead was not changed. It remained four minutes 
at the turn and practically the same at the finish. 

Gloria was nearly five minutes behind at the finish, though she 
sailed a good race for a boat of her length. The smallest entry 
was one of the Duggan scows, which came from Sydney, and 
owing to her low rating, it was thought she might snatch the 
»rize. Chances were against her, and she was distanced by the 
ig schooners. The summary: 


Class A. 
Elapsed. Corrected. 
Elmina, F. F. Brewster, N. Y. Y. C........... 3 32 55 3 32 55 
Ce, as Be RM Te, Be Kivcecencvcccccvese 3 37 03 3 34 58 
Class B 
Hope Leslie, L. L. Minot, E. Y. C........... 4 52 43 ie le 
Cee, 5. oe Gn eee, B.C. BV. Cin. ccccsed 4 27 48 4 02 43 
Class C. 
Cossack, Henry A. Morse, E. Y. C............. 5 11 24 4 32 54 
peerenne O2., &. B. Swe, FT. VW. Ce. cccccccccsnd 5 29 44 4 56 06 
. Class D. 
Princess, G. Wright, R. N. S. Y. C........... 5 19 30 4 31 36 
Menotah, S. Allen, Chester Y. C.............- 6 08 28 4 53 28 
St. Lawrence, E. Mosley, R. C. B. Y. C....... 6 00 45 4 43 52 
 % ee Se es Se at RE Withdrew. 


The race sailed on Friday in Halifax Harbor for a silver cup 
presented by Commodore Laurence Minot, of the Eastern Y. C., 
in recognition of the hospitality of the Royal Nova Scotia Y. S., 
was won by the Fife cutter Gloria, owned by J. K. L. Ross, son 
of Tames Ross, of the Dominion Steel interests, and sailed by 
G. Herrick Duggan, the well-known designer of Seawanhaka cup 
defenders. The wind was light from the N., and Gloria led all over 
an 8-mile course, after passing the 33-footer Princess, a Crownin- 
shield boat, which took the lead at the start, but lost it in a 
short time owing to her throat halliards parting. The race was 
open to local boats only. 








* Manhasset Bay Y, C. 


Cruising Race, 70 Miles—Aug. 26-27. 

SEVENTEEN boats of all classes entered the cruising race of the 
Manhasset Bay Y. C., which was started on the afternoon of 
Saturday, Aug. 26. Of these, fifteen were sloops, one a catboat, 
and the other a yawl. The course lay from the start off the club 
station at Port Washington, L. I., to Middle Ground Light, 
Stratford Shoal, and return, a distance of 70 nautical miles. Time 
allowance was figured according to measurements under the new 
tule. The winner of the event proved to be J. A. Mahistedt’s 
Okee, a boat of the 22ft. class, sailing in the colors of the New 
Rochelle Y. C. She was one of the smallest in the fleet. Finish- 
ing sixth, Okee defeated, on corrected time, Stuyvesart Wain- 
wright’s N. Y. Y. C. 30-footer Cara Mia, first to finish, by 52m. 
46s., thus securing the cup valued at $100 offered by Mr. Howard 
Gould. Cara Mia got the $50 cup offered by Mr. Geo. E. Schank, 
as second prize. Third prize, a cup valued at $30, offered by Rear- 
Cemmodore R. W. Bainbridge, was won by L. D. Huntington, 
Jr.’s sloop Gauntlet. 

Considering the short time at hand to secure entries for the 
race, the number of starters is quite remarkable, and a tribute to 
the committee in charge of the event, which consisted of Col. 
Fred A. Hill, Chairman; E. M. McLelland and Charles E. Ban- 
croft. The race was started at 3:10 P. M. from the steam yacht 
Ardea, owned by Vice-Commodore Cowl. The breeze was blowing 
rorth at the time, giving the boats a reach to the Sound. Alera 
was first over, followed by Cara Mia and Gauntlet. Maid of 
Meudon and Satanita were late in getting away. 

The wind hauled into the N.E. before the yachts had run out of 
the bay. On rounding the point off Plum Beach, it was found to 
be almost dead ahead and blowing fresh, making windward work 
to the Shoal. The wind was fagged out by sundown and retired. 
It was almost a dead calm for some hours. When the breeze 
returned, it was from the S., and the racers who had hung to the 
Leng Island shore, were better off than the others. Cara Mia 
was first to turn the light. at 3m. after midnight. The times of the 
others were: Alert 12:48:00, Mimosa I. 12:55:00, Alera 1:08:00, 
Maid of Meudon 1:16:00, Okee 1:22:00, Alyce 1:45:00, Heron 
1:45:00, Acushla 1:55:00, Firefly 1:58:00, Elver II. 2:00:00, Gauntlet 
3:01:00. 

The wind freshened on the journey home, the boats finishing in 
the same order as the light was turned. Cara Mia crossed the line 
at 5:23:47 A.M., and Gauntlet, the last of the fleet to finish, was 
timed at 8:08:10. Measurements of some of the boats were not 
forthcoming. Of those received, the N. Y. Y. C. 30-footers Cara 
Mia, Maid of Meudon, and Alera, were rated at 26.69. Alert 
measured 30.13, Mimosa I. 27.5, Heron 20.12, Okee 18.92, Gauntlet 
16.69, and Acushla, scratch boat, 35ft. In the matter of time allow- 
once, the thirties got 1h. 12m.; Alert, 38m. 5s.; Mimosa I., th. 3m. 
4s.; Heron, 2h. 38m. 5s.; Okee, 2h. 59m. 2s., and Gauntlet, 3h. 44m. 
6s. The summary follows: 





Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 

Cara Mia, S. Wainwright........... 5 23 47 14 13 47 13 01 47 
Dibest, Fi W AMG. 0 .cccccccevcensste we 14 18 45 13 40 40 
Mimosa I., M. T. Raborg........... 5 30 28 14 20 28 13 17 24 
Maid of Meudon, F. W. D. Guthrie.5 59 35 14 49 35 13 37 35 
Okee, J. F. Mahlistedt.............. 6 18 03 15 08 03 12 09 01 
Alyce, H. A. Tackson, Jr............. 62635 15 16 35 te lates ital 
Aonshie.G. T. Ray.....00.cccvcccved 6 39 17 15 29 17 15 29 17 
Heron, J. Le Boutillier.......-...... 70755 155755 13 19 55 
Firefly, Guy Standing............ 709 1 15 59 01 ba eh 
Gicria. H. D. Brown............. ..7 4 26 16 44 26 = 
Elver II., G. A. Enell................ 7 55 10 16 45 10 Ee 
Gauntlet, L. D. Huntington, Jr....8 08 10 16 58 10 13 14 06 
Satanita. C. A. Fairchild......... ....Did not finish. 

NE i eee Did not finish. 

Hanley, C. Mallory..............-+++ Did not finish. 

Marguerite, W. F. Clark............. Did not finish. 





Power Boats at Long Branch. 


Saturday, Aug. 26. 


an 

Cuartts Petrerson’s Dream won the final race for the cham- 
picnship motorboat cup, held off Highland Beach, Long Branch, 
on Saturday, Aug. 26. The Flying Dutchman was second. The 
Peterson boat had already captured one race for the trophy. An- 
other had gone to J. J. McKenzie’s Ludo on. corrected time. The 
latter did not compete in the deciding event, being disabled. The 
summary of the race, including two other events, follows: 

Power boats, 20ft. and under, 3 miles: First Joseph S. Mount, 
of Seabright, Mount; second, Hartwig Bush, Newark, Outing; 
third, Phil Bowers, Jr., Newark, Agnes. Time 15m. 4s. 

Power boats over 30ft., mile: First, Ben Doughty, of At- 
lantic Highlands, Three Links; second, Peter Cornwall, High- 
lands. Time, 18m. 34s. : ; 

Automobile boats, 16 miles, last race cf series fer champion- 
ship cup: First, Charles Peterson, Highlands. Dream; second, 
Charles Petcrsson, Flying Dutchman. Time Ith, 6m. Ds. 


A. P. B, A. Challenge Trophy. 
‘Chippewa Bay, N. Y.—Aug. 24, 25 and 26. 


THE motorboat Chip, owned by J. H. Wainwright, of Philadel- 
phia, and competing as the Chippewa Y. C. defender, won in 
three straight races of the series for the American Power Boat 
gold challenge trophy, which was decided’ on Chippewa Bay 
on Aug. 24, 25 and 26. Ten boats started in the first race, six in 
the second, and five in the deciding event of the match. The cu 
offered by Commodore Frederick G. Bourne, of the New Yor 
Y. C., for the boat making the best average corrected time for the 
series, was won by H. A. Lozier, Jr.’s Shooting Star II., com- 
peting under the colors of the Manhasset Bay Y. C. 

_The ten original starters in the first race were Chip, Chippewa 
¥. ae Shootin Star, Manhasset Bay Y. C.; Flip, Hartford Y. C.; 
Skeeter, New York Y. C.; T. Z. R., Frontenac Y. C.; So Long, 
Thousand Islands Y. C.; Flying Dutchman III., Rhode Island 
Y. C.; Radium, St. Lawrence Y. C.; Panhard II., Columbia 
Y. C., and Invlese, Riverton Y. C. Chip, Invlese, T. Z. R., 
Shooting Star, Flip, Skeeter and So Long started in the second 
race. The latter broke down, and the others finished in the 
order named. In the ne event were Chip, Invlese, Shoot- 
ing Star, Flip, and Skeeter. The finish of this race was exciting, 
Chip gradually overhauling Invlese and winning by only 2s. 

At the conciusion of the races, which were well attended 
throughout, J. H. McIntosh, secretary of the American Power 
Boat Association, officially disbanded the cruise of the organiza- 
tion. The committee in charge of the challenge trophy races con- 
sisted of S. G. Averell, Chippewa Y. C.; R. H. Eggleston, Thou- 
sand Islands Y. C., and Paul Dashiel, Annapolis. 


Hempstead Harbor Y. C. 


Long Island Sound—Saturday, Aug. 26. 


Tue fourteenth annual regatta of the Hempstead Harbor Y. C. 
was sailed over courses on Long Island Sound on the afternoon 
of Saturday, Aug. 26. Thirty-eight boats started in the different 
classes, all but seven of which finished. The winners were Neola 
Il., Nora, Rascal, Answer, Ace, Hauri, and Broadbill. A fresh 
N. E. breeze gave the starters plenty of work. Two accidents 
were recorded during the day. H.I. North’s Sea Cliff one-design 
boat Kim capsized when going to windward. Neither the skipper 
of the boat nor the crew of one man appeared to swim well. he 
regatta committee tug John J. White towed the overturned craft 
tc her moorings. F. L. Babbitt’s sloop Spinster carried away her 
throat halliards and withdrew. 

As usual, a great deal of interest in the event centered in the 
struggle among the N. Y. Y. C. 30-footers, for which Com. John 
S. Appleby offered a special prize. Eight of the class started, the 
others being in the cruising event of the Manhasset Bay Y. C. 
and ‘at Newport. Neola II. won, beating her competitors by a 
large margin. Atair was second boat, 6m. 44s. away. Dahinda 
was third, 17s. after Atair. 

Eight of the raceabouts started. Nora finally winning out from 
Pretty Quick by 2m. 24s. Ace led the 18-footers, and Houri took 
the measure of the Larchmont 21-footers. 

The course for the larger boats was from the club house at 
Glen Cove, around the Old Hen buoy; thence around Parsonage 
Point buoy; from there across the Sound to Matinicock buoy, and 
from there to the starting point. It was a reach to the first mark, 
a beat to the second, a reach to the third and a run home. The 
summaries follow: 


N. Y. Y. C. 30-footers—Start, 1:25—Course, 11% Miles. * 






























Finish. Elapsed. 
Neola II., George M. Pynchon..............+.- 4 03 35 2 38 33 
Diets. TH TEE ccsesbccvecenstpersccessnce 41017 24517 
Dahinda, W. Butler Duncan, Jr............+.. 410 34 2 45 34 
Nautilus, Haman Bros.......ccsccccccsccscescces 411 07 2 46 07 
Ibis, O’D. Iselin . ---4 12 62 2 47 52 
Pamenal, BE. WD. LOOM. cc cccccccescccseccccsccces Did not finish. 
Raceabouts—Start, 1:35—Course, 11% Miles. 
Pretty Quick, A. B. Alley...........csceceseeess 42 43 2 49 45 
Nora, Adrian Iselin, 2d...... 4 22 24 247 2 
Invader, Jr., Roy A. Rainey 4 30 D4 2 55 64 
Ramen, Howard Wiiletts....cccccccsccccecsosnccces 4 35 52 3 00 52 
Cricket, Macy Willetts..... 4 34 02 2 59 02 
Does Ti, B.Sc ccuccsnesccveswonesd 43817 3 03 17 
Busy Bee, R. T. Wainwright 4 29 00 2 54 00 
Indian, William. Gardner..............s++s-0+5- 4 37 32 3 02 32 
Sloops—27ft. Class—Start, 1:30—Course, 11% Miles. 
Rascal, J. J. Dwyer..... 4 21 46 2 
Spinster, F. L. Babbitt.. Disabled. 
Diarvale, TE. Ty... Bate. .ccccsccsncsessacccesccses 4 43 52 3 13 52 
Rogue, J. M. Macdonough.............--.+0+++ 4 43 31 3 03 31 
Sloops—22-footers—Start, 1:40—Course, 11% Miles. 
Answer, D. B. AbdbOtt.......cccccccsccccsccccens 4 21 46 3 11 26 
Altair, H. T. MeCord.......cccccccccccsccvesees Not timed. 
Poumensk, F. BB. Carrier...cccoccccccconccecces Not timed. 
Wa Wea, BF. Ti. Baebes. ccccccccccesccccccesccce Not timed. 
Renoshi, R. Mallory, Jr.....ccccccccoscccccccees Not timed. 
Sloops—18-footers—Start, 1:45—Course, 74% Miles. 
Eoin, Thy Ge coscsnsccccvecssesescs ..419 40 2 34 40 
Hamburg, M. Goldschmidt .. ine .3 54 00 2 09 00 
Qeneo, PF. Ta emer. .ccvccsnscesccscseses 3 45 42 2 00 42 
Ace, BR. N. Bavier.....ccccocscccsscccses 3 42 17 1 6717 
Fannie, C. O. Teetin, Jr... .ccccccecsecess ..3 58 26 2 13 26 
Mayita, W. E. Douglass.........cccccccccvccces Did not finish. 
Larchmont 21-foo:ers—Start, 1:45—Course, 11% Miles. 
Boowri, J. Ti. BesGl. coccccscccsscsccccvscccccvccs 4 45 09 3 00 09 
Vaquero, W. Stump ....ccccccccccces ----4 6 21 3 01 21 


Dorothy, L. G. Spence..........ccsceees evsecsweue ae 3 07 25 
Sea Cliff One-Design—Start, 1:50—Course, 7% Miles. 


Palometio. WW. SG; Bia ces coessccccvecascved 4 05 47 2 15 47 
Spert, C.. Bh. Vermate..ccecccescccscsecvescescces 4 14 23 2 24 23 
DeroeGbi, A. Fi. Piste... ccccvcsesessseccccces 3 56 42 2 06 42 
Oh A. in)  : sccucuapensvewsbaanssoors 4 29 25 2 39 26 
Teamem, D. Wend crcoscccececcseccrece eveccvess 408 17 218 17 
Biden, FE. 1. BReGER. cccccceccccnccvvcessosesscees Capsized. 


Y. R. A. of Gravesend Bay. 


First Annual Run—Aug. 27. 
Tue first run of the Associated clubs of Gravesend Bay, which 
was held on Aug. 27, was most successful. Upward of forty boats 
ercssed the Lower Harbor to New Dorp, where dinner was 
served to 159 people. F. J. Havens, commodore of the run, of- 
fered two cups for the journey home, one for the boat finishing 
first, and the other for the one making the best corrected time. 
The start was made off the Long Pier at New Dorp, West Bank 
Light was left to port, and the finish was off Sea Gate. S. E. 
Vernon’s Class N craft finished first and won both cups. Only a 
small part of the fleet entered the race. The summary follows: 
Finish, 
Vivian 11., S. E. Vermem.....ccscccccccccccecces 4 47 40 
Maydic, W. H. C 
Tabasco, J. B. O’Donoh 









1 

1 

1 
More Trouble, W. 1 15 34 
Aaneee, Mise BlO6. 22... 0cccccccvesscsesceson 5 00 52 1 15 62 
Guest, F.. J. Tavems.....scsescocvcvcsccees ..5 05 15 1 20 15 
Spots, R. C. Veit......pcccerceccveccscecass .-5 12 35 1 26 35 
Qjigwan, G. E. Reiners............s.eseeees ..5 15 40 1 30 40 
ee ree .-5 20 35 1 35 35 
eee. | Bh. ae: Seis cnccnkeduesnssensessiccnsd 5 23 00 1 38 00 





Corinthian Y. C. 


Marblehead, Mass.—Saturday, Aug. 26. 


Tue club race of the Corinthian Y. C., sailed on Saturday, Aug. 
26, in a moderate N.E. breeze, brought out rather a small number 
of starters. In Class M, Chewink IV. got the start and led all 
over the course. In the 18ft. class, Boo Hoo got the start and led 
the class all around. Soubrette won a close race from Carmen in 






Class Q. The summary: 
Class M—Distance 11 Knots. 
Elapsed. Corrected. 
Chewink IV., F. G. Macomber................. 2 33 45 2 33 45 
Clarina II., H. S. Wheelock................00 2 58 19 2 42 34 
18-footers—Distance 7 Knots. 
Elapsed. 
Bew Mao, Ei. A, DannbamaWes cocccscccscccccecvcecsoescessese 1 38 15 
Seems EE. Ch, Bi. MR ncconscesenccctccesesesnpuassessese 1 43 10 
Moslem J.. Jol Tyler... ..cccccccscsccccccscccvcscccvcecss 1 49 10 
Petentonr UL... Ci Te: PRA <0 os onc cbsewnveddbecdvensisnadege 1 54 00 
Cbpet, | Bs Tas, FRG inc nies ove sosye cessntevasdseansonsaen 2 01 20 
Class Q—15-footers—Distance 7 Knots. 
emmete. TE Ta. Es vn nsncks0 00h s0tnasessakevacernsocpase 1 54 00 
Carmen, C.’ H. Johnson,..:,....5.«++ bebgivee daveebbosvctete 1 55 06 


Y. R. A. of Massachusetts Percentages. 


Tue following are the percentages of the Y. R. A. of Massa. 
chusetts classes, as compiled by Secretary A. I. Bliss, up to 
Aug. 22, not including Eastern Y. C. and Corinthian Y. C. events: 

Class E—22ft. Cabin Yachts. 
Total. Average. 















Tyme, W. EE, FOye®..cccscoccccccccccvccccccsossccecs 879.7 87.9 
ube, ie nck. 20) oe eeu apenns denen piel 797.4 79.7 
ED Ais MF, POUR coccécnevenscesssonsevenel 464 58 
Feri .I1., Dr. Mortom Prince... .....ccscccccccccocse 491.8 53.6 
I, 2h. 1. DENNEEs vaccn gwen vescsegscscescsescecees 504.1 60.4 
Chewink V., Cheney & Lanning...............-.+5- 251.8 41.9 
BERS, GOOERO LAG. occccccccesvosssacedcconceses est 312.8 39.1 
Urchin, John Greenough.........--..seeeseeeeee vesdence 38.1 
Clorinda, Cheney & Lanning.............ccccscceces 113.3 22.6 
Class D—Cape Catboats. 
Marvel, I. M. Whittemore.............+..0+: . 740.9 92.6 
csephine, F. H. Smith.... 593.9 84. 


ustler, H. W. Robbins... 


we 
oO 
tJ 
“100-17 






















NB , Bin BED ccoscgccccccenceccscces 687 16.3 
Argestes, George H. Wilkins...............0.se00% 292.4 48 
Goblin, R. M. Lothrop 2 41 
Noturus, C. O. Whitney.. 39.8 
I cE MNES. nn.cs nan ccsadenst cevernenvens 56 36.6 
TORUUUNS TEt., CUM Be. CORRE... cccccccccecccssoccs 245.7 35.1 
SNE, Ge Gog CA Bnw cnc deccccesccccecceccncencccnce 116.6 25.9 
Thelga, L. E. Crosscup.. b. 19.2 
Ocean Eagle, T. Lance.... a 14.1 
i ne i Doli sc cehaeskusenkbawntenese -. 6. 10.1 
Tomahawk, S. W. Leighton 9.2 
EE, ils Bie CE caayccvcccccsccvccccccens 7.4 
Nancy Hanks, G. W. Lane oe 6.7 
ee ee ee ,  ccawsccnncuscesdesenscosdce 3.8 
Class I—18ft. Knockabouts. 
ON, “DE. Ei, PEI s oc ccccbecccncccncdssccctete 736 92 
SR, MD id ad 0 okccddsscccncvervenccovessess . 518.6 86.4 
Bonitwo, G. H. Wightman..................+++ -585.1 3.5 
ee ne ose neasensinehs -538.7 69.5 
SO UR Ul, cb rv vccccetvccccesesesses -512.8 64.1 
Misage I1., J. W. Olmatend......cccccccccccses 426.1 63.2 
BER GA. ER ccennnccaescsesevesesseens -- 307 51.1 
ee a ML. . > a cxpasoncescvcnses .. 160.5 40.1 
Hayseed II., H. L. Bowden................. .. 160.2 40 
Moslem I., John Tyler EL Wei Su sae nner sane ca's .. 196.4 39.2 
Myrmidon, John Noble..................+++5 onsen 34.2 
ee rere 234.5 33.5 
SD AR A ree -121.2 30.3 
Aurora, F. L. & H. W. Pigeon. . oT 22.9 
Cuyamel, A. W. Godfrey.... . 57.3 14.3 
Gertrude II., H. E. Lynch.. . 55.6 13.9 
Se I EE, EE cc cusnsccccossécccccessses 34.1 8.5 
Aspinquid II., A. E. Whittemore................665 27.3 6.8 
I as Ns cncccasaeensoosceson’ 25 6.2 
Class T—15-footers. 
i i i, ee acacennendetesecesesescnonned 630 
ee WL. 1a ES cS ak cedetectensesssesnseced 400 
WS i, Ren ig SEP ane ccccevdvctnsesccsccossne 180 
I i en. Se, Sing enn oc wikgbee cg pnsscncat 160 
Princes, J. P. Prince......... + -253.3 
Swallow, Harris Hammond + 126.7 
SO TEs Gls Meneses seve dices scecseniesde 100 
Class X—Dories. 
Barbara, Blaney & Wardwell.................sseeee. 657.1 
Elizabeth F., H. W. Dudley 58.8 
Zaza II., Gordon Foster........... 19.7 
OS Ban, Sls Se ROE ccocececees | 
RE, ks iis cases dsesencdse . 
Bessie A., J. S. Hodge.......... 
Bugaboo II., H. B. Ingalls..... 
Spray, * 4 ae 


Nisan, D. H. Woodbury. 
Crescent, R. E. Burnett. 





Pointer IT., E. C. Melzard..... 

Catspaw, R. E. Melzard....... 

Red Devil, E. H. Curtis....... 

Khaki II., L. H. Brown...... 

i a aca cuebsewesetesasosskeeseé> 
Spider, Ara G. Besse........ 

Daten, Le. J. TARGA cn sccvssvcccsccscccocccceves 





South Boston Y. C. 


South Boston, Mass.—Saturday, Aug. 26. 


Tue third and last of a series of interclub races between yachts 
of the South Boston, Columbia and Winthrop yacht clubs was 
sailed under the auspices of the South Boston Y. C., on Saturday, 
Aug. 26, in a brisk N.E. breeze. In Class A there was a hot race 
between Thialfi and the old Herreshoff sloop Violet. Violet 
crossed the finish line 2s. ahead, but lost to Thialfi on corrected 
time. Chewink II. got the start in Class B and led all around 
the course. Poor Boy and Comet were first and second in Class C, 
but were protested. The summary: 


Class A. 












ee Elapsed. Corrected 
Thialfi, Dr. Wilbur Soule, S. B. Y. C 1 4 56 1 23 14 
Violet, A. J. McKee, S. B. Y. C...........5 1 44 04 1 23 36 
PE Ss OR, MIN. We. Kon nonences caps .1 59 12 1 31 58 
Grandee, A. H. Baker, Col. Y. C........:.. 2 06 00 1 34 18 
Tourist, Stebbins & Vanneman, Col. 1 59 51 1 39 41 
Rival, W. S. Nickerson, Col. Y. C............2 21 20 1 54 06 
Chewink II, Bamber Bros., $B. ¥ 

‘hewin +» Bamber Bros., S. B. Y. C....... 1 37 33 1 08 20 
Kit, H. B. Whittier, Win. Y. C........ ...1 40 24 117 4 
Harriet, A. T. Lincoln, B. Y. C... 1 49 35 1 22 08 
Hermes, C. A. Heaney, Win. Y. C. 1 45 46 1 22 45 
Emma oe ee Re a pee 1 48 20 1 26 57 
Laura N., A. Nicholson, S. B. Y. C............2 00 20 1 29 30 

Class C. 

*Poor Boy, James Perry, C. Y. C............. 1 46 20 117 09 
“eee, Te, Sen, EW. Cc sicscceecs 1 55 03 1 27 3 
Owaissa, Walter Kelly, S. B. Y. C............. 56 10 1 28 56 
ae Po Se E,W Aon cv pensscee 04 26 1 30 08 
SS” a a eepeire 04 11 1 33 11 
Madeline, George A. Nash, W. Y. C. 2 02 26 1 33 15 
Florence R., Capt. Garrity, C. Y. C. -2 02 33 1 34 04 
weeme, C. TF. Lothien, C. ¥. C......ccccseccs Did not finish. 


*Protested, 





New Rochelle Y. C, 


Special Race—Saturday, Aug. 26. 

Tue last club race of the season was sailed Saturday afternoon, 
Aug. 26, and a light easterly.wind, combined with a choppy sea, 
made the conditions anything but satisfactory, and a good time 
impcssible. 

Four classes filled, the principal interest being in the catboat 
class, in which six boats started. 

Thorea in the yawl class beat Grace II. easily. The latter was 
handicapped several minutes at the start, and was not. well 
handled throughout the race. Thelema led Firefly all around 
the course, and was minutes ahead at the windward mark, but 
Firefly picked up all but 40s. on the run home. 

Two prizes were offered in the catboat class. One, the regular 
class prize, and a special prize open to all the entrants with the 
exception of Joke, which some of the owners claimed did not 
comply with the spirit of the rule. Nimble led all her competitors 
around the first two legs of the course, but running into a soft 
spot near the finish, was passed by séme of the others, and 
barely won on her time allowance. The following is a summary 
of the race: 


Yawls—Start, 2:30—Course, 8% Miles. 





Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 
Thora, fi PSO. ss vapenaod 5 48 06 2 28 05 2 28 06 
Grace II., John Landen.......... 5 07 10 2 47 10 2 39 10 
Sloops—Start, 3:45—Course 8% Miles. 

Thelema, A. E. Black............. 5 29 40 1 44 40 1 44 40 
Firefly, G. P. Granberry......... 5 30 20 1 45 20 1 45 20 
Regular Sloops—Start, 3:45—Course, 8% Miles. 

US & OO eee 7 00 00 3 15 00 3 15 00 

ee ae eee Disqualified. 
Bubble, H.. W. :Liopd.........<... Disqualified. 
Catboats—Start, 3:30—Course, 4% Miles. 
ON og eee” 4 50 30 1 20 30 1 05 30 
Nimble, J. D. Sparkman..........4 45 30 1 15 30 1 06 30 
Spray, C. C. Hiscoe....... 4 44 00 1 14 00 1 07 00 
Nymph, A. F. Moneuse... .. 4 40 3 1 10 30 1 10 30 
Catharine, J. B. Ricketts.......... 446 40 1 16 40 1 13 10 
SE on cates Beet scd. che 4 50 10 1 20 10 1 15 40 


Winners:| Thora, Thelema, Ded, Nimb!e, and Joke, 





Sert. 2, 1905.) “1 
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ud e Beverly Wa. tos 


Wing’s Neck, Buzzard’s Bay—Saturday, Aug. 19. 


Tne Beverly Y. C. sailed its 373d regatta on Saturday, Aug. 19. 
The event was the sixth Corinthian race of the season. The. wind 
blew strong from N.E. all day, and at 1 o’clock, the hour set for 
tie race, the puffs must have reached as high a velocity as 20 
miles per hour. Like all N.E. winds in -Buzzard’s Bay, this one 
was puffy, ent, varied slightly in direction, but held strong 

yr ver ut the day. 7 e 
a tens the first time this year, four of the restricted %5-footers 
came to the starting line. ‘Lhey were sent to Bow Bells and back. 
The race in this class proved very interesting. May Queen was 
<comewhat handicapped by having too much sail, and Mr. Forbes 
White Heron was able to get ahead of her when nearly home; 
put in the light winds beating up under Wing’s Neck, May Queen 
took the lead and won by 42s. 

The Zl-footers were sent to Bow Bells and back. Barnacle found 
the weather just to her liking, and left the other boats from 
the start of the beat home, beating Terrapin, who was second, 
by 5m. Terrapin, Radiant, and Amanita III. had a close race 
ail the way home. At one time Amanita III. was ahead, and at 
onc time Radiant was ahead, and finally Terrapin got the lead 

c held it. B 
a he 18-footers were sent to Bird Island and back. Jap won by 
"The little one-design boats were sent to Abiel’s Ledge and 
Mosher’s Rock and return. Miss Warren in her new boat, Seeps, 
won, with Margaret Codman’s new Yalu second. 

‘Ihe judges were Messrs. Charles Whittemore and L. S Dabney. 

The times in detail follow: 


25-footers—Course 14, 11% Miles. 

















ny Ceti, Tike Mee FR ccccvansoccacceccecsesasabeh 2 09 52 
= te Heron, R. E. Forbes. 2 10 34 
Thorana, T. B. Wales..... 7 13 68 
Nokomis, A. WMABOE cnceccswavcccncdcsscccecszesessececcecss OM as 

21-footers—Course 14, 11% Miles. eS 
Bar nthe; Wis Meri) MEMNIEn « aks 06s dpnncneccesopocesnevodesecan ae ae 
Terrapin, L. S. Dabney...... 1 
Amanita III., Joshua Crane. 00 
Radiant, Mrs. E C. Baker.. 12 55 
Edith, Clark King ........... 55 
Jli:sion, C. M. Baker.... 38 
18-footers—Course 18, 8% Miles. 
Tap, G. P. Gardmer, Je. ...cccccccccsccccccccvcccevecsccesoece 37 56 
Hindoo, N. F. Esmmons........ccccsccccccccscees 
Margaret, Wm. O. Taylor 7 


Wanderer, A. S. Whiting 
15-footers—Course 24, 5% Miles. 





Secps, Miss C. Warren......cccccccccccccces 

Ya Miss Margaret Codman.............++- 

Vi F. W. Sargent, {i uh nah eee eked ok 

Compress, S. BM. Weld...cccccccccccscccccccccccccccccesccore 
Fiickamaroo, Miss E. B. Emmonms..........-.eeeeeeeeeeeeees 
Kenzo, M. H. Richardson, Jr.........cccccccccccccccccccess 
Tub Jub, Howard Stockton. .......0..ccccccccccccccccecscece 
Fiddler, Mies C.° BE, Debmey....cccccscccccccccscvccesccesces 
Fly, Miss C. M, Willliams..........sseceeecececeeeseceseeees 





Cape Cod YY G 


Provincetown, Mass«—Aug. 24, 25 and 26. 

Tue South Shore circuit of Y. R. A. open races opened at Prov- 
incetown on Thursday, Aug. 24, with a fair field of starters, a good 
S.\\. breeze prevailing. Nutineg led the 22-footers around the 

irse until the last jeg, when her skipper mistook the course, 
and she was passed by both Tyro and Rube, Tyro winning. 
(isprey, a Duxbury 18-footer, a new production from the lines of 
Messrs. Small Bros., won in the 18ft. class from Hayseed by half 
a minute. Marvel continued her list of wins by leading the Cape 
cat class to the finish. Rambler won in the handicap class. The 
summary: 


Class E—22-footers. 









Tyro, W. H. Joyce... ..ccccccccccccccccccvccccssccccsccccece x 02 25 
Rube, N. L. Bowden...... 3 03 40 
Nutmeg, A. C. Jones........ 2 ny 


g, A. CU. 5 
Medric II., H. H. White... 
Peri I1., Dr. Morton Prince 

Class I—18-footers. 
Osprey IL., A. -R. Traim.......cccccceccecccccceece 
Hayseed, Po es MiStib ea eeonie 
Mirage II., J. W. SMSCERG . .ccccvcccscecsoceses 
Kittawake, i Rs Fa onic ovoid cate ceecscvevecscancsave 2 20 41 

Class D—Cape Cats. i 
° Elapsed. Corrected. 

21 20 










Marvel, I. M. Whittemore ........ccccccccccves 2 218 47 
Hustler, H. W. Roberts........cccccesccccses 2 19 26 
Arawak, G. H. Nickersom..........-.sseeees 2 23 58 
Arestes, G. H. Wilkins. 2 24 19 
Stranger, F. E. Davis.. ; 

Moondyne, Shaw Bros........csececseeceeeecees 

Gobier, R. M. Lathrop.......cccccccscccccccecs 

Rensmiblew, mm i nic ccccccccccencscesecsqecsoss 2 12 37 2 12 37 
Mildred II., 2 15 07 2 15 07 
Peggy I1., Miles Gormley... .cccccscccccccccces 2 27 30 2 21 30 


Friday, Aug. 25. 

lhe second race of the Cape Cod Y. C. series on Friday, ‘Aug. 
25, was sailed in a light easterly breeze. In the 22ft. class Tyro 
and Medric II were across the line too soon and the start went to 
Peri Il. Peri Uf. led until the windward leg was reached, and 
after passing this, Tyro took the lead and won by over 5m. In 
the 18ft. class Mirage II. got the start, with ayseed second. 
Hayseed soon went to first place and held it to the finish, Kitti- 
wake, a Duxbury boat, finishing second. Arawak, a local boat, 
was the winner in the Cape cat class, and Rambler took her 
second win in the handicap class. The summary: 


Class E—22-footers. 






Elapsed 
Tyro, W. H. Joyee......-ccsses aeaea amie 2 23 10 
Peri I1., Dr. Morton Prince.. 28 18 
Rethe, TE. Vi. TR, ccastensesecisecceensesscntscednc 28 30 
Medric TE. TE. Wie We ibe deo: va cn ntsciksvescvasecceee 28 36 
Medrie [., George Let....ccccccccsvcccccevccccsesccccccsceed 28 53 









Bound in cloth, with 123 pages and 20 illustrations. 


experts will alike find the book invaluable. 
good in each, and tells how to rua them. 
and avoid accidents. The most complete book of its kind ever published. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., NEW YORK. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Class I—18-footers. 










Hayeveds (852-2, Deemss. 5 soi 0 < «deg i ksh p cttesessuepe eens 2 24 3 
De SE, Pa acc scciccdgosecccibevcseceté .2 45 44 
Mirage II., J. W. Olmstea 2 48 49 
NET iis, dhs Ets DOME ade cavibereviwet huccccduseceosce 2 48 49 
Class D—Cape Cats. 
Ree, TE. C.. MRO T<. «acceso sk ons ccdnieesecscccccesena 2 36 14 
SONED, EE WG DONND55i ccidiwe cckovedesccsencee 2 38 59 
Bs a. NOR a oc vc ccccnendtncésesssre 41 63 
i in cence ckkceseneaseenmesaeres 42 49 
I te ee eo cnn ch actequseeeaeantene 2 46 24 
et eee 2 50 12 
Second Handicap Class. 
Rambler, Ev. seks endchovubedss ceeuncutands neuetcbeaneuEe 








Mildred II., S. P. Moses. 
Scrambler, F. Sargent 
EE in SR cocices Ceasescs baeepcageesheoereas 
Winnetuxet 


Saturday, Aug. 26. 

A capsized mark caused trouble in the last race of the series, 
sailed on Saturday, Aug. 26, in a brisk N.E. breeze. Medric 1). 
got the start in the 22ft. class, and led to the first mark, but on 
the windward ay ieoenon took the lead and kept it all over the 


course. Medric II. crossed the finish line first, but it was claimed 
that she did not turn the mark off Long Point, which the others 
found with difficulty. In the 18-footers, Hayseed led all over the 
course, although Osprey II. and Mirage II. were across the 
finish line before her. The reason was failure to turn the Long 
Point mark, which the owners of the first two boats in admitted. 
Marvel won in the Cape cat class, Peggy II., sailed by Miss 
Germley, in the handicap class, and Owl in the dory class. The 
summary: 


Class E—22-footers. 





Elapsed. 
Pee hE BO screnecd ba ca desvvtsdwsovdsscaneshennde 2 30 
Ne es Cs DN PR chico iv cecsiceesnaksdisciccennces 2 25 09 
ee eee indie edindecetwuecega ae 
I: Bits, CE Oe WEN n dc cccncwonyscovvacevauteabuaenen Protested. 
Class I—18-footers. 
RE Wie, A Re | WU cnc cat ncbcudenesccstevessdiavaesie 2 44 45 


Mirage II., J. W. Olmstead. 
Hayseed, H. L. Bowden... 2 
PS The, We Manned dens Seo kb a cencccddsapacand 2 45 08 


Class D—Cape Cats. 
Bepewel, T. DE, WRRIIE onic ccxiccccncksctussdccséaciicebes 23 
Argestes, G. H. Wilkins.... 
Hustler, H. W. Robbins 
Notrus, C. O. Whitney 
Stranger, F. E. Lavis..... 
Arawak, H. C. Nickerson 
Goblin, R. M. Lothrop 


Class 2—Handicap Class. 






















eS ae re ee 2 34 50 
Mildred II., S. P. Moses 7 
EE vets cnowncese 

MIN Wu ttine ch0EtsRaséxesdnacvuusceaneon 

Sentinel .......cccccccccees Withdrew. 
MALIK Cnneelyabiin CSedweee oer Renu ter aus beendenesacexh Withdrew. 
CINE va be RinGanidnnns tiencvcd nadeaapoqsendisceeeascacasendi Disabled. 
NE? BV in du oaea enna ienieepuagnmeanceoudsaes Aubnetivenvandeesces 1 54 15 
MN 5 Noccicredactcccccgseetssesy Cuddnencacedsecdsianksdeor 1 58 04 
SE chivirwasacunpamecdniaevedabatichintcehivedveusmiaenenacar 2 04 52 





Atlantic Y. C. 


New York Harbor—Saturday, Aug. 26. 

THE second race for the cup offered this year by Rear-Commo- 
core E. B. Havens for Class Q boats in the Atlantic Y. C., was 
sailed on the afternoon of Saturday, Aug. 26. The winner proved 
to be W. H. Childs’ More Trouble, which defeated F. J. Havens’ 
Quest by 2m. 23s. Geo. H. Church’s Saetta won the first event 
for the cup, which was sailed on July 1. Three victories are neces- 
sary for permanent possession. She old Class Q boats in the 
club sailed a race for the usual prize, and for points on the trophy 
ofiered by Hendon Chubb, which goes to the one making the best 
record for the season. Spots beat Wraith by 1m. 50s. 

The new boats went three times over the regular inside Associa- 
tion course, aggregating 11.43 nautical miles. The other racers 
covered the distance twice, thus sailing 7.62 miles. All marks 
were left to port. In the N.E. wind of full sail strength which was 
blowing, the first leg to Ulmer Park from the start, off Sea Gate, 
was to windward. The next, which led to the Marine and Field 
Club mark, that to Fort Hamilton and then the one from the 
Government station, home, provided a series of reaches. Charles 
LD. Mower, designer of More Trouble, was on board that craft 
for the first time since her racing season began. The summaries 
follow: 

Sloops—Class Q—Start, 3:05. 








Finish. Elapsed. 
More Trouble, W. H. Childs..............0000. 5 11 53 2 06 53 
SONNE Wo Bs, MMs cs acrscvevcveccencsdcegecs 2 09 16 
Cockatoo II., Hendon Chubb 2 09 41 

Class Q—Special—Start, 3: 

NR See Oe WO as fin cic ecksececctadcvoveucsied 1 33 04 
Wraith, Calvin Tompkins................... “a 1 34 54 
PO, Wa. Bec, MOD civcccvcedesscucacecé 1 36 69 


DERG; SOO GOUMGOE ccsscccvsasevcrseqstesevacsda 7 3 1 37 33 


Seawanhaka-Corinthian Y. C. 


Oyster Bay—Saturday, Aug. 26. 

Srx of the Seawanhaka 15-footers raced over the regular club 
ccurse on Saturday, Aug. 26. Wee Ween, owned by R. L. 
Cuthbert, proved to be the winner, beating C. W. Wetmore’s 
Sabrina by 25s. The summary follows: 


Seawanhaka 15-footers—Start, 3:05. 









Finish. Elapsed. 
Wee Ween, BR. E Cebatt nies cvcciccevisccscss 417 32 1 12 32 
Sabsias, C. W. Wetmere.....cccssecesces er ee 1 12 57 
Pe Wc We. MOM iii vcece venice evox -4 18 50 1 13 50 
eS OE eee 419 35 1 14 35 
Re Fa MON iccenceiavaresdccvcessess 4 20 20 1 15 20 
PS ee Bi, SRG oti cos nkscncscscsseccasved Disqualified. 


GAS ENGINES AND LAUNCHES. 


Their Principles, Types, and Management. 


BY F. K. GRAIN, M. E. 


— compact and comprehensive handbook contains all the information essential to users of the marine gasolene 
engines, and will be welcomed by the thousands of men now owning and running power boats. Laymen and 

It treats of the various types of marine gasolene engines, points out the 
A knowledge of the contents of this book will help to overcome difficulties 


A Complete and Practical Manual. 


Sent, postpaid, for $1.25. 
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oe. ; Bensonhurst Y. S 


Gravesend Bay—Saturday, Aug. 26. 


THE secofid, and what proved to be the last race for the cup’ 
offered this year by Rear Commodore J. B. O’Donohue, of the 
Bensonhurst Y. C., for boats of any recognized club in classes P 
and above, was sailed on the afternoon of Saturday, Aug. 26. 
All of the starters competed in one class on regular time allow- 
ance. D. S. Wylie’s Lizana, proved to be the winner of the race, 
beating on correcte] time Vivian II., first boat to finish, by 4m. 
s6s. The cup goes outright to the craft scoring the greatest 
number of points in not more than three races. Lizana won the 
initial event on the morning of July 4, and at the end of the 
second race had enough points to insure victory without a third 
contest. 

A 13-mile course was sailed from the start, off Ulmer Park, 
across the channel to Old Orchard Shoal Light and return, leaving 
the outer mark on the starboard hand. In the N.E. breeze 
biowing, it was a spinnaker run out and a beat home. J. BY 
O"Donohue’s N. Y. Y. C. 30-footer Tabasco, which was second on 
corrected time, sailed by far the best course going out, judging 
the tide well. Coming home, Edgar F. Luckenbach’s Bobtail and 
Lizana showed the best judgment. The victory of the latter is 
undoubtedly due to the excellent manner in which she was 
handled. After Vivian II. at the finish came Tabasco, followed in 
the order named by Bobtail, Lizana and Anona. Vivian II. as 
scratch boat, allowed Bobtail 4s.; Tabasco and Anona 7m. 7s., and 
Lizana lim. 4s. The trophy is a fine loving cup with horn 
handles. The summary follows: 


Sloops—Class P and above—Start, 2:35. 





Finish. Elapsed. Corrected 
Listes D.. Sc Wiese. sacs 5 10 24 2 35 24 2 20 44 
Tabasco, J. B. O’Donohue........5 05 06 2 30 06 2 22 69 
Vivian II., S. E. Vernon..... .-5 00 20 2 25 20 2 25 20 
Bobtau, E. F. Luckenbach...... 5 06 00 2 31 00 2 30 56 
Anona, Menton Bros.............. 5 29 35 2 54 35 2 47 28 





East Gloucester Y,C. 


Gloucester, Mass.—Monday, Aug. 21. 


Tue Y. R. A. open race of the East Gloucester Y. C., post- 
poned from Thursday, Aug. 17, vas sailed on Monday, Aug. 21, in 
a light and fluky E. wind. Urchin got the start in the 22ft. class, 
but was passed by Tyro and Medric on the first leg, Tyro turn- 
ing the buey first and Medric II. second. On the windward le 
Medric II. went by Tyro and led until after the first round ha 
been completed, when Tyro took the lead again and held it to the 
finish. In the 18ft. class, Aurora got the start, but was passed by 
Fritter, which led on the first round. Soon after completing the 


round, Hayseed went ahead and led to the finish. Seboomook 
took the lead in the handicap class soon after the start, and held 
it until the first mark was turned, when Osprey got the lead by a 
lucky streak in the wind. On the same leg the second time around 
Seboomook got a fluke, which gave her back her lead, and she 
held it to the finish. The summary: 


Class E—22-footers. 






Elapsed.. 
TN Ves Te ON iitdinctntidconinadimyciustinsxncekenene 2 42 56 
I, (CI i nacincnkgusmoccadsousiorsge 2 45 42: 
Nutmeg, A. C. Jones.... 3 09 
Peri II., Dr. Morton Princ 3 


Urchin, John Greenough 


Hayseed, H. L. Bowden........ Saavalsiwcsbencsalitetecaael 
Fritter, Caleb Loring.... 
TE Tidkneceunetnnsncndtieasatisisesdactanabes Withdrew. 


Handicap Class. 


Corrected. 
Seibenmnaale,. Bh. BBs deco iasaesenceseseuases 3 12 48 3 12 48 
Chenee, ©. Th, BOOM os ctecivesecossccuccdctes 24 12 3 16 34 
SE. Ge. a der secccutecsensdsiuatodse 3 19 15 








Conanicut Y. C. 


Jamestown, R. I.—Friday, Aug. 25. 


Tue eighth serial race of the Coranicut Y. C. was sailed off 
Jamestown, Aug. 25, in a fairly good easterly wind. The feature 
of the race was the winning of the 21-footer Bohemia, which was 
admirably handled by her owner, Miss Woodward. There were 
four classes, and the other winners were Amorita, Minnow and 
Constance. The summary: 





. Elapsed. Elapsed. 

Amorita ...........0+.--2 00 58 TORR sexes Cudeecenewens 2 12 31 
PROT i kcincesacccxcndsen 207 10 

21ft. Knockabouts—Start, 3:15. 
DED, osccciccsserwses 2 28 33 COUIIOD Sane civcsesees 2 31 47 
WEIR: le ctcwracicaveswmeese 2 30 58 

15ft. Knockabouts—Start, 3:20. 
WE occ accctéaexaven 1 07 40 SNE Sc sawnnactsanawsdnia 1 18 50° 
WROMOG  cnccdcdsccccces 1 18 38 EE abs tccnessns --2 10 47 
BED « coencccceccescesccs 1 18 50 

Second Class Cats—Start, 3:25. 
COMMER cccccsvccossss 1 19 02 WONG i dusieucad Did not finish. 


F. H. Youne. 


Annisquam Y. C. 


Annisquam, Mass.—Saturday, Aug. 26. 


In the club race of the Annisquam Y. C., sailed in Ipswich Bay 
on Saturday, Aug. 26, in a brisk N.E. breeze, Ventus II. won in 
4 Crescent in the dory class. The summary: 
15-footers, 


the 15ft. class an 


Corrected. 
Wembed B06.) DGG OND. Jo 16s cncesewackenaruaaceucerns 


Tabasco II., H. H. Wiggin 
PNG, FOND DE. CUIOD des cack deca da ctincidsvesbedevnusieos 








CO TEE, ios cnx dedcccssceccecsnccendgccosatgun 
Teaser, R. H. Smith...... 
Zaza, Gordon Fester....... 
Nisan, D. H. Woodbury 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 





[Surr. 2, t908. 





30-Footers at Newport. 


Saturday, Aug. 26. 


Tue old class of Newport 30-footers again demonstrated superior 
speed in a contest with the Herreshoff boats of New York Y. C 
one-design class, sailed off Newport, Saturday afternoon, Aug. 26. 
The race was for a cup offered by Mr. William G. Reelker ,and 
five boats participated, Caroline, Breeze, and Eleanor of the old 
ones, and Oriole and Linnet of the new class. Mr. Pembroke 
Jones’ Carolina won the event, defeating Oriole by about a 
minute. 

The race was made quite a society event, and a large party went 
out to watch it as guests of Vice-Commodore Henry Walters, on 
the steam yacht Narada. A strong N.E. wind was blowing, and 
the boats were sent out to Brenton’s Reef Lightship and return, 
this making a run out with spinnakers, and a beat back against 
wind and tide. The start was made in Brenton’s Cove at 2:30 
On the run out the racers kept well together, Eleanor being first 
to round the mark. Oriole, Carolina and Breeze followed in close 
order, while Linnet had withdrawn. As soon as the boats hauled 
on the wind, Carolina slowly worked into windward ition, and 
had the fleet beaten before it was half way home. The summary: 


30-footers—Start, 2: 


4 yy 

Carolina, Pembroke Jones............++++s0+0+ 430 

Oriole, L. Delano............--eeeseeereneeeceee 4 30 59 200 59 

Breeze, W. G. Roelker, Jr.......-.0.-eeeeeeeeee 4 31 29 2 01 29 

Eleanor, G. Widemer..........:.0-seeeeeeeeeeees 4315 _ 201 51 

Linnet, A. T. French.........-.0+-sseeeeeeedens Did not finish. 
F..H. Younse. 





Rhode Island Y. C. 


Pawtuxet, R. I.—Saturday, Aug. 26. 


Tne annual club cup regatta of the Rhode Island Y. C., sched- 
uled for Aug. 26, proved the smallest racing event in the history 
of the club, only ene class, the 30ft. cats, filling. The sloops 
Ishkoodah and Micaboo, and two Herreshoff auto boats were 
ready to race, but no opponents showed up in their respective 
classes, and after waiting in vain for an hour and a half for further 
entries, the Race Committee gave it up and started the 30-footers 
alone. The failure of the regatta was only a pronounced example 
of the general lack of racing enthusiasm that has been manifest 
to a greater or less extent among the local clubs throughout the 
season. 

There was a stiff breeze from N. by E., affording the best of 
racing conditions. The boats were sent over a short leeward and 
windward course, at enough of an angle, as it happened, to give 
very little beating on the homeward stretch, and the distance was 
covered in quick time. Wanderer IV, was an easy winner, defeat- 
ing her opponents by 4m. corrected time. The summary: 

Start, 3:30—Course, 7 Miles. 
Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 


Wanderer IV., H. J. & D. W. Fiint..4 35 30 10530 105 30 
Mblem, G. E. Darling............-+++. 4 41 20 1 11 20 1 09 31 
Elizabeth, Possner Bros............+++ 442 00 1 12 00 11011 

F. H. Younse. 





Ercuinc oF ATLANTIC.—We are indebted to Messrs. 
Edward Smith & Co., 45 Broadway, New York city, for 
a half-tone etching of Mr. Wilson Marshall’s schooner 
Atlantic, winner of the transatlantic race for the cup 
offered by Emperor William of Germany. 


New Rocuette Y. C. Cruise.—Members of the New 
Rochelle Y. C. are looking forward to the three days’ 
cruise, which starts from the Echo Bay station on the 
afternoon of Sept. 2 at 2 ’clock. A meeting on board 
the flagship will decide the destination of each day’s run. 








A. C. A, Amendments. 


Stamrorp, Conn., Aug. 25.—Editor Forest gnd Stream: 
In accordance with Article XII. of the Constitution, the 
following amendments will be offered at the next meet- 
ing the Executive Committee of the American Canoe 
Association, viz. : 

By-Laws, Chapter I., Section 2, amend the last para- 
graph by inserting the words in brackets: 

Every member attending a camp shall pay for camp 
expenses; for general camp $2, and for a division camp 
such sum as may be determined upon by the Executive 
Committee of the division, provided such sum does not 
exceed $1. [Associate members, attending a general 
camp, shall pay for camp expenses $2. Members visiting 
a general camp and leaving the same day, shall pay for 
camp expenses $1; but a second visit of this sort shall 
make the member so visiting liable to pay for camp ex- 
penses an additional dollar.] Visitors, when accompany- 
ing members, may be admitted to the general camp at the 
discretion of the commodore, and to the ladies’ camp on 
the invitation of an associate member and at the discre- 
tion of the committee governing it; provided, that if they 
spend more than two nights in camp [they, or] the mem- 
ber introducing them, shall pay $3 each, the same dues 
and camp charges as regular members, But this shall not 
preclude the [free] admission of any of the immediate 
family of a member [who are minors. Minors, not ac- 
companied by their parents, must be cared for by a mem- 
ber or an associate member, and they shall pay $2 each.] 

Freperic G. Matuer, A. C. A. 796. 


> 





A. C. A. Membership. 


NEW MEMBERS ELECTED. 


Atfantic Division.—4975, Edward F. Maloney, New York city; 
4976,:Dr. F. Sebring Slifer, Glenside, Pa.; 4977, Charles M, Van 
Kleeck, New York city; 4992, William Stark, Jr., New York city; 
4993, William H. Conrad, Beverly, N. J.; 4996, John H. Adams, 
New York city; 4997, John W. McConnell, New York city; 
agoe, Stephen é. Singleton, Wilmington, Del.; 5002, Charles B, 
Mcore, New York city. 

Central Division.—4994, Harvey G. Bush, Buffalo, N. Y.; 4995, 
Richard H. Templeton, Buffalo, N. Y.; 4999, J. R. Dickson, 
Princeton, N. J.; 5000, George Clinton, Jr., Buffalo, N. Y.; 5003, 
Samue! C. Ryan, Jr., Buffalo, N. Y. 

Eastern Division.—4978 Edward P. Davis, Boston, Mass.; 
4979, Richard E. Clapp, Dedham, Mass.; 4980, John J. Hailey, 
Dedham, Mass.; 4981, Sydney P. Sargent, West Medford, Mass.; 
4982, Howard M. Roope, Lawrence, Mass.; 4983, Frederic Butler, 
Lawrence, Mass.; 4984, Ralph W. Sawyer, Lawrence, Mass.; 
4985, Samuel S. Hargraves, North Andover, Mass.; 4986, Burchard 
E. Horne, Lawrence, Mass.; 4987, Frederic W. Houston, Lawr- 
ence, Mass.; 4988 Jeremiah J. Buckley, Lawrence, Mass.; 4989, 
ohn F. Alter, Lawrence, Mass.; 5001, Joel J. Pincus, Providence, 


I. 
Northern’ Division.—499), C. WaHace Farran, Smith’s Falls, 
Canada; 4991, P. St. H. Le Seuer, Smith’s Falls, Canada. 


; NEW MEMBERS PROPOSED. 
Atlantic Division.—Arthur S. Baiz, New York city, by J. E. 
Taylor; David F. Williamson, Butfalo, N. Y., by J. E. Plummer. 
tral Division.—Frederic Pye and S. A. Diefendorf, both of 
Buffalo, N. Y., and both by R. L. Ball. - 
Northern Division.—William H. Britton, Gananoque, Canada, by 
Cc. E. Britton; Arthur B. Munro, Gananoque, Canada, by F. G. 
Mather; Walter L. Day, —— New York city, by C. E. 
Britton; Arthur H. Mason,;—Toronto, by H. L. Quick. 


Bile ange and Gallery 


Fixtures. 


Sept. 1-10.—Annual out-door championship of the United States 
Revolver Association. J. B. Crabtree, Sec’y, Springfield, Mass. 








Ohio Riffe Notes. 


Tue Englewood, O., Rifie Club held their regular contest for 
the club’s championship medal on Aug. 19. Frank Fetters and 
M. T. Hampton tied A first on 30, but were prevented from 
shooting off by the heavy rain, and will do so at the next meeting. 
The shooting was at 100yds., offhand, four shots, possible 40. W. 
H. Kerr was second with 28, Less Leiber 25, H. R. Iddings 23, 
Joe Hoover 17, Web Jay 9. 

Attendance at the monthly cup shoot of the Dayton Sharp- 
shooters on Aug. 24 was not so large as usual, but. the scores 
were better than at any previous meeting this season. John 
Beaver, the club veteran, 79 years young, won the cup with 120 
out of a possible 125. He won the cup several times last season, 
and his score is only one short of the highest score which has 
been made in the past four years. Gus H. Sander was second 
with 112, John Rappold 104, G. R. Decker 93. The cup shoot 
was muzzle rest, 200yds., five shots. In the free-for-all, same con- 
ditions, 3 shots, possible 75, five cash prizes, Gus H. Sander was 
first with 73, E. J. Bundenthal 65, Wm. Kuntz 64, John Rappold 
63, G. R. Loudenbeck 48. In 30 consecutive shots, Gus H. 
Sander made 21 or better each shot. His highest card of 3 shots 
was 73 out of a possible 75. John L. Theobold, President of the 
Dayton. Gun Club, the first time he ever fired a rifle, muzzle 
rest, 200yds., scored 23, 19, 24—66 out of a possible 75. The day 
was hot,-and the members so appreciated the shade afforded by 
the shooting shed that they each agreed to plant a forest tree on 
the range this fall, and German township will supply the maple 
trees free of charge. 

The fall re-unions of deer hunters’ associations will start in at 
Eaton on Sept. 1, the Prebee County Rifie Club holding their 
quarterly shoot on the same day. Five matches will be shot on 
animal targets, 4 shots on each, 100yds., offhand, possible 48. Ten 
merchandise prizes in each event. Open to all riflemen. 

The Gratis Rifle Club’s monthly medal shoot and 20-shot match, 
100yds., offhand, money prizes, will take place Sept. 2. 

On Sept. 9 the Jackson Rifle Club will hold its monthly medal 
and 20-shot match, 100yds., offhand. 

The Greenville Rifle Club was the first to call a re-union of 
the deer hunters, and their annual meetings have always been 
largely attended. The re-union this year will take place on Sept. 
15, and there will be offhand and rest matches for merchandise 
and cash prizes, and offhand matches at 100yds, for money prizes. 
Animal targets will be used. 

The Englewood Rifle Club holds its medal shoot on Sept. 16. 

The Overlook Rifle Club, of West Milton, will hold their regular 
medal contest on Sept. 27. The club expects to arrange for a 
hunters’ re-union on that date. 

The Dayton Sharpshooters will arrange for an all-day rifle 
tournament in September. There will be offhand mahebes at 
100yds. for cash prizes, and for cash and merchandise prizes, at 
200yds. offhand and muzzle rest. The annual King shoot, cup 
contest, and free-for-all will be held late in October, the exact 
date to be announced later. 

Claude Weaver, of Arcanum, is preparing for a deer hunt in 
Minnesota. His party will leave about the last week of October, 
and establish a camp north of the west end of Lake Superior, 
where moose, bear and deer were plentiful last season. The 
season opens Nov. 10, and the party will remain until Dec. 1. 

Jones Leatherman and Wm. Orth, of Dayton, have ordered new 
Winchesters in preparation for their annual trip after big game. 
They will go with a party into Canada, north of Lake Superior. 
They intend to be in camp by Nov. 1, and will spend the time, 
until the season opens, in getting acquainted with the country. 





National Rifle Association of America. 


THE great tournament of the National Rifle Association of 
America and the New Jersey State Rifle Association began on 
Aug. 24, under the most favorable conditions of weather, large 
attendance and competition. Firing began a while before 9 
o’clock. In response to the bugle call, 657 riflemen gathered at 
the firing points. 

Only twelve had completed their scores in the National indi- 
vidual match, when competition, at 6 o’clock, ended for the day. 
A heavy fog delayed the start in the morning. A light wind 
blew across the range in the morning, which increased to gusty, 
stiff wind during the day. 

The conditions of the National individual match were: Open 
to the Army, Navy, Marine Corps, organized militia of the States 
and Territories and the District of Columbia, and to members 
of the National Rifle Association and affiliated clubs, military 
or civilian. Kinds of fire, slow, rapid and skirmish. Distances, 
slow fire, 200, 300, 500 and 600yds., ten shots. Rapid fire, 200 and 
500yds., ten shots. Skirmish fire, two runs. Prizes, gold, silver 
and bronze medals and cash prizes to the number of twelve. In 
the match were 649 contestants. This match was not finished till 
Monday. Saturday morning, the eens was cold and brac 
ing, with a 20-mile wind, which gradually decreased in force during 
the day. 

The individual championship, the competition of which lasted 
four days, was won by Private James Durward, with a score of 
430 out of a possible 500. His different scores were: Slow fire, 
176; rapid fire, 80; skirmish fire, 174. First skirmish run, 83; 
second run, 91. He also won the gold medal for the highest ag- 
gregate score in skirmish fire. 

The individual pistol match was won by Lieut. R. H. Sayre, 
of Squadron A, with a score of 237 out of a possible 250. irst 
Lieut. Jens E. Stedje, Fourth Cavalry, was only one point less, 
236. T. Anderton, of New York, and G. Cook, of Maryland, were 
third with 234. Owing to the great number of contestants in the 
different events, the competition proceeds slowly. 


Cincinnati Rifle Association. 


Canctnnati, Aug. 20.—The regular practice shoot of the Cin- 
cinnati Rifle Association, 200yds., offhand, German ring target, 
are as follows. Light, changeable wind: 
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The Zettler Annual. 


Tue thirty-first annual shooting festival of the Zettler Rifle Club 
of this city will be held on the ranges in Union Hill Park, Union 
Hill, N. J., Sept. 27 and 28, from 10 A. M., until 6 P. M. each 
day. Every rifleman is invited to take part, and the prize list 
is most attractive. This time the Zettler club has made an in- 
novation which will meet with the approval of all progressive 
targe* shooters. It is that any rifle and all forms of sights will 
be admitted on even terms, the “7 restriction being that high 
power ammunition and jacketed bullets may not be used. This 
is the first time that any New York club has come out flat for 
magnifying sights in an important competition outdoors, and it 
is safe to predict that other clubs will follow suit in their prize 
matches, both indoors and out. All shooting will be at 20by 
offhand. On the ring target twenty-one cash prizes and four 
premiums are offered, the highest ones being $50, , $30 and $25, 
respectively, and the lowest $1. On the bullseye target there 
will be eighteen prizes, highest $20, and several premiums. A 


Zettler trophy goes to the winner on the special Ting target. 


All of the above will be to allcomers. The target of honor 
for twenty cash prizes, will be open to members only, and the 
ladies ape of honor will be open to the wives, sisters, mothers 
and sweethearts of members, while the judges’ target will be re. 
stricted for two trophies. Gus Zimmermann, the club’s president 
has returned from Europe, where he passed the summer. Hi: 
health has been greatly improved by the rest and the waters 





Central New York Rifle Association. 


_Ausurn, N. Y., Aug. 15.—On Aug. 3, there was organi 
Central New York Rifle Association, with Dr. A. A. Stillman, i 
Syracuse, N. Y., as President; S. E. Hillger, of Auburn, N. 'y 
as First Vice-President; Louis Merz, of Syracuse, as Second Vice. 
President, and F. S. Hawes, of Ithaca, N. Y., as Secretary and 
Treasurer. 

A trophy shoot will be held by the Association on the range of 
the Recreation Rifle Club, of Auburn, N. Y., on Labor [Day 
ne 4, the contestants consisting of teams from the affiliated 
clubs. 

In addition to the tournament, the local club, under the rule: of 
the Association, conduct a prize shoot, and the programme, as far 
as perfected, contains only cash prizes, provided by the club 

Both the Association and the club feel that a successful issue 
will materially aid in promoting rifle practice. ” 

A. H. Unperwoop; Sec’y. 





New York Schuetzen Corps Outing. 


THE annual outing and shoot of the New York Schuetzen Corps 
will be held September 13-15 inclusive. A special train, carrying 
the members and their friends, will depart from the Grand 
Central station in this city Wednesday morning, Sept. 13, at 
9:45 o’clock, its destination New London, Conn. The Pequot 
House and Cottages will be headquarters, and the shoot wil] be 
held there, in New London. Further information may be o}, 
tained from Bernard Kumm, the corps’ secretary. 





THE MANY-USE OIL, 
Cleans gun barrels thoroughly and quickly.—Adv. 


Grapshooting. 


Fixtures. 
Aug, 31.—New London, O., Gun Club second annual. A. Ledgett, 


ec’y. 

Aug. 31.—Reading, Pa.—Spring Valley Shooting Association. 
Arthur A. Fink, Sec’y. 

Sept. 4.—Norristown, Pa.—Penn Gun Club Labor Day shoot. 

Sept. 4.—Rahway, N. J., G. C. Labor Day tournament. 

Sept. 4.—Phillipsburg, N. J.—Alert G. C. annual Labor Day tour- 
nament. Edward F. ane Sec’y, Easton, Pa. 

Sem, 4.—Indianapolis, Ind., G. C., Labor Day shoot. J. H. Bell, 


ec’y. 

Sept. 4.—Englewood, N. J.—Labor Day shoot of Pleasure G 
Club. C. J. Watered Sec’y. . = 

Sept. 4—Auburn, N. Y., G. C. annual Labor Day tournament. 

Sept. 4 tLabor Dat). Fall Sorin, 

pt. 4 ¢ r Lay).—Fall tournament of the ingfield, Mass., 
Shooting Club; $50 added money. C. L. Kites, seeeld, 

Sept. 4, Labor Day.—Fairmont, W. Va., Gun Club sixth regular 
monthly tournament of the Monongahela Valley Sportsman’s 
League of West Virginia. W. A. Wiedebusch, Pres. 

Sept. 4.—Lowell, Mass., Rod and Gun Club Labor Day shoot. 
E. J. Burns, Sec’y. 

Sept. 4.—Utica, N. Y.—Riverside G. C. all-day tournament. 

Sept. 4-5.—Dayton, O., G, C. tournament; $100 added. 

Sent, 4-6.—Lynchburg.—Virginia State shoot. N. R. Winfree, 


ec’y. 

Sept. 5-6.—Worcester, Mass., Sportsmen’s Club tournament. C. 
W. Doten, Sec’y. 

ee Colo.—Grand Western Handicap. Eli Jeffries, 








y- 

Sept. 7-9.—Detrcit, Mich.—Fifteenth annual international shoot; 
two days, targets, one day live birds. 

Sept. 13-14.—Allentown, Pa.—The John F. Weiler and Allentown 
R. and G, C. tournament. 

Sept. 15-17.—San Francisco, Cal.—The Interstate Association’s 
Pacific Coast Handicap at Targets, under the auspices of the 
San Francisco Trapshooting tion. A. M, Shields, Sec’y. 

Sept. 18-20.—Cincinnati Gun Club annual tournament. Arthur 

Ss OD — N. H., S 

ept. 20.—Dover, .» Sportsman’s Association prize shoot. 
. W. Hallam, Sec’y. ° 

Sept. 22-23.—Medford, Ore., tournament. 

Sept. 27-28.—Bradford, Pa., G. C. tournament. 

Sept. 29-30.—Broken Bow, Neb., Gun Club tournament. F. Miller, 

_ Sec’y, Berwyn. 

Oct, 3.—Edgewater, N. J.—Palisade Gun Club’s 100 target race. 
A. A. Schoverling, Sec’y. — 

Oct. 3-4—Baltimore, Md., Shooting Association tournament. J. 
W. Chew, Sec’y. 

Oct. 3-4.—Louisville, Ky.—Kentucky Trapshooters’ League _tour- 
nament, under auspices of Jefferson County G. C. Frank 
Pragoff, Sec’y. 

Oct. 2-3.—Hyannis, Neb., G. C. tournament. L. McCauley, Sec’y. 

Uct. 3-5.—New London, la., Gun Club shoot; $500 added. Dr. 
C. E. Cook, Sec’y. 

Oct. 6-7.—Alliance, Neb., G. C. tournament. L. A. Shawrer, Sec’y. 

Oct. 9-10.—Indianapolis, Ind., G. C., tournament. J. H. Beil, 


Sec’y 
Oct. 10-11.—St. Joseph, Mo.—The Missouri and Kan: 
Trapshooters. ‘Dr. C. 2. Cla) Ps Sec’y. eee et 
Oct. 11-12.—Dover, Del., Gun Chub tournament; open to all 
amateurs. H. R Sec’y. 


Oct. 18-19.—Ossining, N. Y., Gun Club shoot, ct 
Bis adford, Capt shoot, $50 added. C 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS, 


The Rochester, N. Y., Gun Club has cancelled their tournament 
dates, Sept. 4 and 5. 
B 


Mr. H. W. Carpenter advises us that the Parker. Gun Club, of 
Meriden, Conn., have decided not to give a shoot on Sept. 4. 


- 

The tournament to be held at Medford, Oregon, Sépt. 22-23, has 
a programme of ten events each day, at 15, 20 and 25 targets. The 
totals are, each day, 200 targets, $20 entrance, $225 added. General 
average for men, $100; for women, $50. Total added money, 5100. 


The annual Labor Day tournament of Messrs. Knox & Knapp, 
Auburn, N. Y., has a programme of ten events, 15 and 20 targets, 
the four latter having $2 each added. Totals, 170 targets, $2.% 
entrance, $8 added. Class shooting, 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent. 
L. C. Smith gun and other prizes in event 7. Shooting will begin 
at 9:30, 7 

R 


The Lowell, Mass., Gun Club offers an interesting programme 
for their Labor Day shoot, namely, twelve events, 15 targets each. 
Events 7 and 8 constitute the five-man team shoot. Open to all 
organized clubs. To first team, $15; second, $10. To four high 
amateurs and one low amateur shooting through the regular pro- 
gramme, $15. ‘Targets, 1% cent. 


ZR 

In the contest for the individual State championship of Con- 
necticut, at the shoot of the Somersville Gun Club, Aug. 2 
Mr. H. C. Barstow won with the excellent score of 46 out of 50, 4 
92 per cert. perfcrmance. He also won the Mullerite medal with 4 
91 per cent. performance, 182 breaks out of 200 of the programme 
Bradley was close up with 181; Finch was third with 180, 








Sept. 2, 1905.] 


The Coatesville, Pa., Gun Club have issued the programme of 
their Labor Day tournament, their first annual, Ten events, at 
10, 15 and 20 targets are provided, with a total of 150 targets, 
$10 entrance. Class shooting. Thomas Spackman is the Secretary. 


The annual Labor Day tournament of the Scranton, Pa., Rod 
and Gun Club has a programme of ten events, each of which is 
at 20 targets, alternately $1.50 and $2 entrance. Three dollars 
is added to each event. High amateur, $5. Sliding handicap. 
Class shooting. Competition will commence at 9:30. Ship guns 
to Bittenbender & Co., 126 Franklin avenue. H. Cullen is the 
Secretary. 


The programme of the Rahway, N. J., Gun Club Labor Day 
shoot has seven events. Of these, six have four valuable mer- 
chandise prizes each. The events are at 10, 15 and 20 targets, 
entrance 50 cents, 75 cents and $1. There is a special ladies’ con- 
test, tickets 25 cents for three shots. A beautiful cup, value 
$7.50, will be presenetd to the amateur and professional who 
makes the highest average in all the six events. 


e 

D. \\. Hallam, Secretary, informs us that “The Dover Sports- 
man’s Association will have a prize shoot on Sept. 20. Twenty-five 
dollars in cash will be given. One hundred and eighty targets. 
Five dollars for best above 80; $5 for best between 70 and 80; $5 
for best between 60 and 70; $5 for best between 50 and 60; $5 for 
best between 40 and 50. Targets 1% cent. Lunch can be bought 
on the grounds. Shells for sale. Street cars pass the door. 
S ing at 10 A. M.” 

Shootir » 

E. J. Loughlin, Secretary, writes us that “The programme of the 
Riverside Gun Club, of Utica, N. Y., which is scheduled for Labor 
Day, will consist of six 15-target events, with a total entrance of 
$6.15, targets included. Moneys divided 40, 30, 20 and 10. No 
handicaps. Included in the programme are the club trophy events 
for the Hunter Arms loving cup and Mullerite gold medal. Free 
merchandise prizes will be awarded under handicap rules. Shoot- 
ing will commence at 12:30 o’clock. Grounds at foot of Washing- 
ton street, near New York Central Depot.” 


The Secretary writes us: “The management of the Palisade 
Gun Club has been requested.to arange a 100-bird target race, 
entrance $10. Targets extra, at $2. Distance sliding handicap, 19 
to~2yds. All start at 19yds. To be shot in five strings of 20. 
Nobody barred. Five entries to fill. Five entries, one money ; 
five to nine entries, two moneys; ten entries, three moneys. High 
guns. Oct. 3,1 P. M. Three amateur experts have posted a 
forfeit of $2. Money returned if not shot. Send forfeit to A. A. 
Schoverling, Secretary, 2 Murray street, New York.” 

BERNARD WATERS. 





Dominion Tournament. 


P Yominion of Canada Trapshooting and Game Protective 
Pha Tarte fifth annual tournament, held Aug. 16-18, had a 
programme which offered abundance of competition. This tourna- 
ment was conceded to be the most successful one ever held - 
Canada. The management ran smoothly without a hitch through- 
out. Much praise was bestowed on the Association for its ex- 
cellent work. The aggregate for the three days follows: 


Per Shot Per 
= ’ Broke. Cent. “. ae com. 
J weeee 780 «©6665 Ss 9s W_E wing ..... 61 3 7 
1 on pson, 730 629«86~— «J. Rainville... 660 562.8% 
D Wilson ..... 680 622 91 G Dumont .... 610 548 89 
M Fletcher ... 730 666 91 H C Marlott.. 370 324.087 
W Cameron... 710 617 86 C Turp ...... 660 583 = 
AW Throop.. 730 641 87 J E Jennings.. 640 579 
C L Panet..... 600 509 84 Alex Dey .... 370 309 83 
W J Johnstone 730 673 2 GB Smith.... 410 371 90 
G Easdale .... 300 249 2 1* Cantelon.. 520 414 79 
EG White.... 640 608 9% V A Smith... 640 581 90 
F H Conover.. 640 59% 93 A D Bates ... 610 517 84 
J Dodds ...... 640 74 «89 oe 660 582 88 
Capt Dubray.. 590 450 7% J H Roberts.. 180 133 7% 
Dr Gleason .. 380 29 8 © BR Peem..... 540 469-86 
D McMackon. 640 575 89° Montambert .. 540 469 86 
F A Heney... 730 626 % G_ Singer..... 610 530 86 
W Slaney ..... 660 559 84 J Marshall... 560 449 8 
J Higginson... 660 73 «86 G Graves...... 200 169 «(84 
C J Booth..... 590. 445 7 RN Burns .. 330 268 81 
GW McGill.. 730 ~ 664 90 J Stewart ..... 230 184 80 
Phil Wakefield 730 . 642 87 A Westover... 640 582 90 
J Thompson .. 710 590 8 Deslaurier... 640 517 80 
Se DRO covcce 730 «6661 «= 90 A R Elliott. 640 612 9% 
Tf A Duff... 730 655 89 A Horning 220 162 73 
TM Craig.... 710 665 98 } Hunter ..... 430 380 88 
Goodhue ... 640 625 82 Marineau ... 80 61 76 
oS Di .iase 710 4644 90 H Vanolist.... 180 14982 
C Thompson... 710 637 98 E R MecNeéeill.. 250 21284 
G Howard .... 710 637 89 W J Henry.... 160 110 68 
Lewis ..ccs 660 549 8 H O’Connor .. 140 122 87 
R Hutchison... 660 587 81 F Bradley.... 120 9 #87 
D Kearney ... 610 510 83  ##D Hartlup.... 60 2 836 


F. A. Heney match—First prize, $25, C. G. Thompson. Second , 


rize, $15, A. H. Westover. Tee pees. $10, T. Upton, W. J. 
ohnstone, J. Dodds, T. M. Craig, G. Singer, ties. f 
C. J. Booth match—First prize, $25, G. M. Dunk. Second prize, 

$15, ‘and third prize, $10, Dr. Wilson, M. Fletcher, | H. 

Thompson, N. G. Bray, A. D. Bates, A. H. Westover, ties. | 
Members’ match—First prize, $25, McMackon. Second prize, 

$15, and third prize, $10, Thos. Upton, L. A. Duff, ties. 


Ahearn & Soper match—First prize, $25, and second prize, $15, - 


G. M. Dunk, L. M. Craig, ties. Third prize, $10, M. Fletcher, 
W. L. Cameron, ties. ; a 

Ketchum & Co. match—First prize, $25,.George Singer. Second 
prize, $15, and third prize, $10, T. Upton, D. McMackon, T. M. 

Taig, ties. 

Letever Arms Co. match—First prize, Lefever hammerless gun, 
Upton. Second prize, $15, G. W. McGill. Third prize, $10, 
Dr. \Vilson, T. M. Craig, ties. 

Parker Bros. match--First prize, Parker hammerless gun, T. A. 
i? Second prize, $15, and third prize, $10, W. J. Johnstone, 

- M. Craig, ties. 

Isaac Hollis & Son match—First prize, Hollis hammerless gun, 
G. Singer. Second prize, $15, G. M. Howard. Third prize, $10, 
T. Upton, T. M. Craig, A. H. Westover, ties. . 

Cogswell & Harrison event—First prize, Cogswell & Harrison 
gun, C. G. Thompson. Second prize, $10, and third prize, $10, W. 
Slaney, T. M. Craig, G. Dumont, W. A. Smith. 

Aggregate winners—The Grey cup, for high aggregate, T. M. 
Craig, Sherbrooke. Second high aggregate, the Dupont cup, 
Thos. Upton, Hamilton. Novice high aggregate cup, donated by 
F. W. Carling, G. M. Howard, Sherbrooke, Que. 3 

High run—Longest consecutive run of kills was made by W. 
J. Johnstone, Ottawa, 99 and not out. 

igh average first day—First, $25, C. G. Thompson; second, 
as, P. Wakerfield; third, $10, G. Dunk, G. Howard, W. H. 
wing, ties. 

High average second day—First, Kynoch cup, T. M. Craig; 
second, Kinkore cup, G. W. McGill. , 

High average for third day—First prize $25, second $15 and 
third $10, G. Dunk, M. Fletcher, W. A. Smith, ties. 

Two-man team championship of Canada; entrance $4; high 
guns; four moneys for every ten entries: 

St. Hubert G. C., Ottawa. Sherbrooke G. C., Sherbrooke. 

_ JohnateRices ndsanee< 19 ee rae 
A W Throop......ceseee2 20-89 a 
Hamilton G. C., Hamilton. 
PtOR .ccccvcecsogsesse Me W P Thompson.......... 1 
M Fletcher 19—36 i 

_Stanley G. C. Toronto. Sherbrooke G. C. 

~ Wakefield «ses. 18 G M Howard ..........+. 16 


G Bray.....sccccceceees 1-35 


HO 


seeececevevece N 





FOREST AND STREAM. 






D Montreal G. C. . an enniael G. C. 
ES cccnseunyes 7 MOM <0 ccvecensesssre 
WwW Jy Ereing bares ocaknare 19-35 J H Rainville............ __16—34 
St. Hubert G. C. Stanley G. C . 
FF A. BROOM ions sisnseeds 15 GM Dunk ........seccenes 14 
WRN, oda) sap sxc enee coe MSL. T A DUE 5. .wncccpeccncces 16—30 


Mail trophy, five-man team club championskip of Canada: 
Sherbrooke G. C. ‘ Hamilton G. C. 






PPE CHE ccc ° 7 TP WATE | csc scssccescs 49 

N G Bray . 7 M Fletcher .. . 47 

W Westover ... -. 49 John Hunter .. . 45 

C G .hompson .......... 48 W P Thompson 42 

OE RO 05 cbssck>es 47—2388 T Upton ................ 43—226 
Stanley G. C., Toronto. St. Hubert G. C. No. 2. 

J H Thompson ...... cp ee eee 48 

AS OF MET cc oaascceend 47 HE O'COmmOr 2.2.0 .00c00- 46 

PD WE, 0 ccksvececacn 47 C Brodeur .........++-+5+ 483 

7 i, Ee ekpcansmasnas «nse ae Geo Easdale ..........+- 43 

See ME, fa nceenccue - 49-28 C L Panet ....... scenes 43—223 


Eight-man team, championship of Canada, 20 targets per man, 
high guns, two moneys, 60 and 40 per cent.: 


Stanle ~ ci bers Hamilton G. C. 





NEU MEEE scnctecspece A D Bates .....ccccseese 

J H Thompson.......... 18 Geo Simger .....cccccees 

G M_ Dunk...... 19 H Marshall ............-- 

2 ADO 5 a.s. 17 TD Wils0® occ cccscscoceee 

P Wakefield 19 M Fletcher ..........-- 

C Turp .... a John Hunter ... 

Vivian ... - 19 W P Thompson oe 

SRK: TIP: aviesasconeseses 20-148 T Upton .........-seeees 
St. Hubert G. C., Ottawa. St. Hubert Team No. 
F Higginson .......... 16 J F Higginson ..........- 45 
EET Swain vonenoen 20 We, Ri cascqunscenches 38 

OS Saat 14 WwW d de ROE. canseses 50 

H O’Conor ..... aveavneue an Ww BMCTOR ....0000000 43—218 

Br he PE coancesceancce 18 

BW, BR conch accaes . 18 

WwW } ae 

W RIO. cconcecen 17—140 





Buffalo Audubon Gun Club. 


_ Burrato, N. Y., Aug. 26.—The Buffalo Audubon Club held 
its two days’ tournament, Aug. 25 and 26. The weather con- 
ditions were favorable, except that on the first day the strong 
wind made the shooting difficult. The club had three traps in 
position under cover, tents erected for the accommodation of 
the shooters, and every thing in shape to hanaie a much larger 
entrance that they received. Out-of-town shooters were present 
in goodly numbers, but for some reason the local entries were 
comparatively few. While the shoot was not a success in matter 
of attendance, in every other respect it was all that could be 
desired, and the committee and members who handled the shoot 
feel pleased with the satisfaction expressed by the contestants. 
It seemed that all went away satisfied. 

In addition to the $200 added to the sweepstakes by the club, 
two fine cups were given for first and second average. The first 
cup was won by Mr. G. M. Dunk, a Canadian shooter, with a 
scores of 356, and second by Mr. C. G. Dalley, of Baldwinsville, 
N. Y., with a score of 353. F. D. Kelsey, of East Aurora, did 
the best shooting for the Audubon club, with C. S. Burkhardt, 
C. S. Sidway and G. P. McArthur following him up. These 
were the only Audubon men to shoot through the entire pro- 
gramme, although Mr. Hart, a member of the club, but now a 
resident of Lorain, O., was close after the leaders. 

The trade was represented by Mr. Stull,, wuther Squier, J. M. 
Hawkins, J. H. Cameron and G. R. Ginn. 

- Scores of Friday, Aug. 25: 


Events: 12346678 9% 
Targets: 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 Broke. 
R G Wheeler 16 16 18 12 16 19 16 16 14 19 162 
Se SE nn bc ciceweareencns dam 19 18 19 17 19 19 16 17 19 20 183 
, .-- 17 16 16 17 13 17 15 19 13 17 160 
- 17 17 17 16 19 19 15 15 18 18 171 
- 16 14 15 16 14 13 18 19 14 17 156 


_ 















C C Farnum - BBUMUBWUUDM =§ 132 
DY CEs cleans .-- 1418 1916 181717181416 167 
F D Kelsey --- 1381817 14151317171918 161 
H_ Bosard -»» 171419 16161816151717 165 
C W Hart ---- 1619 19 2015 1817171815 174 
Ee een 17 201419 15 2018141217 166 
PRONE scnsinenevesiveciedpeqduds 17 141518181317171517 161 
te ED ‘coracacnsiecevecevas 1918 16 15191616171413 163 
et EE Sic ccna stececieess-<ve 17 1419 151718 20181619 173 
SS ee 1211141511131412 714 12 
SRE 6.6 i sca dedvdncdancacese 17 15 19 18 20 2017181414 172 
SIE Alas 00s cS cku aden ce oieanes 14171518131813161718 159 
MARIE hvinsis ccs coassncniicn obs 18 171616161917151713 164 
IN ve iuenbomgbeswhwlanehs 14 17 15 17 17 20 13 19 16 15 163 
E F Hammond ........ heacwde 15 151818141917171417 164 
EE Manda cuantadacsnsueaenaay.ae Ka 29 915 91414.. 93 
CAME sccebacevakeceeseuct ed cate. 6 13....1012 12 15 74 
F S Wright 8.... 8161117 68 
Reineke ...... we RenSe Wade eR Lew be 49 
IEE "ss ciSuchuetucdinesucewns i iix: nated te eb sosinee om. on 17 
ie a NE. 55 casenevecaseenen’ 20 16 BO TD i... cc. 0:0 91 
EDN. ctiond ac dkcvwasedeueien: twa sa ) oe 7 
SINE SG eGG cece cauatidee dbp saurin@ pone, on aS 29 
ee EG eccicnateacuaanssna 100) 30, x0 PER haben ao.0% 30 
IE <a iu sedi vecnscerieccead- ab 9 séinie' ba oe fs 
I ncn scAGnCineadONceeeaiwey 60000) WE en a6. ae 5 1717 9 60 
EL, cditecttiknnasensgiaeeios 60 aenane. ee a5 enrkd 10 10 
*Professionals barred from competition. 
Events: 12346567 8 910 
Targets: 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 Broke. 
I. ine vndssasedennevepuescne 18 1916 1719 1615172018 175 
Dalley ...... -. 16171619 171618151818 17 
Kennedy -- 1516171718 1517171917 168 
Knapp ..... -- 1817 2016191718 201715 177 
Heookway . .-- 181618 16191516171813 166 
Bezard --- 1918171719 1718161817 176 
G Green... .-- 1716 1318 161816191819 170 
H D Kelsey. --- 18 20 18 19 2018 1517 2020) =. 185 
Sidway -- 181613 16181616161615 160 
Hert ---» 1719 191918161517 2017 177 
a ee --- 191616 19 181718181715 178 
Howard .. --- 16 18 2016191716181917 176 
DUE <b cai cpowserdeessvetvdartes 19 19 18 1619 1618 201918 183 
MNO? coi chnsddesstictenthestce 1716 131819 1818141919 171 
Et 25. Ueaetoweseceveensseveuee 16 171718161519181717 170 
Hewkins 18 17 2018 201618 201918 184 
Burkhardt . 1716 1418171518191815 167 
Hammond 18 16 17 1819 1718171916 175 
Spaulding 18 18 171918171918 2017 181 
Squier ..... - 1915 1618181518151317 164 
Sn ccbdincccedenceens edaene 1416 1413121113...... 93 
McArthur 17171717151619161717 168 
McBurke 810 9 8 711 8121310 96 
W F Hopper 12 151417151619181919 158 
Mh mccnededekdedissudocnabanesée 14 14 14 12 10 eta 7 
EE, ccscesctubsncenseh sale. pada 19 - aed 36 
MEN + niedcatctaccesund ste conen: oon te We... « 31 
MN ictachencioseactantenedomet «tte 6 aa ee £6, ohne OD 31 
PIN oon s ca shoaenomimdcieeen su al wee oe WIT «2 20's 55 
IL Lcncddinaadawacenedsenesdl fit Ooukat al” on Bs OR 46 
Nd caiichetnasinikmiiimanee GAO ahi cel: abe abe ie ES evident 12 
I ike caakaccecncenaa tienes cede) Uahacl-aayaal.ce 16 11 16 43 
PI s.apckdtrenvecduscsnangus del Ge, wec&el oe. da Sarcn Re 13 15 28 





Selbyville Gun Club. 


Sevsyvitte, Del., Aug. 28.—The Selbyville Gun Club, of Selby- 
ville, Del., held a shoot at Fenwick’s Island, Md., in conjunction 
with their camp meeting, held at that place on Aug. 14, 15, 16, 
17, 18 and 19. It was a success, and the most peculiar part of 
the shoot was that there was not a representative from any 
gun, shell or powder company at the shoot, and there was only 
one shell and one powder used by all of those participating, and 
they were there from South Carolina to New York. 

It might be proper to tell the shooting public the many 
pleasant features connected with this shoot at this camp meeting. 

It is situated on the beach almost on the division line dividing 
Delaware from Maryland, about 245 miles from New York, near 
the Fenwick’s Island Lighthouse. The camp meeting is held in 
a beautiful oak grove, possibly covering four. to five acres of 
ground, lying between the sea and a beautiful river at the head 
of Ally White Bay. This bay and river are noted for the 
abundance of fish, wild . and ducks that constantly inhabit 
its waters. While there I saw four of the farmers come ashore 
with over 400 pounds of fish, caught within three hours with 
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hook and line—sea bass, weakfish and croakers—and they seemed 


to think they didn’t have any extraordinary luck. Twenty-five 
cents was the price for a water pail of the finest live fish that 
one can buy, no matter where one goes. 

This small gun club is composed of men in Selbyville, and 
farmers of its vicinity. Bank presidents, doctors, directors of 
Baltimore Trust Co., storkeepers, ministers, school teachers, 
farmers, and, in fact, most every calling of life in that beautiful 
country is represented. While its membership is not large, it 
has about thirty-five in good standing. The president is Mr. 
L. J. Holloway, a retired artisan, who devotes most of his time 
looking after his beautiful farm. It seems, however, that: the 
Selbyville Gun Club receives more of his attention than the farm 
does. Mr. Holloway is handicapped by the loss of his Tight 
eye, and the sight of the left one is partly gone; but with all 
these defects, he leads the rest in proficiency, often breaking 
22 out of 25 targets. Mr. Holloway shoots from the right 
shoulder with the stock of his gun nearly cut in half, so as 
to lay his head iow down on the stock for the purpose of seeing 
with his left eye, and with an old 34-inch open barrel, standing 
at l4yds., he smashes targets in good time. The club uses that 
distance as a handicap; open gun l4yds.; choke, l6yds. 

The shoot was conducted skilfully. All were welcome who cared 
to shoot, and as for fine scores, it was almost impossible to make 
them, the wind blowing a gale and throwing the targets 65yds. 
measured. 

_A new member gave the club three prizes. Some hot compe- 
tition for them goes without saying. The spyglass was won by 
Mr. R. B. Hudson, 38 out of 50. Mr. W. T. Hudson won the 
cigar smoker with 34 out of 50, and Mr. J. E. Evans won the 
ear protectors with 31 out of 50. All these scores are very 
creditable by such young shooters in a gale of wind, and birds 
thrown too hard in my judgment. Somewhere near 12,000 targets 
were thrown from expert traps. 

The Selbyville Gun Club went to Berlin, Md., and beat the 
Berlin Gun Club a few weeks ago, in a 100-bird race. Each 
shooter averaged 82. 

The Snow Hill, Md., Gun Club has challenged them for a 
race, and a hot time is expected. Franklin City, Va., Gun Clum 
1s going to try their hand with the Selbyville boys soon, Let 
ae care to come. 

ug. 15, prize shoot, 50 targets: L J. Hollowa 36, R. B. 

Hudson 38, V. E. Simpler 29, C. W. Floyd 38, W. T Hudson 35, 
G, Shockley 27, W. F. Long 29, W. J. Hudson 18, O 
Gilbert 3. al 

ug. 16, prize shoot, 50 targets: W. T. Hudson 34, J. E. Evan 
eCab 9 ee a woe Fp F. Hickwsn 26, Cal. 

} e 2l, V. E. Simpler 24, Wash. Long 2: oo WW. 7 
ve = not ~~ fee anion. eee 

Aug. 17, prize shoot, 50 targets: E. V. Baker 19, G. 

I. J. Holloway 29, V. E. Simpler 27, J. G. Townsend en i 4 
Evans 31, G. Davis 24, O. Gilbert 23, W. T. Hudson 25,'W. F. 


Long 25, E. Whley 29, C. W. Floyd 43. Floyd did not shoot 
for prize. 





Boston Shootiog Association. 


Bostox, Aug. 26.—-The last shoot of the Laflin & Rand cup 
series was held at Wellington, Mass., on the grounds of the 
Boston Shooting Association on the above date, The fine weather 
conditions brought out a large attendance. C. W. Doten, of 
Worcester, made high average and won the cup given by the 
manager for the greatest number of targets beoken in the pro- 
gramme events. Kirkwood won the cup. Final scores for cup: 


Kirkwood, 19yds....49 46 43—138 Brown, 18 








Bowen, 16 ..... -+-46 44 42—132 Morse, 18 .... 
Gleason, 20 . ---45 45 44-134 R Smith, 19......... 
GUE Sscccndided 46 44 38—128 Burns, 18 ........... 
MOE, Wiicvvscccncadss 45 41 38—124 Straw, 16 ........... 
B F Smith, 18...... 40 39 37—116 

Programme events: 

Events: . 2 2 Ok £58 Se 

Targets: 10 15 15 15 15 15 20 15 15 15 
OS = ones ee  * >). 6- Ss Cw ee 
MN eo nesgrceBcccnandace scene 9 14 12 15 14 14 16 13 14 
EEE NS TE 9 13 12 14 14 13 16 11 “* 11 «13 
ME 8 is scdirsis daaadnanaalatcien Imus Ee eS. 2S 
» A 5 12 ll 12 13 13 16 13 13 12 
SNE io casicncandorcaxencatéats 7 12 15 12 13 11 16 12 13 16 
OY Bae cnaanconsicdioveitdaceas der 7 14 15 12 9 10 18 13 14 15 
SN ee nnineciutatenvucnsanecie 8 1 i 5 8 12 6b ll 13 «13 
ee 'KheBR 8 8S 2 
re 4i1 104 80 17 4122 lt 
Osborn in 7 13 9 4 13 «13 18 13 14 14 
RS Bow 5 913 5 9 138 16 10 12 
Kirkwood 9 11 15 15 13 14 16 12 14 14 
Hallam .... sHrDUM Dd CBW .. 
Gilmore .... 5 9 F és <a ean ve 
Dr Berry . és a8 oe ee ee 
Gleason 13 15 11 16 12 13 13 
Climax 15 12 13 16 12 14 15 
Bryant .. * 2 4 3 Bee 7 
Temby ww) $32 RS 
FORE oc evcccccicccccesassseses soo ce ee’ @ OG SVE ae GS 
Re) Be Gs vans dlsiccsncdvectaxne ccs « BBWM .. 





Christiaoa—Atg'en Gun Club. 


ATGLEN, Pa., Aug. 26.—The all-day shoot and third meet of the 
Lancaster Trapshooters’ League was held here to-day: 


Shot Shot 

Broke. Av. at. Broke. Av. 
170 Oe, OOO cancers 45 27 60 
158 9 Wilson ........ 150 12282 
126  . Merman ....:.. 115 81 70 
108 Te  PAMON | idéx cue 75 57 78 
59 Oe MEE Secdecnenes 60 38 63 
171 er 75 52 70 
163 86 Anderson ...... 45 31 70 
176 86 Bonham ....... 60 39 65 
126 We SNE decxccdeans 45 3 78 
57 57 Lawrence ..... 30 21 70 
166 as re 20 12 60 





109 73 Miss Reiker ... 60 42 70 





Haunnicker ...150 94 63 Ressler 7 93 
Fieles 1 151 80 Cofford 22 88 
Trafford 159 83 Clark 35 78 
Gundle 52 58 Sparkman 11 44 
Kersey 33 eae 10 66 
Gerfin 28 62 





Third Lancaster County League race, five-man teams, 125 tar- 
gets per team, for Peters trophy and individual prize: 

Christiana-Atglen—Benner 20, Jebb 22, Ludwig 21, Mattson 22, 
Wilson 22; sotal 107; 85 per cent. 

Excelsior—Klein 16, Gundle 21, Haunnicker 12, Gerfin 14, Renier 
51; total 78; 62 per cent. 

Elizabethtown—Shissler 20, Cobel 18, Kersey 21, Steiner 17, ab- 
sentee 12; total 88; 70 per cent. 

Pequea—Andrews 18, Leamon 18, Anderson 18, Reiker 22, Bon- 
ham 19; total 95; 76 per cent. P 

Bob White—Ressler 22, Barr 20, Krick 17, Clark 20, Leamon 19; 
total 98; 78 per cent. 


Ws. R. Frees, Sec’y. 


Pleasure Gun Club, 


EnGLEwoop, N. J., Aug. 27.—The members of the Pleasure Gun 
Club, of Englewood, N. J., expect to make their Labor Da 
shoot the best the club has ever had. The programmes, which 
have been sent out, include twelve events at 15 and 20 targets 
each. Moneys divided in the usual manner; $5 is offered to first 
and $2.59 to second amateur high averages shooting the entire 
rogramme. Lunch will be served to shooters, and nothing will 
Be left undone which will tend to make the shoot a success. 
Shooting begins at 11 o’clock. 


C. J. Westervett, Sec’y. 


The Mamma—Why don’t yau say grace, Marguerite? 
Marguerite—Because it’s hash again, and I’ve already said grace 
twice on it this week.—New Yorker. 





He—I dreamt last night I proposed to a pretty girl. 
She—What did I say’—Judy. 


THE MANY-USE OIL. 
Coating on gums and reels keeps rust off.—Adv, 


























































































































202 





Paskamansett Gun Club. 


New Beprorpd, Mass.—On Aug. 19 the all-day tournament of 
he Paskamansett Gun Club was held. About 300 visitors were 
present. lt was an invitation shoot, and some of the best shots 
trom all New England participated. A high wind blew all day. 

High average for the day was won by Mr. Churchill, of Boston, 
who broke targets out of a possible 175. Mayor Eugene Ree, 
of Manchester, N. H., won the second high average, scoring 131 
out of a possible 176 targets. 

The first_ merchandise prize was captured by Al. Lewis, of 
Westport Factory, 41 out of 50; second, by Mr. Hubbard, of 
Boston, 40; third, Mr. McArdle, 37; fourth, A. J. Murray, 36. 

The second handicap was won by Mayor Reed, the prize being 
a $5 gold piece. His score was 40 out of a possible 50. Second, 
William H. Hughes, 38; third, Mr. Dring, 36; fourth, Mr.. Mc- 














Ardle, 35. 

Events: 123 465 678 910 Shot 

Targets 15 15 20 15 15 2015 15 2025 = at. Broke. Av. 
E E Reed ee ll 91414 917 10 12 1817 175 131 .748 
Churchill .......... 161317 9 81410101818 17% 132 -754 
W. H Hughes..... 51418 10101411121519 17 128 -731 
McArdle .. 12121611111513 91316 175 128 -731 
A Lewis .......... 8 91312121711101320 17% 123 -714 
SEE isvsctsess 13 911138 91810 7 14 21 1% 8=6125 714 
Wheeler 81015 91014 9121818 175 123 -703 
Dring ... 1312131010 811101518 175 120 -685 
i Sisensanses 10 81010121411 71022 17% £114 -651 
Eggers 11 71312 71511131013 17% £112 -640 
Cavicchi -11101311 717 8 9 814 17% 108 -61 
Worthing - 8 812 9714410 6131 1% 98 -560 
Powel ...00. -122 714 9 7% 81113.. 150 97 -646 
Setendre 468443 5 8 811 17% 61 348 
PEE sasece - 47346766 41 175 56 -320 
Hilman ... > oe PS SPD .. ao» 100 39 -390 
Egbert ..... sf hk eee 50 25 -500 
Simmonds . 710014 9 150 84 -560 
F Whalon 10 814 9 6 150 80 -533 
Dr C A Bonney.. 10 12 15 11 10 13 150 103 -686 
SD sanpabudes o> 710 812 135 86 -637 
Pas cciss vs SU SF 85 39 458 
DGEbeskssccbsion oe be ws 99 100 67 -670 
Hallam sulikbyekh 3s Sb bv bs. S 110 41 .372 
Se oe 35 14 -400 
J B Nadeau... -122 7 8 910 175 =: 102 -580 
a - 7586 4 100 33 -333 
TD: snaps er a 50 28 -280 
MOE wove 2 22 -880 

G Whal oe a6. oes 35 20 572 
BEBOP wccceee ph WO we be 66 ee os ba oe ae 25 19 -760 
Clough ..... by ie bb: as Sh eh bb eb ae Se 25 8 -320 
DE Sennvves ooo 25 14 -560 


Regular club shoots first and third Saturdays of each month 
at 2:30 P. M. 


Dalton Gun Club. 


Darton, O., Aug. 22.—At the shoot of the Dalton Gun Club, 
Aug. 17-18, the weather was fine, but the attendance was not 
what was promised us or expected. 

Cc. O. Le Compte was high gun. F. D. Alkire was high ama- 
teur. Trade was represented by D. D. Gross, C. O. Le Compte, 
John Winchester Taylor, and Mr. McNeil. 








First Day. Second Day. Total. 
Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke. 

OE aE 200 «=—:189 200 =—«:194 400 =. 383 
ee 200 183 200 191 400 374 
 pkihnbnnnchewe 200 188 200 182 400 370 
SR cuban seks anon 200 «177 200-187 400 3= 364 
SS ee 200 «178 200 «=180 400 353 
ER cs cnscous 200 «=««179 200 «173 400 2 
H Santmyer ..... 200 167 200 161 400 «= 328 
O Santmyer ..... 200 «148 200 «148 400 9296 
SEED  p0seedéeses 200 «157 130 ©6110 3300-67 
S . wwricpanie’ -200 154 1300=— 113 330 =. 267 
DE. 0, Gebsebsckubeneren sik 200 =—-:186 200 «186 
EEE: bacpnpbanissenesappsng> wd 200 =—s:181 200 ~=s«181 
ME ssocehaness 200 173 soe “a 200 «=6173 
De - avsskenek 200 162 200 162 
Beecher ....0... ..200 160 aoe ae 200. «160 
SE acascussaspeben sees oa. 200 8=6129 200 «3=129 
Winn . 145 118 ae one 145 118 
Menuez ‘heb naberappenn> vans 145 112 145 «112 
De Arment .. ---. 80 52 50 39 130 91 
rr — 110 34 110 s4 
—— -ahuen -- 115 S4 ape pas 115 s4 

IE, . cosenevescseses 15 ll 50 27 65 38 
Hunsicker .... .. 15 ll 25 15 40 26 
Burkhart ....... . 100 50 — ose 100 50 
ee eee .. 50 33 obi 50 33 

SEP Seesectenes 50 32 a 50 32 
YOURE ...ccccccccvcccesees 50 32 50 2 
MUGERE, 0 covessesnsovevevess 50 32 50 32 
Gibson soe0 OD 31 ae 50 31 
PEE ssccovecenuscses 50 26 a ae 50 26 
N Hofstetter .........+.. was 40 23 40 23 
D Hofstetter ............. via 25 12 25 12 
Bdarig: ....00ccaccccceccsees pak 25 12 25 12 
MOOT ccocvecteccecces 20 9 sak so 20 9 
BRRRBEE cocccvcccevccccsces oe 15 8 1 8 


Ernest F. Scort. 





Palisade Gun Club. 


Epcewater, N. J., Aug. 24—The tournament of the Palisade 
Gun Club had twenty-seven participants. Mr. A. R. Elliott 
was high in the general average. Each event was at 20 targets, 
$1.40 entrance, $3 or $5 added. Total of added money, $45; mer- 
chandise, $35. Sliding handicap. The professionals present were 





Messrs. J. A. R. Elliott, A. A. Schoverling, Neaf Apgar and Sim 
Glover. 

Events: 123 45 678 Total. 

Be SEE. na noncvcsevecesonnaccny 18 191619 20191919 149 
eee ee 191819191918 2017 146 
BERR 50000 cccecescnsncessesens 1816171917161216 = 131 
G H Piercy pi 7 18181720 38141 
OE 55 ARERR oy so5 5005-0600 00508 18 20171313121716 126 
A A Schoverling..............-+e+8 Se EE os we os no's oes 
BO OOS . $1711 






"16 181518 2017 2013 = 137 


BT Reater......scccrerce : 8 20 0 
BD BD. BeewSF ccc ccvcccccscovsscces -- 181718171719 17 .. 123 
L, H Schorty..-......cc.ceeees .. 1917191817 201618 144 
C G Blandford...............- -- 1816 181115181315 =124 
ES BRR IOE, Joon ccsccince sence» . BUWRIVUM118 = 116 
OP Ics satenenceseska .. 1718 18 2013171813 134 
O C Grinnell, Jr............ wees 141617171715 1516) 127 
Sohn Martin ............0... .... 171718 1719191820 39145 

cr W L Gardiner.......... ooo BB Be BD BB DD co on oe sh 
SD BOeF....cccccreccceneee soso OD OD OES 2s 02 so 
H B Williams........... She ae ae gecus . 
NN Apgar ........ssec000. 15 19 12 18 18 18 19 17 136 
Bien GIOVE ..ccccecoccscccccccccsevese 1819 201915201618 145 
JT L Camale ...........eeeeeeseeeeeeees 17161719 17181518 137 
Og a 18 17 19 15 17 17 pie 
W H Coleman............ cove ee oe oe 18:18:17 17 17 

as Morrison ............+ ES 

W Reynolds ........... eee Le 
Sy ust bkeekseseesepsen eeen se 16 18 18 18 

J H Hendrickson ........ssseeeeeeee ee ee ee ne ne es 18 17 ‘ 





Hell Gate Gun Ciub. 


Aue. 22.—The birds were medium quality, yet they were a good 
average lot, some very good, some slow. This shoot was for the 
months of April, May and June, 1905. Scores: 


Bath, BB. nosvnccnecscoonsns 1111222200011210221201*220001*—20 
Pt Aptiaen TE npsenhedabpneneseteban 1211*122022202022112112202102*—23 
Peter Garms, 28 ......-.--ceseeeeees 02011111102212222201101111011*—23 
L H Schorty, 90 ..........cceceseces 11220°22221 11 1221122222222*122—27 
ohn Klenk, 28 ........c.scccccseees *122122111112220222220212*1111—26 
i audendistel, 28..........seeesee *1102020100222212111121211*221—23 
DP Diese, FE vccnccescccccccesecocses 0120021111111*111111111 1121212—26 
Tohn H Voes, 20.........ccccccceres 01111.111*1111121211110*1211*12—25 
CS Lange, 28.........-ececccceeceeeee 211110221102121012101 11120102124 
ohn Schlicht, 28 ........+-seeeeeeee 221021111120111120211222200111—25 
w C Wikeoh, 28 ..c.ccccccccccccssecs 22222222222221 2012222222221122—29 


002101122211120100001002122202—19 


Wellbrook, 28 ... 
1? reo "122100082121010800220120101201—17 


z ewes, 28... 
Phii Woelfel, 
B Forster. 28 cveveccccvecesvoeces sss Okedlallabassllslgen — 





FOREST AND STREAM. 
Connecticut Championship. 


Somersvitte, Conn.—The second annual Connecticut State 
> tournament of the Somersville Gun Club was held at 
their grounds on the day advertised, Aug. 22. The attendance, 
while good, was not what had been expected, probably owing to 
an error in the Associated Press dispatches announcing the date 
as Friday, Aug. 25. As it was, however, most of the shooters 
—— shot the entire programme, and about 5,300 bluerocks were 
rapped. 

The day was all that could be desired—a day for good scores, 
and good scores were made. The targets were thrown a uniform 
distance from each trap. 

The trade was represented by G. M. Wheeler, J. A. R. Elliott 

and Hood Waters. 
_ fhe regular programme called for 200 targets, 50 of which, events 
7 and 8 were for individual State championship. Three cash prizes, 
$20, =, and $5, were offered and guaranteed by the club in this 
event. 

H. C. Barstow, the well-known amateur of Rockville, broke 46 
and won withoui a tie. L. H. Bradley, of Bridgeport, and Harry 
Metcalf, of t\echville, both familiar names on the score sheets of 
Connecticut shoots, tied for second and third on 45 each. They 
agreed to shoot off the tie on the next 15-target event, and as the 
secre shows, Bradley went straight and won second, and Metcalf 
third. Metcalf, it will be remembered, was last year’s winner of 
this event, and made them go some to beat him this year. Barstow 
also won the Mullerite medal offered for high average for the day, 
breaking 182, or 91 per cent.; Bradley followed close with 181, and 
Geo. C. Finch, of Thompsonville, a member of the Somersville Gun 
Club, was third with 180. 

a the professionals, Elliott broke 181, Waters 178 and Wheeler 


Good shooting was done by Messrs. Chapin, of Brookfield, 
Mass.; Le Noir, of Springfield, Mass, and Dr. Moore, of South 
Manchester, Conn. Events 7 and 8 were also shot as two separate 
sweepstakes, three moneys, percentage system, high guns to win. 
This for the accommodation of shooters from Massachusetts who 
were not eligible to compete in championship stake. Several 
Connecticut shooters fattened up the purse, and as there was 
nothing deducted for targets, it looked like easy money for the 
man who could shoot. The first string, event 7, showed Barstow, 
H. Metcalf, Dr. Moore and Chapin tied on 22 each, and they 
divided the entire purse. In event 8, Barstow pulled up to 24, 
and along with Jordan, of Springfield, divided first and second 
money. Finch and Harry Metcalf, breaking 23 each, had to be 
content with third money divided. Snow 23, Burke 23, and 
Pease 24, shot for targets only. The scores follow. Stars indicate 
professionals and others who were not eligible to shoot for the 
State championship: 


Events: 123 465 678 91011 Shot Per 
Targets: 15 20 15 15 20 15 25 25 16 20 15 at. Broke. Cent. 
Barstow ........ 14 16 15 15 19 13 22 241 2 182 91 










PRET occceuven 13 18 i4 14 18 13 22 200 181 901% 
TENET. @beenesed 1415 15 121813 2521151815 200 181 W% 
SERGE schsneswee 14 18 12 13 2913 2123151714 2 180 6 90 
"Waters ........ 13 18 14 14 19 14 22 20 14 18 12 200 178 89 
et 15 16 14 1419 12 2022121813 200 174 & 
H Metcalf 317 13 1418 12 2223 81812 200 170 & 
Dr Moore : 200 #170 85 
“Wheeler 200 +168 84 
McMullen 200 «168 «= 84 
Cooley 200 165 = RY 
*Snow 2 200 «163 81% 
F Metcalf 7 13 12 20 22 1: 200 159 79% 
*Jordan ........ 3 200 «61560=— 78 
SENS Aoereennss 200 156 = 78 
BE coesccveses 2 200 «154 77 
Arnold .....0s00 12 15 14 10 15 13 16 21 10 15 10 200 151 76% 
*QOsborn ........ 13 1413 11101118 22121413 20 Ul TH% 
PD. sbecevenes $1110 913121918111311 200 13 67% 
A MEP. acwovee 11 13 10 12 1413 19 24 8.... 165 124 7 
Merrick ....00000 13 16 10 1113 101713 .... .. 150 )=—- 108 < 
*Chapin ......0+ »» 14 14 14 18 1422 21141914 185 164 87% 
Delaney ......... 12 18 15 1116 1119... .. 16.. 14 =#=6117 ‘ 
*Cheesman ..... .-. 10 71307 M.. .. 133% .. 120 89 
eA EET EES ee 100 68 
Dimock ......0.. BE Oe © we ue we oe 5p cn 00 8 50 34 
Cennor eke ee eh ab op sa eos 95 45 
| ERS eS Se 65 37 
ee re 7 59 

et er ee eee ee 35 25 
Keeney is ib le We ee eshens Shen ae 35 15 


A. M. ARNOLD, Sec’y. 





Cincionati Gun Club Tournament. 


St. Bernarp, O., Aug. 25.—The article published in the sport- 
ing journals throughout the ca relative to the “Profit and 
Loss” account of the Herron Hill Gun Club may lead those con- 
templating attendance at our tournament to believe that our war 
cry of “all the profits paid to the shooters” will amount to nil. 
Therefore, I ask you as a favor to give the following statement 
space in your valuable paper. . 

In the first place our club is enabled to give a tournament as 
large as any yet held in the United States without expending any 
large sum of money in fitting the grounds, and so forth. — 

Our grounds are thoroughly equipped for trapshooting in every 
sense of the word, and we are prepared to throw as many targets 
in a given time, if not more, than any club in the country. F 

Under the present arrangement with Mr. Gambell the club is 
under no extra expense for help, outside of the office force, and 
through the assistance of the manufacturers, and our local business 
men, we will be enabled to defray this and all other necessary 
expenses. 

To be brief, we expect to charge two cents for targets, and 
notwithstanding the fact that we give away one cent for every 
target thrown at the tournament, anticipate clearing, over and 
above all our expenses, between $600 and $ This amount, 
through the system devised for the distribution of purses, will 
revert back to those amateurs who take part in all the events. 

There will be no cause to complain of our treatment of visiting 
shooters, or of our manner of running the shoot. 

TeuRNAMENT COMMITTEE, 
By Arthur Gambell. 


Rochester Rod aod Guo Club. 


Rocnester, N. Y., Aug. 23.—In the competition for the Laflin 
& Rand cup, open to all, several visitors joined to-day. The event 
is a handicap, an allowance of kargets added. 

Ten more shoots will be held. he privilege to make up back 
scores is accorded. Re-entries may be made by the payment of 
2% cents, the re-entry money being divided at the end of the series 
in prize money. Scores: 


Brk. Hdp. Tot’l. 





Brk. Hdp. Tot’l. 
9 25 








ey cvcsncennssee 18 G© & PWM <ccccevceest 1 4 
iT ootians oa 2 22 CaM cu ccvsves 14 7 21 
*Stoddard 5 25 a 18 6 24 
Rickman 7 2 UE: wosbessanvses 19 q 3 
Hinkson .... 6 8 DONE svscécnsues sy 6 64hCUCS 
CUE . wepssensses 3 2 

Re-entry scores: . 
*Stoddard 2 & 2 Coughlin : 8 
Clark 2.2.0. 3 623 Coughlin . 
*Kershner 2 2 Rickman 7) ia 
*Hinkson .. ws 6 2 Rickman , 2 
RDOUEE nctvscoensed 20 6 2 

Back scores: 
Hinkson .......- 16 6 2 PRE ess ciesenid 2 4 & 


*Winners of point for cup. 


Indianapolis Gun Club. 


InpIaNnaPoLis, Ind., Aug. 12.—Sutcliffe won Peters Cartridge 
Company's badge. Finley was high gun for Dupont trophy. 





Events: 1234667 Events: 1234667 

Targets: 25 25 25 25252525 Targets: 25 25 25 25 25 25 25 
Party .cccexe Se ee ee OP n> 0c SEEN casnece 21181419 ...... 
Hunter ..... 21 21 17 20 2319 .. Morris ...... 201311 13...... 
Armstrong .. 15 19 16 19151716 Southern .... 4141114... .... 

BOER. savaee SD Re OE OP co. cs ED cvcocnse ns ae.. Shoes we 
Harcourt Sf i} Se ee aE ks an bs.0 
Wands Fp rrr wee lea 
Finley . 21 21 25 22 25 2428 Sutcliffe .... 1615 .. .. ...... 
Britton 16 20 2119 20.... 








THE MANY-USE OIL Co., 
New York City, will send Free Sample. Write now.—Adv. 


(Serr. 2, 1905, 


a 


Springfield, Mass., Shooting Club, 


Tue practice shoot of this club on the afternoon of Ay 


well attended, but owing to a strong east wind blo &. 19 was 


scores ran lower than usual. Kites was high with a wns the 
*, * . z ‘ n av 
76 per cent., with Snow close behind with 75 per conn of 


weekly prize event, a 15-target race for a hunting 
resulted in two ties. The first between Lathrop, Cady 

Andrews, who were all tied on 15 On the shoot-off ‘at 10 y and 
Cady and Andrews again tied on 10, but owing to a minnrgets 
standing, this tie was not shot off, but will be at the eext dae 
The Peters cup comest and the :nerchandise race for thre pe 
of equal value have two more shcots to run. Added tar my a 
cap in cup contest, and in the merchandise race ae h pon 
are divided into three classes, A, B, C. Scores in eon Ooters 
bandicap events follow: Se three 

Weekly prize event, 15 targets: 


coat as Prize, 


Brk. Hdp. Tot’l. B » 
one et ee a EE me dp. Toe 
Andrews ......... 4 6 BONE <ikesaccvse 8 4 PB 
Lathrop .......... 4 4 6 ee ee 1 96 : 
Kites  .....sscee0. 13 0 13 L Misterly ...... 6 4 19 
A Misterly ...... 9 4 13 Cheesman ....... 7 Oo 7 

Shoot-off of tie at 10 targets: 

RE Since cekatss 8 3 10 7 2 
IE We nenccss : 3 @ iad oem 7 oS 

This tie to be decided at next shoot. 

Peters cup contest, 25 targets: 

L Misterly ....... 2 6&6 & Andrews 5 
Kimball .......... . S'S. Bee acccue § & 
DE. sesctnnbavee 21 > ae A - 

.Three merchandise prize race, 25 targets: Class A—Snow 
Kites 17, Cheesman 13. Class B—Hawes 7 Lio in Claw Pe 
.. Misterly 15, Kimball 14, A. Misterly 14, Cady 10. oe 

Scores in regular events follow: 

Events: 123 46 6 7 8 9 Shot 
qparects: 10 10 10 20 15 25 251010 = at. Broke 
RITES .. 0... eeeeseceeeeeeeees S.. 8... ee + 9% 5 
UNE: accacesanvesnsenyaiadee © va ce Re ue an 85 62 
NN ee eo Coss SOOS 75 
Kimball 9 Ss %5 
Lathrop | Yea 70 = 
Ardrews # 70 : 
Put:er 8; 60 H} 
Hawes ) ‘eh 50 - 
Cheesman 8 50 . 
A Misterly 50 = 
Chapin 4 5» 
AN Pate GaGa d hig site bak og ae 40 1 

MISFIRE 





Roffsdale Gun Club. 


Tue Ruffsdale Rod and Gun Club, Ruffsdale, Pa., held an all- 
day shoot and corn roast at Ruffsdale, Pa., on Aug. 18. This 
was one of the most enjoyable.shoots and social functions ever 
held in western Pennsylvania. The social feature was participated 
in by the wives and sweethearts of the members of the club. At 
noon a lunch was spread consisting of an old-fashioned ‘corn 
roast and all the delicacies of the season. Three hundred and 
seventy-five people enjoyed the spread. R. S. Deniker and his 
charming daughters were especially interested in making everybody 
feel at home. ‘The shooters of western Pennsylvania who did oa 
attend missed one of the best day’s sport ever held in western 
Pennsylvania. The trade was represented by Chas. G. Grubb. 
A. B. Kelly, of Scottdale, took first honors. Following are the 
scores: 









_ Events: 123 45 67 8 910 Total. 
Kelly . 3 12 12 13 138 14 15 13 15 122 
Deniker .. 41212131314141214 129 
Baker : 11 13 13 14 13 1414 112 129 
W Smith 12 13 12 131214131213 1% 
BREED. G55Ris orcnenesncans>senpnees 12 915121312121313 124 
| See ee 10 121313 121114141311 13 
SEE. Durhenanshacneshnenduns ene 12121112121215 91412 WI 
cb nbeekehinksuns teunkiane 491213 9122010104 6 
Andrews 10 111310 911 14 12 13 12 115 
J Smith 1213111410 910101212 13 
i aidculbgukd ceosksesasauxcent 8 111210121012 9 Wm 
Lowe .... 10 10101210 9 910 10 
L Suter - ill 911 910101010 99 
brown . 9 911 6 8 10 13 12 98 
C Suter .. 2 oe a oa ce oe 78 
Wigger .. s oD ceo 46 
nT conses 9 7, os. 57 
DD . ncinekonbanst cheba races 5 610 769. 43 
RR ea oon cca a nebeckhakee By Ss Scpune tears 20 
W S Kelly 10 ce am, hate WS So ee 29 
ER ae 312 $§ ne aoe oe 7 
Chain 2 13 2 103 
Davis 91 
McFarland pte ones 9.. 3 
TL. -suchtherssecauscccases ey ee i oe se 37 


Gregory County Sportsmen’s Association. 


_Bonesteet, S. D., Aug. 25.—The bi-monthly tournament of the 
Gregory County Sportsmen’s Association Was run off at Fairfax 
on the 24th inst. There were two 10@-bird and five 15-bird events; 
$1 and $1.50 entrance respectively, and the 25-bird event, No. 3 
for the Peters Cartridge Company’s emblem, representing the 
championship of Gregory county. The attendance was not large, 
but all the old-timers were there, and quite a number of spectators, 
among them several of the fair sex. The day was ideal shoot- 
ing, and the new trap worked to perfectly, only two broken birds 
out of the 700 thrown. Mr. Carl Porter won the championship 
trophy with the good score of 24 out of 25, and also won high 
average for the day with 112 out of 120, a 93.5 gait. Leach won 
second average, and Thompson third. 

The next shoot will be at Bonesteel on Wednesday, Sept. 6, 
when the same programme will be run off. As we have a number 
of young shooters just breaking into the game, a large attendance 
is expected. We will use Rose system, four moneys, and this will 
give everybody a chance at the money. , Following are the scores: 


Events: 12345678 

Targets: 10 10 25 15 15151515 Total. 
C Porter 9 9241414131514 12 
DEED ceSvccvutiesecedss 9 8201513121312 12 
Thompson 9191214141014 10 
SEER osccccccvvcccccese 8 22 11 13 13 14 11 100 
O Porter 7 22121314 92 98 
PHN CUD R46 agen cade dcauads abacvanseeu bee et Dy oxtan ke 46 ¥* 2 
BT ccucccvsbecovecvecsnvspecvcsese 20.66 Pike ae las 20 00 
PINS o5<cecsexnxed cv eestesnosae an Ss 20 





W. A. Leacu, Sec’y. 


Norwich (<onn.) Shooting Club. 


Tue prize shoot held on Saturday afternoon, Aug. 12, was well 
attended. The following visitors were present: Messrs. Prest, 
Ames, Mason, Watrous end Goddard from New London; Edgar- 
ten, from Willimantic; Chapman, from Westerly, R. I., an 
Dakin, from Worcester, Mass. : 

The prizes awarded were a set of bird carvers, Mr. Watrous; 
stag horn corkscrew, Mr.. Edgarton; China dish, Mr. Post; silver 
fork, Mr. Mitchell. 


Shot Per Shot Per 

at. Broke. Cent. at. Broke. Cent. 
A Mitchell. .100 81 81 Wes ccccssccs 100 69 69 
‘dgarton ..... 125 99 79 BE nts vencesk 100 68 68 
EE bctnkesinee 100 79 79 Goddard ...... 100 68 68 
Watrous ...... 125 98 78 BEASOR «2000008 82 66 
FUSE © covcccecs 125 m4 7% Dakin 62 62 





Scores at less than 100 targets: Mintz, 19 out of 50; Gates, 19, 
25: Olcott, 18, 25; Ames, 50, 75; A. S. Brown, 20, 25; Chapman, 
51, 75; West, 16, 50. I. P. Tarrt, Sec y- 


Independent Gun Club. 


Easton, Pa., Aug. 21—Below find the scores made Aug. 19 
for the L. & R. trophy. The next shoot will be held Sept. 2, 
which will be the final contest for the trophy. 

Event No. 1, 50 targets, back scores: J. Maurer (2) 4, G. 
Richard (8) 41. 

Event No. -2, 50 targets: E. Markley (0) 48, W. Maurer (0) 45, 
J. Maurer (4) 44, G. Elliott (14) 34. W. R. Ivey, Sec’y. 
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WESTERN TRAP. 
The Indians’ Greatest Pow-wow. 


Spirit T.ALKE, Ia., Aug. 26.—The hills and daies that surround 
Spirit and (koboji Lakes in the State of Iowa have echoed oe 
unto a skirmish line. Where the white man warred with re 
men for possession of this great land and water in Northern 
lowa, during the past four days there have been fifty gunners 
assembled near the banks of these two lakes, and each fired 
000 shots through a scatter gun. . ; 

“he going to Indians last year to shoot, it was decided that, 
though the name of that State was similar to Indian, that they 
would meet this year on the shores of their past maneuvers, and 
thus the seventh annual shoot was held in Chief “Back to the 
Woods,” backyard, which is in Spirit Lake town, though almost 

mile from the lake proper. 

“i all the years Soee that the shoots have been held at Arnold 
Park, Okoboji, the shooting has been over the water, and as 
many objected to this, the chiefs of the home brigade sought 
to remedy it and a ground was chosen where there was no 
water in sight. Yet there was a poor background. There were 
trees that made shooting very hard when, at No. 2 set of traps. 

The weather was on the usual order that generally prevails on 
the lakes—strong wind. Yet there was no rain to interfere, and 
the wind not so strong as on other occasions, when the shoot 
was held at Okoboji. he wind and background caused many of 
the misses to be recorded. The full detailed scores are herewith 
printed. ILook them over and see that the very best shots of the 
world were there, and that they all shot poor at times; also, that 


the poor shots shot uniformly poor. 

There were two automatic traps used, and they gave good 
satisfaction, save that at times the targets would break rather 
frequently. This was, no doubt, caused by rough handling in 
shipment. : 

The squaws and papooses were present in goodly numbers, and 
they were pleasant part of the meeting. You will find their 


names elsewhere. They were present during the day on the 
shooting ground, cheering on their “braves” and entertaining 
during the evening with music and dancing, together with boat 
excursions and steamboat rides. ; 

These gatherings are noted for their display of good fellowship, 
and it is truly wonderful how well tNe ladies enter into the spirit 
of the occasion. Most of them like to fish, and before and after 
the shoot they are royally entertained with fishing, and then the 
fish fry that follows is something that should be seen and entered 
into to be appreciated. You should taste fish that are fried 
in hot butter in an hour or less time after they are caught. 

As to the shooting, there was quite an exciting race, as between 
chiefs Heap Talk, Kinne Kennic, Drink Water and Wise Sachem, 
Each of these had their day. Drink Water held the honors for 
three days, but the foxy Heap Talk got the honors for the most 
dead mud pies. Kinne Kennic had a cold and was _not at his 
best. The last year’s addition to the ranks, Wise Sachem, set 
them all a pattern, as he slaughtered 145 straight. 

On the first day, Wm. Heer showed that his eastern summer 
tour had not caused him to forget his cunning in the west, and 
he lined out 194 for the day. He had a partner in the race. 
Gilbert was busy, and he held a mighty heap big game sack, 
and when the evening shadows had gathered about the lake, it 
was interesting to hear him relating to young Tom Marshall and 
Miss Annie Oakly how he had 193 dead ones in that overloaded 
game sack . ; , 

That good pair of Indians who hail from Minneapolis were 
an even stand off with 188, Young 186, Confarr and Huntley 185, 
Taylor 184. All together there were seventeen who made 90 per 
cent. or better. They were all shooting for the money this 
time, and yet there were times when many of the Indians did 
not get into the maney. 

Second day found Heer still forging to the front. He shot 





a peculiar race. He ran the first four events straight, then lost 
two in the fifth and three in the sixth and then went straight in 
the last four events, rolling up the great score of 195, and yet, 
“Hoot mat and how vos it? There were others! The Wise 
Sachem c on strong and made seven straight scores and 
three 19s, and finished with 197. And still there was another 


warwhoop. T. Bill got going and made the extra score of 196, so 
Heer was not even second fiddle. How the mud pies did suffer— 
little profit in the pick-ups. 


Dick Merrill got.a line on ’em for this day and got above % 
per cent., and there came one who is not an Indian, and by 
not “stubbing his toe” more than seven times, finished with 193, 


and he was Huntley from Sioux City, Ia. 
On this day the contest for the Mallory cup was held. The 


Scores of it, together with the handicap, is shown in scores for 
this day, Reing a handicap shoot, it cut down the scores 
m a measure, as 47 was best score made, save one, and that 
came as a surprise, yet was a very popular win. Where on the 
face of the arth can you find a more popular man than Richard 


Merrill, of Milwaukee? He has not shot much of late years, so 
the handic committee put him at 18yds., and there was nothing 
at of the whole fifty targets, save very small pieces of the 
spheres.” f 

hird day opened up bad for the “pie” busy. During the night 
a very he: storm raged, and when the shoot opened the mist 
and wind were a stumbling block even to the eye of an Indian, 
and there v.cre those present having eyes like an eagle’s. Gilbert 


forged to the front and won out high average for the day, and 
as Heer went to the bad, laid the foundation for high general 
average. jjon Morrison, by way of a_ little diversion, ran 145 
Straight, and yet by losing four in the first event, one in second 


and three ‘third finished with 193. They say that Bill Heer 


came out a heavy coat and could not handle his gun properly. 
He fell a so badly that he did not make a straight for six 
T Bil ~ finished as low as 183, being tied even at that with 
» Bi r v. 

op Heil was trying out a new gun, and with it came off 
two ahead of them. It was said that Pop Heikes broke his gun, 
ona it was a good thing, as then he improved in shooting. 
feuntley me within one of % per cent. for this day, but the rest 


ving t ri yhi s ch ble, th h st 
from the — o wind which was changeable, though strong, 


Agencies: 497-503 Pearl St., 35-43 Park St., New York. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


U. S. Government Ammunition Test. : 


Accuracy test of Krag-Jorgensen .30-Caliber Cartridges held at Springfield Armory by order of 
the Ordnance Department, United States Army. 


TESTED—Ammunition of all the American Manufacturers. 
CONDITIONS—1i0 and 20 shot targets, muzzle rest. 


10 and 20 shot targets, fixed rest. 


DISTANCE —1000 yards. 


orricial Rerort: U. S. Cartridges excelled all others 





MANUFACTURED BY 


STATES CARTRIDGE 


LOWELL, MASS., U. S. A. 


The last day Gilbert was a busy lad and held his steady 


smashing consistently, and though 192 was placed on to score, yet 
the tall Kansas cyclone came away with two to the good. They 
had a partner in Huntley, a she made 193. This man has them 
all guessing. Morrison had a few ups and downs and fell much 
behind his other scores, and had to be content with 94 per cent. 

When the last shot had been registered on the regular pro- 
gramme there was a cessation on the firing line until 
Hirschey could figure up the total score, for, be it here re- 
corded, that Fred Whitney, the Chief Quick Figure, was for 
some reason not present at the shoot, this being his first failure 
to show up. 

Then the excitement began. All the squaws began to crane 
their necks and the papooses to fly around with much anxiety, 
for the cups were to be won. The first cup was won by Gilbert 
on a straight score of 50. While Heer made 48, none of the 
others in the 94 class went below 47. Pop Heikes had plenty of 
company in the 90 class, and it required a shoot-off to decide, 
and he decided it with a win. 

W. A. Waddington won the less than 80 per cent after a shoot- 
off with Henshaw. 

There was a hasty retreat for dinner, and a preparation for the 
fish fry, which was next in order, an account ol which will appear 
in next issue. 

Chiefs present: F. E. Mallory, Chief~Tell "Em How; S. T. 
Mallory, Chief Life Saver; J. F. Mallory, Chief Hole Digger; 
John Burmister, Chief Back to the Woods; Jack Fanning, Chief 
Ball Seal; Chris. Gottlieb, Chief Slob; Herman Hirschey, Chief 
Little Hatchet; W. R. Crosby, Chief Kinne Kinnic; Russell 
Kleine, Chief Toboggan; Fred Gilbert, Chief Heap Talk; S. S. 
Johnson, Chief Allaboard; Charlie Young, Chief Sparrow; Charles 
Budd, Chief Dago; Roll Heikes, Chief Bald Eagle; Tom Marshall, 
Chief Long Talk; Frank Riehl, Chief Piaza; Chan. Powers, Chief 
Wipe Stick; Don Morrison, Chief Wise Sachem, Dick Merrill, 
Chief High Kick; Guy Burnside, Chief Spoon River; Bill Heer, 
Chief Drink Water; Geo. Loomis, Chief No Talk; “Pat” Adams, 
Chief Three Scalps; H. S. McDonald, Chief Hoot Mon; Elmer 
Shaner, Chief No Hair. 

Squaws and papooses: Sid. Mallory, Crosby, John Mallory, 
Budd, Johnston, Mrs. McDonald, Riehl, Gilbert, Shaner, Burn- 
side, Burmister and Kleine. Papooses, Lillian Crosby, Irene 
Burmister, Ethel Mallory, Annie Oakly Gilbert, Thomas Mar- 
shall Gilbert, Gilbert Loomis, Karl Burnside, Clarence Crosby, 
Pauline Kleine and Karl Kleine. Several group pictures were 
taken of the Indians, and squaws separate, and with the bucks 
in their Indian costume. These will be much appreciated as 
souvenirs. 

Those present not Indians were L. E. Mallory, Bradford, Pa.; 
1. G. Taylor, Meckling, S. D.; E. R. Hickerson, Moberly, Mo.: 
. E. Barber, wife and boys; E. F. Confarr, Livington, Mont.; 
Henry Steege, Waterloo, la.; G. Gottsch, Worthington, Minn; 
Dr. C. E. Cook, New London, Ia.; W. A. Waddington, Lincoln, 
Neb.; S. A. Smith, Hartley, la.; J. H. Tamm, Denison, Ia.; N, 
S. Hoon, Jewell, la.; G. A .Rober, Manning, Ia.; Geo. Kehm, 
Fort Dodge, Ia.; P. Ohrt, Manning, Ia.; S. M. Huntley, Sioux 
City, Ia.; J. B. Barto, Chicago; Fred Slocum, Alcester, S. D.; 
FE. G. Wallace, Marshalltown, Ia.; E. C. Henshaw, Okoboji, Ill; 
Joe Konvalinka_ and Glenn, Mason City, Ia.; Claud Binyon, 
Chicago; Geo. Hughes, Fonda, Ia.; H. Sherman, Kansas City; 
P. R. Patch, Hartley, Ia.; H. B. Gundemeyer, Manning, Ia. 

The scores in detail, 200 targets each day, follow: 


— 


First Day, Aug. 22. 










Events: 123 45 67 8 910 Broke. 
ee oo ona'e ct cnwas - 18 20 19 19 16 17 20 17 18 17 181 
S T Mallory 11 16 18 16 16 15 16 17 17 19 165 
FO case xconsene -.- 17 17 17 17 17 16 19 18 16 18 172 
Te oy See -- 16 18 19 1716 191918 2019 181 
IE cts cu xdsdcon ee .-. 16 18 12 16 17 15 18 16 15 13 156 
cies ecnuidke .-- 18 18 15 1619 19 14201919 177 
EE Fh daaccadacticenon -.. 16 18 20 19 19 18 19 19 17 19 184 
SN eae 16171815171518171316 162 
EE Ton kceeecdatudcceverzeocs 14 18 19 17 17 19 16 17 19 16 172 
PN icsivkine son agensseidexcanns 18 17 19 20 15 18 18 20 19 10 183 
SIS cinta inc Seen ahmets cin dtek 19 19 20 16 20 17 20 18 19 20 188 
SE dcnbadacken vide .-. 19 18 16.19 20 19 19 20 20 18 188 
MERE: can bnrpassanahe cueentowes 17 18 19 16 17 2018 19 19 20 183 
REI kina dkp weiinrs dedtwaceua’ 18 19 17 2017 16 2019 19 20 9:15 
GENS -sicnithenudes aeabtueoddiennn 20 19 20 18 20 18 20 20 2018 193 
RS Sar attiacinat a ntcdmahncn 18 16 1313 161718161814 160 
EE 1519161011 915101315 133 
III ci ol, curtis Gehan pecuvebnonaeaiel 17 18 19 2019 1719191919 186 
| a eiainas amumuan 19 17 19 20 15 1918181620 181 
NS cadiratcnshdecenenvaciensae 19 2013 16 181615121916 164 
NL cbidnvucdscutebes canned 17 19 15 151919 1918 2019 180 
NIN  ickcoxedaetueeessoeumnnte 15 16 1814191618121613 157 
a clsha: atunxainnwenk aa’ os 1110 1612191015161517 141 
DG cake dusncedouttaes --- 15151317171516141615 153 
ee --- 1819 191917191819 2018 186 
Ne iain da padeknalawiad 17 19 18 15 201719 2018 20 §=183 
EES 161818 14171714161816 165 
PINE oSnendnccvacescdubaccs 18 16 1818 1917 2019 2019 184 
| eee ee 18 20 16 17 171818171919 179 
EE Se I 16 20171717 1719171720 177 
ME linteducunastdivccancctideae 20 19 18 20 19 20 2018 20 20 =. 194 
SE os Osndaed opcccssvceccnaided 18 18 17 1417 1518181919 173 
WOMEN cack tasks winwensebncaves 16 171912 141619181617 164 
ID cin dc.dab abineda+ oxteadueses 15 19 1719171918171818 177 
MUNIN cance cncdcsdaceubacencees 13151317151314141616 146 
OE co ctl inans diwenacbaenend in 18 15 18 15 191818191718 176 
Rober .-- 15 18 16 17 16161816 .. .. nae 
Kehm .. --» 17 15 19 17 17 2019 151918 176 
SEEN itd cavavcodenpeeadscestdelian Sb 3 U0 Se ial nan cnc ae ase 
WI Bike cat c ccnncde'sxevizd’ 18 19 16 18 17 18 2020 2019 185 
WECIPORIE 5 ix ok ive crtdncncdcias 16 18 18 16 1617 20171918 175 
ET canccchusasevedssduacaerden 17 18 17 17 18 18 16 1817 20-176 
SED | sisiicatincdnindrede steed 19 18 18 14161714161819 169 
MAE aiden citoke naaeteeines 17 19 15 17 1717 15141819 168 
MGR sca tsdcuccbacetndonden 17141617181917161715 16 
TMD” 6. iis caitine asinde stteioe 14171916161715171218 163 
BimyOR. .occcscccccccsccccccccces 6 UO ww 1s 417 BIS 6D 











Co., 


114-116 Market St., San Francisco. 


Second Day, Aug. 23, 


F E Mallory 
S T Mallory. 
J F Mallory.. 
LE Mallory 


18 19 18 18 16 18 19 1 
15 18 18 19 17 19 19 1 
18 15 19 19 17 17 16 18 
18 18 15 20 18 2 
20 17 16 18 17 12 16 
19 13 18 19 19 19 18 
19 16 20 19 19 18 10.43 
18 17 16 14 16 40 
17 18 16 18 20 41 
20 19 19 19 19 45 










Mrs. Johnstone 


18 17 16 2016 .. 
19 19 18 20 20 42 
20 18 17 19 17 42 
19 15 18 19 17 46 
13 15 15 19 31 
20 19 20 20 42 
15 20 18 17 42 
19 18 18 14 44 
20 19 19 20 46 
20 20 18 18 50 
8 15 18 19 19 19 45 





$ 18 19 18 17 19 45 
9 16 18 20 15 16 40 


Handicaps, Mallory cup: 
Morrison and 
Young, Budd, Heikes and Riehl, 20yds.; L. 
Waddington, 
Barto, 19yds.; F. E. Mallory, Merrill, 
Binyon, McDonald and Sherman, 18yds.; J 
Slocum and Rober, l7yds.; S. F. 
Johnstone, Dr. Cook and Tamm, Iéyds. 


Crosby, Gilbert, Powers, 


Burnside, Smith, 
T. Mallory, Henshaw, 
Mallory, Burmister, Hickerson, 


Third Day, 


18 18 19 20 19 
7 19 16 18 19 19 16 17 19 
18 14 15 18 16 15 16 18 
: 17 16 17 17 16 19 14 14 
19 19 16 19 17 20 17 
7 19 19 18 19 20 

17 18 17 18 19 20 18 19 
20 17 20 14 18 
17 18 17 14 19 18 15 19 
20 20 19 20 19 20 19 
17 15 15 10 18 
14 13 15 111 
16 19 19 19 17 
16 17 17 18 16 
. 17 16 17 18 16 15 18 17 18 17 
. 18 19 19 19 18 19 18 18 20 17 
.- 16 17 14 18 19 16 17 16 18 18 
. 19 11 15 16 17 14 








Mrs Johnstone 
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Fourth Day, Aug. 25. , 
Events: 123 4 6 6 7 8 910 Broke. 

DP SREY cchsvcnvenvouss -» 1816 16 16 12 2014201815 164 
S T Mallory.......... --» 7181619181618 111117 161 
4 F Mallory ....... oe Saree 14 19 14 18 4 

E Mallory ...... «+» 2019 19°17 16 2016 191617 1 
BOTMOT kyo 5nsvosictceveccess 16 16 1516161217181517 157 

REET sane seese> 20 18 1919 18 20181619 20 187 
Taylor .......++.+. 17 20 18 2019 1918171619 183 
Hickerson 16 1716 17161618181915 170 
Gottlieb . 20 15 16 2016 1718191817 177 
MED seccenncvesvocscescounnns 20 17 19 2017 2017191919 187 
19 20 18 18 2018 20201719 189 
SEE? siebsaeshusshsessbbsoe’ 16 20 20191818 20181917 185 
TT iWisshndsdoepsshevarncbene 18 18 18 19 15 1917191818 179 
SET Sho o5kky noosasceebounene 18 19 19 1719 18 20201918 184 
SEE? nuh ok p50 oneepastatocnge 19 19 18 19 19 2019 202019 192 
INE nus checcervevsocepecee 18 181218 171818181315 166 
DETSSFOMNGOMNE ...ccccccccccces 13 18 1412 151414141314 138 
DE ‘ticlstobbescssssebecvebs 17 18 19 201719 18191817 182 
Di chbibpnbaersnsestesesboses 18 19 19 19 202017171919 187 
PD - covpcessanvnbossonds 1719181914151719.... 189 
See 16 19 2019 1919 18 2019 20 § 169 
SE csvxsbakvesbeonseevende 17 19 2017171614191317 169 
McDonald 17 2018 18 1917 16191618 178 
Dr Cook ... - 1315 913151612161518 142 
Si crbencsses 19 19 1918 161816191917 180 
PAGES we cndvke Seibesobpocgectes 17 2017 18 17 2019 161819 181 
Waddington ........ceccsesceee 19 17 1718 191818191814 177 
DER ~uavshstbssprpnosedees 17 19 20 20 201919191817 188 
EL. Sispnnbcndenveonnentennses 20 16 171719 1817171819 178 
PD speucbsenpecshaesyen tie 19 18 2017 181819201517 181 
PEs is seccccncccnccessennsesss 20 19 19 2019 1919 202019 194 
Pico svocticnscosceussosnend - 1616 18 16171618181916 170 
On RR 1719 18 191716 20161916 175 
EE ccsconndvecsnoetesboesseehs 16 16 16 16 161615201717 177 
EEE wupocnccevecevosccesencnd 13 1118 14131416131615 137 
EE - bbenvestesosehovenescebes 2018 17181719 181818 20 8183 
DE: ssiveendooebpecnsecensonse 16 17 17 18 16 2019161817 174 
SET -cuscnsusnenseptosnsvesen 20 19 2019 19 19 1819 20 20 = 198 
Barto - 18 1818 13 18 2017172019 178 
RE oscccusosee --» 1717161718 1516191818 171 
BOR oon ce vabicnbsescew en ts Ue Oe OS ie be So ce 258 

Following are the total scores for the four days: 

7 E Mallor Heikes  ....c000 - 669 
5 L om mei pep hsnist Marshall . 669 
T F Mallory McDonald .. - 685 
L E Mallory EE RIIOE sesenectos . 585 
Burmister .......eeeeeeeeeees — puiVessieceen b= 
Fanning ....eececeeeeseeeeees OWETS .essseeeees 7 
Taylor Ne ere eerie WOEEBIOR ..0.0cccccseseses 691 
Hickerson .....seeeereeesese PERNEEOED. wesccccvescvescoccss 762 
ee BEET coccvccceccccncesesocns 728 
RE co vcasccnvsnsvecceneres DD: cithuhonckeusweebeie 716 
Hirschey ..........cccccecees BEGET wrcccccccscovcsvncessenes 766 
Crosby .....cccrcccceccccsecs PP PCEERISER RET 677 
Kleine I - cnonwbenecnevesvasel 683 
Confarr EEL. soncvesvsseccenseunseusn 713 
Gilbert Loomis ....... 576 
Johnstone Adams .. 723 
Mrs. Johnstone Kehm ... . 702 
Young DY. ciate seedvedwiesesie 762 
Budd Barto Webeoeseednonepeasuindes 714 
Konvalinka SEL : acatuionsensegenbeoean 686 

First class cup: 
Hirschey .........++0+s 24 23-47 Morrison 
Crosby 22 25—47 Heer ........ 
Gilbert 25 25-50 Huntley 
Second class cup: 
L E Mallory Budd = ...ccesccccccccces 
Fanning ..ccccccccs Heikes 

Taylor ........00 Riehl 

OS ee Merrill .... 

EEE. weovscenses Burnside 

COMET eccncscese Adams 

MEE ccrsnnccvancesse END chebenenrsosavesne 

Shoot-off : 

DEGOEY: «vibssénwsevncte 23 21—44 Kleine .......ccscceseee 24 19—43 
Barber ..... PEED «-ccceconvscescens 24 24—48 
Barto 
Third class cup: 
F E Mallory.........00 21 22—43 Marshall ...........000- 21 19—40 
S T Mallory . ‘ Waddington ........... 23 22—45 
J F Mallory SOGEE <cccnnenasiobosadub 22 19—41 
urmister ..... OT cevcsscccosces 21 24—45 
Hickerson > eer 20 19—39 
Gottlieb ...... ee 21 21—42 
SOD  ecnccetencses SMEES:. ncnvesecnnscnens 11 18—29 
irs Johnstone ........ 2018-38 
Shoot-off: 
Waddington ........... 18 14—42 Henshaw .............. 19 21—40 


Winners of average cups: Fred Gilbert, first class, 50 straight; 
Rolla Heikes, second class, 48 out of 50; W. A. Waddington, 
third class, 43 on a tie. 

General averages: Gilbert, Heer, Morrison, Huntley, Hirschey, 
Crosby, Heikes, Riehl, Barber, Fanning, Taylor, Merrill, Kleine, 
Young, Adams, Confarr, Powers, Budd. 


Cincionat! Gun Club. 


August 25 was pleasant and cool, with a stiff breeze, which 
bothered the shooters considerably, though no one complained. 
So many of the members are away that the attendance was 
small, only fifteen scores being recorded this week in the Schuler 
trophy event. Lytle shot in the event and made a full score 
of 50. Harig did fine work, breaking 49. Captain also shot in 
better form than for the last few times, making 46 with his handi- 
cap. The last shoot in this series will take place on Sept. 2, 
and as matters stand now Lytle has more than a fighting chance 
to win. He has gone up a place or two, and Krehbiel’s score 
to-day makes him 91.5 per cent., instead of a little over 93. 
Some of the boys shot at 10 pairs, and Gambell led with 15 breaks. 
Tuttle should always stand at 23 yards, to-day he broke 8 out 
of 9 at that distance, and he hit "em every one in the center. 
Bech was out for the first time since May 30, and smashed a few 
at practice, 31 out of 35. 

Schuler prize shoot, 50 targets, handicap: 









Bathe, BD..ccocscovscssccsensete 50 Kramer, 13 

BE, Dicsbscavcsscovcnsevecsse i Se Th occacuanannios 

Barker, 3..... 4 E Altherr, 13... 

Captain, 7.... 46 Pickles, 10.... 

Steinman, 6 - 4 Brown, 20....... 

RE, Mice vaccseesnscnccones --46 Gambell, 0....... 

SR, Miahesseenansetesevbencencs SS FEO, Bicvccvecccvssecveses 38 
Ry Ebcées asénscnssvsesncney 46 


Gambell did not compete. 


Ten pairs: Gambell 15, Falk 14, Barker 13, Peters 12, Jones 10, 
Orr 9, Myers 8, Tuttle 8. 


Ohio Notes. 


Only six men took part in the weekly shoot of the Springfield 
Gun Club on Aug. 19. The day was rainy and decidedly un- 
faverable for shooting. In the four 25-target practice events 
Pocle was high with 81, Henderson second with out of 76, and 
Thompson 64 out of 75. Snyder made the best single score of the 
day, 24, in the fourth event. In event No. 3, at 25 targets, for the 
Hunter medal, Henderson won with 23; Snyder 21, Poole 20, 
Downs and Winkler 19 each. 

A heavy rainstorm on Aug. 19 cut down the attendance at the 
shoot of the Columbus Gun Club. Among those who braved the 
weather were the popular trade representatives Messrs. Le Compte, 
Gross and Taylor. Only a few events could be shot on account of 
the heavy downpovr. Le Compte headed the list with the fine 
secre of $3 out of 100, missing only one in his first 50. Gross also 
shot at 100 and broke 80. Allen broke 80 out of 95. Watkins, 
Turner and Frank each shot at %, scoring 74, 68 and 65. re- 
spectively. Ten men were present. The club has preparations 
completed for their Labor Day shoot, which promises to be a 
good one, and all sportsmen are cordially invited to be present. 

The Rohrer’s Island Gun Club, of Dayton, held their regular 
handicap medal shoot on Aug. 23, thirteen members entering in 
that event. Four men—Hodapp, Oswald, La Rue, and Cain— 
tied on scores of 25 or better. Only one shoot-off was required. 
President Gus A. Hodapp won for the second time this season, 
his score being 12 out of 13, a total of 88 out of 47 shot 
Oswald. shot at 30 in the main event, and broke eireight, bu 


at 
in 
the tie he dropped 3 out of 12, La Rue broke 26 out of 82; and in 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


the tie 9 out of 13. Cain scored 25 out of 29, and 6 out of 10 in the 
tie. The sport ended with six sweepstakes, five at 15 and one at 
10 targets, 50 cents entrance; four ony i 

two moneys in Nos. 5 and 6, McConne 
first mone 
third on 13. In No. 

Oswald, Carr, McConnell, Miller and Smyth, second on 13, and 
Hanauer third, 11. In No. 8, Oldt, Oswald, McConnell and 
Fowler first on 14; Cain, second, 18; Hodapp, Smyth and Hanauer 
third, 12, No. 4, Oswald, Cain and Fowler first on 14 each; Carr 
second, 13; Oldt and Hodapp third, 12. No. 6, Cain first, 15; La 
Rue second, 14. No. 6, Cain first, 10; Hodapp and Carr divided 
second on 9 each. As the close of the m series approaches 
the interest increases, and another win by Hodapp will place him 
a close second to the leaders, Oldt and Miller. 

At the shoot of the Urbana Gun Club, E. W. Holding won the 
cup emblematic of the individual championship of Champaign 
county with a score of 24 out of 25. In a 60-target sweep Holding 
broke 49, Baille 44, Egenberger 36, and Koehle 32. 

e¢ dove season opens on Sept. 1, and the traps will be prac- 
tically deserted for a while. Doves are reported to be plentiful 
in the vicinity of Dayton; and many of the shooters have planned 
to take a crack at them on that day. 

The Dayton Gun Club held one of the best attended regular 
shoots of the season on Aug. 25, fifteen members taking part, and 
some good scores being made. In the practice events 


D : arr was 
high with 79 out of 100. In the handicap (added aso) event at 
25 targets, ten men tied for first on 25 or better, and five shoot- 


offs at 10 xyes were required before the winner was decided. 
This was Rusk, who broke 8 out of 10, his handicap of 2 giving 
him }0. In the match and ties Rusk shot at 75 targets, breakin 
49, and with his handicaps scored 80. In this event Cord an 
Lindemuth were high in actual breaks with 24 each; W. Watkins 
and Cain second with 23 each; A. Keller, 21; Darst, 20. The 
club has all its arrangements completed for the tournament on 
Sept. 4 and 5. They expect a good attendance, and the pro- 
gramme issued warrants their expectations. 

The regular shoot of the Fayette Gun Club, Lexington, Ky., 
was held on Aug. 24, only thirteen members being present. As a 
general thing at least thirty, and often forty, men take part in 
these shoots, as all of the seventy-five members of the club are 
enthusiastic sportsmen. The dove shooting is principally re- 
eng for the small number, as many of the members put in 
all their spare time in the fields. A ten-man team from Mt. 
Sterling was expected to-day to shoot the rubber in a series of 
five matches, each club having won two, but they failed to put in 
an appearance. The club has just finished a series of three team 
matches, with Winchester Gun Club. The last match was shot 
on Aug. 10, Winchester winning two out of three matches. The 
club has a weekly shoot for a Parker gun, the series consisting of 
twelve contests at 25 targets each, dilles handicap of added tar- 
gets. There are three more contests in this series. Henderson, 
Dodge, Bell, Denny, Skinner and Quincy Ward are in the lead. 
No scores in this event shot to-day owing to small number present. 
On Aug. 31, the first of a series of four 25-target events for a cup 
presented by Laflin & Rand will be shot. Mr. Bell, treasurer, is 
the handicapper, and his awards will be sealed up and not opened 
until the last event is shot. The sport to-day consisted of five 
25-target events. Ten of the boys made up a purse, the amount to 
be used in purchasing a wonky for the winner of a handicap 
event at 25 targets. McCormick, Kinkead and W. tied on 25, and 
in the shoot-off W. and McCormick tied again on full scores, in- 
cluding their handicaps. The tie will be decided at the shoot 
on Aug. 31. W. did the best work of the day, breaking 48 out of 
his last 50. In the oy shoot the totals were: - 3) B, 
McCormick (7), Kinkead (7) 25 each, Barkley (10) 24, Denny (4), 
Doser (4), 23 each, Van Deren (6) 21, Shouse (7), Carter (9), 19 
each, 


Garfield Gun Club. 


Chicago, Aug. 26.—The appended scores were made on our 
grounds to-day on the occasion of the fifth trophy shoot of the 
third series. In the club trophy shoot Thomas and McDonald 
tied for Class A trophy on 2 out of 25, while Al. Smedes and 
pao ie for Class B on 25 straight. W. S. Birkland won Class 

on 18. 

In the Dupont cup shoot which followed, Dr. Reynolds won 
Class A on 20 straight, George and Stone tied for Class B on 18, 
W. S. Birkland won Class C on 18. 

In the Hunter Arms Co. shoot at 10 singles and 5 pairs, Eaton 
won Class A on 17, Stone won Class B on 19, W. S. Birkland 
Class C on 18. 

The day was fine for target shooting, being cool and just a slight 
bieeze from the rear. Twenty shooters took part in the after- 
noon’s sport. 





Events: 1234667 Events: 1234667 

Targets: 20 25 20 15 10 10 10 Targets: 20 25 20 15 10 10 10 
Dr Meek.... 16171813 9 7 9 arr 1013 913.. 6 7 
George ..... 14 221813 6 8 7 T L Smedes. 16 211610.. 6 6 
Birkland, Sr. 131818 .... 8 7 A Smedes...14251511.. 9 8 
Kampp ..... 18 211912 7 9 8 McDonald 16241911 .. 8 9 
Morrell ..... 16 221714... 710 Stone 19251811.. 8 8 
Baldwin - 181617 9.. 6 6 Cole Wnwiwi.... 8 
Keck ....... 8221715 .. 9 7 Herr at oh Oe 2D a6 se 
Thomas ..... 10 241511 9 9 8 Ostendorp ..17..10 8 7.... 
Nelson ..... SEED Bey ST B GROEN vocscen. oc 161410.. 8 5 
OM caseent 17 201414 9 5 6 Birkland, Jr... 21 9....10 7 
Dr Reynolds 18 212014... 9 9 w 


No. 1 was for the Hunter Arms trophy. 


No. 2, trophy shoot. 
No. 3, Dupont cup. 


In Other Places. 


There are some game sportsmen in Pennsylvania. A match was 
made last Thursday at Locust Gap between Bodeman, of Locust 
Dale, and Tom Klinger, of Locust Gap. They are to shoot a 
match on Labor Day, each to have live pigeons, and the purse is 
said to be $700. The match will be shot off at_Lavelle. 

The Mishawaka Gun Club, South Bend, Ind., will soon hold 
regular shoots on their new grounds, located east of the city. 

The shooting of the old club at Bucyrus, O., Thursday last was 
the occasion for the meeting of seventeen members of the club for 
practice. George Ruhl, Closs, Sears, and Flickinger were winners 
in the first two events. Then Blair and Dostal got busy and 
shared in the wins. Several other events were shot, and in all it 
was thought that 1,000 targets were used. ‘ 

Last week shooters at East Jordan, Mich., met with the clubs 
of Moncelona and Traverse City and had a jolly time practicing at 
the traps. : 

Scores made by the members of the Green Cove Seay Fia., 
Gun Club, each at a possible 25: Niell Jackson 18, W. L. Hen- 
dricks 20. Thus Mr. Hendricks won the badge, with Niel Jack- 
son close up. Now this Niell is but a lad of thirteen summers, 
and many of his friends, they say, are so proud of him that they 
are strong of the opinion that not another boy in the State can 
equal his shooting. i 

James A. Groves, minus his big gun, Chas. Magill, Ed. Scott 
and George Riley were the Jacksonville, Ill., party that spent 
most of last week in Chicago at the shoot held at Watson’s Park. 

It is reported that the most enthusiastic club shoot ever held on 
the grounds of the Richmond, Va., Gun Club was that of last 
Saturday. There were twenty-two shooters out. At 50 targets 
Mr. Fuitz with 4 allowed, tied with Mr. Coleman, and they took 
first and second prizes. Rufus Baker was next. Anderson and 
Brown with a‘score of 23 out of 25, when the light Was so poor 
that the referee could not tell whether target was broken or lost. 

The McMechen Gun Club took part in the shoot held Wednes- 
day at Wheeling, W. Va. 

Over at Elkhart, Ind., Jack Papier showed good form by shoot- 
ing a score equal to 44 out of 45. This is good, and shows that 
most all the Indiana gun clubs have one member at least near 
100 per cent. 

Harvey McMurchy was at Fulton, N. Y., last week, and Gosepe 
Lewis and Isaac Chapman, who are in his class as members of the 

un club, held a tryout at 50 targets. Result: Lewis 48, Mc- 
Murchy 45, Chapman 41. Same time A. P. Curtis, Frank Mathias 
and J. C. Hunter were out and made 24, 23, 23 as their portion of 
good scores. 

Something new in the trap line has turned up, so “they say.” 
At the grounds of the Beaver. Pa., Gun Club a new trap has been 
placed, with the guarantee that it will keep the targets in the air 
until they are shot down. 

The target shoot at Petaluma, Cal., was the first of three for 
medals and other prizes. Peter Murphy was = gun for ‘the 
day with 17 out of 20. He can wear the gold medal permanently 
if he should win it three times. 

The Seaford, Del., Gun Club is 
shoot about Sept. 12. Some of the big shooters are expected to 
be present. 

The Peshtigo, Mich., Gun Club ‘held a shoot Sunday. Gus 
Bean and Thomas Metombo, of Lake Noqueba, were among those 

resent. 

. Martin Frederickson, of Harlan, Ia.) wes high men at the shoot 

held last Sunday: 


etting ready to hold a big 
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The shoot to be held between the Marshalltown and the Grin. 
nell, Ia., gun clubs will not come off until Sept. 26, as many of 
the Marshalltown team are away from home. 

There is something doing in the shooting line at Memphis now 
and then when the clubs meet. Last Saturday there was a hot 
race on Setween Messrs. Joyner, B. Crook, Clark, H. Poston and 
F. Poston, and the latter won out. Dr. Anderson won the match 
for the gun. Scores: H. Poston 96 out of 100, B. C. Clark 99 
JR F. Poston 87, Clark 81, Dr. Anderson 81, E. Crook 77’ 

. B. McGulie 69, J. J. Blanks 55,'H. G. Blanks 17. ' 

hose who wish to attend the shoot at Canton, IIl., need not 
fear of running short of shells or something in the refreshment 
line, as both are kept cn the ground for sale. 

_ Spread the good news that trapshooting is very much on the 
increase at St. Cloud, Minn. 

Shooters of the West are congratulating Charles Spencer on his 
great score, made at Morganstown, W. Va.,—165 straight. 

List of shooters at the Bismarck, N. D., shoot, held last week 
was: . C. Cooper, Mayor Duics and William Woods, Grand 
Forks; Clarence Parker, Minot; E. C. Robbins, Fargo; Senator 
Main, Canda; Frank Sprague, Grafton; A. E. McGahey, Willi 
and E. C. Rand, Jamestown, N. D 
the far west of the State. 

Shooting at Lake Charles, La., there were only six present, but 
they were interested. These were Dick Williamson with 76 out of 
125, Mr. Simmons 53, Frank Gunn 67, I. H. Mathews 40, Dr. p, 
C. Iles 23 out of 50, Dr. T. H. Watkins, 8 out of 25. 

The Corry, Pa., trapshooters have organized a club for the 
season, with Mr. Ed. Marsh as president. 


illiston, 
Others were present irom 


The Springfield, Minn., Gun Club was the winner in a late 
match with Sleepy Eye. It is said that another match will be the 
result of this one. 

The _ first annual tournament of the Janesville, Wis., Badger 
Gun Club was held last Sunday. Though no scores were ven, 
it is reported that the day was ideal, and that there were forty- 
five shooters present, and that all had a good time anid shot 
throughout the entire day. 

The Rock Valley Gun Club, Lemont, Ill., held a tournament 


Aug. 27, which was expected to draw well, as there were 200 
targets on the programme, and some fine prizes up for competition, 
A new trap has been secured, and from now on there will be much 
good shooting on the grounds by the deep drainage band. 

J. A. Penn, of Toledo, O., won the twelfth annual meeting of 
the Marion, O., Gun Club, held last Friday, while Jas. Mason, 
of Marion, O., won second. The contestants were numerous, as 
over thirty good amateurs were present. 

The Lead City, S. D., Rod and Gun Club held a shoot 


hurs- 


day. It was not largely attended. Bick scored 95 out of 100, 
Irwin 39 out of 50, Van Horn 58 out of 75, Verserlich 18 out of 
25, Perkins 21 out of 25. | . : 
igeon shooting is starting up in Watertown. At the shoot in 
that city 400 pigeons were released from the traps. 
D. H. Thomas, Anaheim, Cal., has been informed that the 


Bolsa Chica Gun Club is ready to pay the damages to his crops 
by the backwater caused by the club’s dam; amount, $1,429 


At a meeting held by the Brooklyn, Ia., Gun Club it was decided 
to hold a tournament during the first week in September. 

The Pheenix Gun Club, Tucson, Ariz., will offer many induce- 
ments to the shooters of the Territory and the West to attend 
a tournament that will be held the first week in December. New 
grounds, new traps—everything new. Shooters are invited to 
come and make new records. 

There was rejoicing down in the town of Blue Island, IIl., 


when at the Watson Park tournament Geo. Roll beat out Mr. 
Barber, the G. A. H. winner. . 
The San Marcos, Tex., Gun Club held a very interesting shoot 


last Thursday. W. J. Barber won the powder trophy with 127 
out of 150. Kit Griffin 125. There were twelve members present. 
In the last coming together of the Bradford, Pa., Gun Club, Dr. 


A. W. Vernon won the gold medal. Scores: Bozard %4 out of 
105; Mallory, Jr., 115, 125; Pringle 72, 80; Webster 59, 80; White 
29, 40; Mallory, Sr., 54, 60; Vernon 46, 60; Neeley 28, 45. 

Roach Lake, Mo., Gun Club held a shoot at their club house 
and then a fish fry Thursday. There were nearly one hundred 
present, and all report having had a good time. 





SIDE LIGHTS OF TRADE. 





Winchester factory loaded shells won at the tournament of the 
Dominion of Canada Trapshooting and Game Protective Associa- 
tien, held in Ottawa, Aug. 16-18. Every event but one was won by 
sheoters using Winchester factory loaded shells. The events and 
the winners were: Grand Canadian ey G. W. McGill, 
Toronto, Ont.; two-man team championship, A. W. Throop and 
W. J. Johnston, of the St. Hubert Gun Club, of Ottawa; Mail 
trophy (five-man team championship of Canada), Sherbrooke Gun 
Club; eight-man team championship, Stanley Gun Club of To- 
ronto; the Grey cup, for high amateur average, T. M. Craig, 
Sherbrooke; Dupont cup, second high amateur average, T. Upton, 
Hamilton; first, second and third high expert averages for the 
tournament, J. A. R. Elhott, E. G. White and F. C. Conover 
respectively; the Kynoch cup, T. M. Craig; the Kirkover cup, G. 
M. McGill; Carling cup, G. M. Howard, Sherbrooke; Laflin & 
Rand cup, W. J. Johnston, Ottawa; the three shotgun prize events, 

Duff, Toronto; T. Upton, Hamiltcn, and C. C, Thompson, 
Sherbrooke respectively. 





The Lefever Arms Company, of Syracuse, N. Y., may justly 
feel proud of the continued success of the Lefever guns at the 
trap shoots throughout the States and Canada. The Lefever gun, 
since winning the Preliminary and the Grand American handicaps 
at Indianapolis, in June last, won the Grand Canadian Handicap 
Aug. 17 at Ottawa, Canada. 








PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


The beauties of Lake Temagami and the opportunities it offers 
for sport are only just beginning to be known, but their importance 
in the public mind is likely to increase. By the advertisement of 
Mr. F. Cochrane, Minister of Lands and Sines, it is seen that 
the Canadian Government purposes to grant 21-year leases of 
islands in Lake Temagami at a very trifling rental, and with the 
right of renewal. Any one who contemplates establishing a sum- 








mer camp in Canada, cannot do better than to inform himself as 
to these islands by prompt application to the Department of Lands 
and Mines at Toronto. 

Bobby’s father had given him a shilling and half a crown, tell- 
ing him he might put one or the other in the contribution plate. 
“Which did you give, Bobby?” his father asked, when the boy 
came home from church. “Well, father, I thought at first. 
ought to put in the half crown,” said Bobby, “but then, just im 
time, I remembered ‘The Lord loveth a cheerful giver.’ and I 
knew I could give the shilling a great deal more cheeriu''y, S° I 
put that in.”—London Fishing Gazette. 

Buffalo Bill’s hunting lodge, which is advertised in another 
column, lies just to the east of the Yellowstone Natio: Park, 
which it reaches by a beautiful wagon road and trail through the 
Sylvan Pass. In the country between Cody and the Ye!! wstone 
Park there ought to be much game, and persons interested in @ 
hunting or sightseeing trip would do well to write Dr. inklin 
Powell. 

The constant inquiries about lotions and oils to preve:t mos 
quitoes biting seem to be answered in the advertisement »! Mos 
quitoit published in our advertising columns. Oil of tar effec- 
tive, but has its disagreeable characteristics. If somet Rar 


been found which is effective, and has a pleasant odor, it \ 
boon to many an angler. 


Advertising Tip. 
Don’t be discouraged—keep on tryin’, 
An’ you will get yer wish; 
Sometimes the very shortest line 
Pulls up the biggest fish. 





THE MANY-USE OIL. 
Preserves the new blue finish of Guns, Try it.—Adv. 


